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Non-Conformity. | 
THE SECOND and THIRD 


Containing ſome. which were written from 
Anwoth, before he was by the Prelates perſe- 
cution thruft from his Miniſtry : and othets 
upon occaſions afterward, from St. Andrews, 
London, Oc, | | 

Publiſhed for the uſe of all the People of God z but 
more particularly, for thoſe who now are, or af- 


terwards may be put to ſuffering for Chriſt and I 
his cauſe. | | p E 


By a well-wiſher to the work, and People of God* 


Johe 16, 2. They ſhall put you out of the Syna- 
gogues: Tea the time cometh that whoſoever killeth 
304 will think that he doth God ſervice. Ver. 2, 
And theſe things will they do unto you becauſe they 

| have not known the Father.norme, | 

2 Thel. 1, 6G, Seeingitis a righteous thing with 

_ God, to recompenſe tribulation to them that trou- 
ble you; Ver. 7. Andto you who arettoubled re 
with us, when the Lord Jeſus ſhall be revealed 
from heaven with his mighty Angels, &c, © © 
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Toths READER 


Chriſtian Reader, 
NJ Onſidering, how little need Mr. Ruther* 
' faord's Letters, haveof any Mans Epi- 
F tle commendatory, His Great Maſter, 
whom he ſerved with his Spirit, in the Goſpel of 
bis Son, having given them one, written by his 
own Hand, on the Hearts of every one, who 18 
become his Epifle, and ſayoursthe things of God, 
and .is Experimentally acquainted with that 
Heart-calming, that maryellouſly ſweet, that 
neer and dear intercourſe, betwixt Himſelfand 
the Soul, and hath experienced thoſe rare, thoſe 
moſt refreſhing, yea, and beyond all expreſſion, 
raviſhing immanations of the loye of God upon 
the Soul; and, as the neceflary - and native re- 
ſult thereof, which cauſe and produce thoſe 
} emanations of its love back again upon him, 
who ſhed abroad his love in the Heart. Athing, 
as much and manifeſtly exemplified, in theſe. 
Epiſtles, as in any piece (thar incomparable, that 
every way, in all things and reſpeCts, matchleſs, 
that truely none-ſuch Book of Ged, the Holy Scri- 
ptures being ſet aſ1de) the World hath. yer ſeen, 
or this day can ſhow: For, in each of theſe, 
thou mayeſt perceive, how the Writers Heart is 
enflamed, with a boly fire , and how his Soul aſe 
cends in the Smoak. as ſnatched up to Heaveng 
and caught up above all that is below God: O © 
how much is what drops from his Pen, aboye 
the ordinary Attainmentsand Experience eyen 
of ſuch, who ſeem tO have out-run _— 
2 O 
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To the Chriſtian + 


$2 thatin reſpeCt of us,this Angel ofthe Church 
ſpeaks, as one ſtanding already in the Quire of 
Angels, or as an Angel come down from Heaven 
among men, to give us ſome account of what 
they are doing above ?. 1 ſay, Theſe Epiſtles 
not ſtanding 1n need of any mans Epiſtle com- 
mendatory, much leſs of what was prefixed to 
the firſt Impreſſion, I have by choice laid it 
wholly aſtde, (not as :ctreated, but becaule in 
all reſpes rather detcaive, and every way 
ſhorr, of what ought to have been ſaid of, and 
to thoſe things therein touched ) neither pur- 
poſe Ito prejudge thee,by ſubſticuting ar:y thing 
elſe in its place, every Letter, as is already hin- 
ted, having its own Epiſtle commendatory in ir, 
and the foregoing beins that to ir ſelf, and torhe 
fo\lowing, which nothing coming from ano- 
ther Ven can be, I OO 

I haveonly theſe few things to acquaint thee 
with, concerning this Impreſſion. Frrſt, while 
{ome were at painsto gather theſe Letters, which 
are now added for Publick uſe, there came 
forth a' Second Impreſſion, bur fo miſerably 
Miſprinted, that the Senſe in many places is fo 
maniteſtly marred and perverted, as the Reader 
cannot know what to make of it; ſo that this 
impreſſion was necefſary,not only becauſe of the 
wrong the Author hath received, and the inju- 
ry done to the Reader, who hath been much 
Hereby abuſed; But alſo, for preventing a 
Third ( perceiving how acceptable any thing 
!S, Which beareth but that name) which would 
nayc been probably ſo much worſe, eyen _ 
| re nn BY Tat 
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READER, 
that Second , as it had been only a bundle of 
blurred Paper, ſent into the world under the 
name of Mr. Rutherfoord's Letterss Secondly, 
know, that beſides the great pains which hath 
been taken, to ſend forth this Edition Cor- 
rc&, for the nie and edification of thoſe who 


- want it, and long much after it, there is the 


Addition of Sixty Eight Epifles of the ſame 
Author, not formerly Printed. Thirdly, know, 
that as it was the Edification of the Church and 
common intereſt of the Saints, which was at 
firſt aimed at, Intended , and conſulted, 1n ga- 


thering and Publiſhing theſe Letters ; ſo to con- 


vince thee, that it isnot gain, nor filthy lucre, 
which drives to this Edition, there are fomany 
of the additional Letters Printed by themſelves, 
as they who have the Firſt, (for { could altow 


\ none to thar called, the. Second, which I deſire 


may not be owned asa true Copy, and count 


my ſelf obliged, if I could, to bury it, in the 


Grave of perpetual Oblivion, or baniſh ir out 
of the World ) may have that part by it ſelf, 
without being pur to a neceſſity, of buying the 
whole again together. And thus leaving thee 
to peruſe what is made Publick, for thy Editi- 
cation; and to preſs this Pomegranate, ani 
{queeſe this Grape,and to ſuck tiil thou find thy 
Soul refreſhed with its ſpiced W ine ; and with- 
ing thee an Experimental Knowledge of that 
{urpaſſing, and inconceivable ſweetnels, which 
15 1n the Fruition of God, and to be enjoyed in 
a fellowſhip with the Fatner, and with his Son 
Jeſus Chriſt, and a fuit dranghr of theſe pure 
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ſtreams of ſolid Joy and Conſolation, where- 
in the Soul of this Saint ſwimmed, and which 
run thorow thete lines ; without which, while 
he ſpeaks as coming forth out of the Kings 
Banqueting-henſe, to perſuade thee to go in hither 
and Feaſt, and bath thy Soul in the ſame pure 
Delights, and permanent Pleaſures, whereon 
he fed, and which flow in upon the Soul, and 
overflow it, whilerhe Saint finds himſelf, with 
his Beloveds left-hand under his Head, and his 
right hand embracing him, he will be to thee 
a Barbarian, 1 ſhall onely wiſh-and beg, that thou 
wouldeft ſeriouſly ſeek of God, the ſame thing 
for him, who ſeeks this for thee, and hath his 
Deſign in the pains taken, in Publiſhing theſe 
Letters, if thou be thereby provoked to ſeek 
till thou find : This 1s that adequat Recom- 
pence. which he ſeeks, carneſtly entreats, and 


expects 
Zh Who is 
Thy Souls Vell-yiſher, and Servant in ChriSt Jeſus, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


R Eader, Tam driven to the unpleaſant, and affixting neceſſiry 
2 of letting thee hnow, that the Author, having begun a large 
Commenta! y upon Hatah, wherein were many excellent, and uſe- 
ful drgreffims, when the late troubles, and bis laft ſickneſs ſeaſed 
:m, and ſruzral Chapters thereof being compleated, it ſeems he 
bad given our ſome of his papers to be reviſed or tranſcribed, which 
b..ve wt been returned : And therefore, let ms earneſily _ 
an 


ind obteftl any; who may have theſe papers by them, 01 know any 
. who have them, for their own peace, (for it cannot but tnake a 
florm.in any mans ſoul, to refle# upon ſo manifeſt, and detaberat 
a robbing the Church, of ſuch a treaſure, to enrich himſelf ) for tf 
publick, good of the Church of God, for the edification of ihe pre - 
ſent generation and of the poſterity, ro reStorg theſe papers: Tot 
while the Church to her great loſs, is like to be deprived of many 
of his other writings and works ; Tet ſhe may have the Swan-ſong 
of this ſo ſweet a ſinger in Iſrael, Such a ſervice will be accep- 
table to God, and to bis Saints, and will be abundant alſo EY 
many thanksgrvings to our common Lord and Maſter; which, F 
hope, will weigh with any, who may have them, -and it may beor- 
ly forbear toreflore them, becanſe they know not; or conſider nes, 
that they deprive themſelves of the reft, and the Church of the 
whole, by detaining them. And, if it may have any adautonal 
weight of perſwaſion, I hereby engage, that. whoſnever (all corney 
theſe papers, to the hands of thoſe particularly concerned in that 
affair, they (hall have a copy of that C:mmentary upon Iſaiah, when 
it is publiſhed, freely given them : But leſt, notwithſl anding of 
what 1s ſaid, theſe papers may fill be mo# innocently with-held, et- 
ther by ſome Minifters, who having forgotten that ever they recet- 
ved them, have thrown them afide, amongſt their own papers , ar 
by the relaques and relations of theſe Miniflers, who may be 1gnn- 
rant, that any ſuch papers are amongſt thoſe left, by their deceaſed 
busband's or friends ; Let me therefore beſeech ſuch, to be at the 
pains of peu] Apr what papers they may have hy them, ard 
if theſe now wanting be: found, let them be forthwith reſtored. 
T can ſay no more ts perſwade to this piece of trouble 3 but that, as 
T am perſwaded, even though they ſhould not find upon ſearch what 
7s ſought, God will yet take notice of it ; ſo, it will not want this 
reward, at leaft for the preſent, a ſerenity of mind, as being ſure, 
they are not the perſons, who thus preju dge the Churches edtficati- 
on, which they cannot have, ſo long as reſpeff to that great con- 
cern, puts them not to this ſmall piece of trouble... I muſt tell them 
k befides ( and I hope this alſo will have weight, and perſwade both 
to a ſearch afier theſe, and a reSitution ) that I bnew the heart 
and ſoul of the gracious Author, was more engaged in this worÞ, 
and he travelled more in birth of this piece, then ever T bnew him 
do of any: Neither was there ever any thing he put his hand to, 
which would have ſo powerfully perſwaded this panter after the en- 
Joyment of his Maſters company, to # ſubmiffion, to bave had bis 
| | | heaven 
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heaven and immediate frastion of Gad ſuſpended, for a ſeaſon, as 
the eager and earneft deſire he had to have finiſhed this work, be- 
fore he had finiſhed his courſe. But, having obtained mercy, to 
elwify his Maſter on earth, and finiſh all the worh he gave him to 
do, his lovely and compaſſionate Lord and MaSter, knowing what a 
Storm was ready to blow, yea already begun; and conſidering what 
his ſervant had already ſuffered, and how much the zeal of hte 
houſe had eaten him up, would not want this faithful ſervant any 
fonger, nor ſuffer ſuch a worker together with God, to want his re- 
ward any longer, and therefore cam? and carried this burning and 
thining light, ſeeing and ſmging, out of the world, of whom the 
world was not any longer worthy : O let none dare to murther the 
Child of his old Age ! Or to rob the Church of God of the labour 
cf the la8} hours of this now glorified Seer ! This true Zechariah, 
who had underſtanding in the viſions of God, of whom it may be 
ſaid, (0 happy is the man to whom it is given!) that when he 
was od and dead, his eye (as to all the matters of God, and the 
glorz ous concerns of his Chris, ana in all that related to his own 
foul) was not dim (nay he fell aſleep ſeeing him who is inviſible) 
nor was his ſpiritual force abated, | 


Ad LeQorem 1n Epiſtolas, 


f YUod Chebar UF Patmos divints Vatibus olim, 
Hoc fuerant Sando clauſtra Abredza Viro : 
Profutt ut quondam tibi plus Eccleſia carcer, 
_ Libera quam patuli copia fatta fort; 
Hic tihi ſic ſcriptts carcer plus profutt iftts, 
Pulpita quam rauca que ſonuere ruba. | 
Pharmaca 7zn hoc proFant, cantritts corde, Itbell:, 
Hic crucis Elyjiis eſt via ftrata roſes. 
Hic Amor To Chriſti decor, hic celeſtis Oy aul# 
Gloria depifa eft, horrida & ira Det, 
Ardua materies, ſublzmibus apta cothurats, 
Hic tenui CF facili fuſa, legenda ſiylo eſt. 
Lividus at woces ft carpat Loilus ullas, 
Non divina fapit, Cor ſine mente gerit. 
Preſulibus celerem attulerant hac Scripta rTuinan, 
Impreſla extremum preffituuntgue diem. IO 
[| 
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Mc. RUTHERFOORD's: 


LETTERS 
ES1is2zE. 
7, | To Mr. 
ROBERT CUNYNGAME, 
Minifler «of the Goſpel at Holywood zn Ireland. 


* 


| Ellbeloved and Reverend Brother, Grace, Mer« 
| / cy and Peace be to you; upon acquaintance in 
- Chrift, I thought good to take the opportunity 


of writing to you : Seeing it hath ſeemed good 


to the Lord of the Harveſt, to rake rhe-hooks out of our hands 


for a time,and to lay upon us a more honourable Service, even 
to ſuffer for his name; Ir were good ro comfort one another in 
writing. I hayehad a deſire to ſee you 1n the face, yet now 
being the Priſoner of Chriſt it is taken away, I am greatly com= 
forred to hear of your Souldicrs-ſtately-ſpirit, for your Prince- 
ly and Royal Captain Jeſus our Lord, and of the Grace of God 


in the reft of our dear Brethren with you. You have heard of 


my trouble, I ſuppoſe. Ir hath pleaſed our ſweet Lord Jeſus, 
to let looſe the malice of theſe znterdied Lords in his houſe ta 
deprive me of my Miniſtry at Anwoth z and to confine me eight= 
ſcore miles from thence to Aberdeen; and alſo{(which was notdone 


to any before) to inhibitmeto ſpeak at all io ſeſushisname,with- 


in this. Kingdom, under the pain of Rebellion: Thecauſe that 


ripenedrheir hatred was my Book againſt the Arminians, where= 


of theyaccuſed me, thoſe three days I appeared before them 
butler our crowned King in Zion. reign, by his grace the loſs 1s 
(ny the OO is Chriſt's and _ _ js ns 
crols grained ſome ground on me, by my heavinelſs, and inwar 
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Challenges of Conſcience for a time were ſharp, yet now for 
the incouragement of you all, I dare ſay it, and write ir under 
my hand, welcome, welcome, ſweet, ſweet Crofs of Chriſt. I 
verily think the Chains of my Lord Jeſus are all overlaid with 
pure gold, and that his croſs js perfomed, and that ir ſmelleth 
of Chriſt ; and that the viQtory ſhall be by the blood of the 
Lamb, and by the word of his truth; and thar Chriſt lying 
on his back, in his weak Servants, and opprefſed truth, thall 
ride over his Enemies bellies, and ſhall ftrahe through Kings 
in the day of his wrath. It 1s time we laugh when he laugheth, 
and iceing he is now pleaſed to fit with wrongs for a time, it 
becometh us to be fiſent, until the Lord hath let the enemies 
enjoy their hungry, lean, and feckleſs Paradiſe : Blefled are 
they who are content to take ſtrokes with weeping Chriſt ; 
faith will truſt the Lord, and 1s not haſty, nor head-ſtrong 3 
neither 15 faith ſo timorous, as to flatter a tentation, or to bud 
and bribe the Croſs. Ir 1s little up or little down that the 
lamb and his followers can get no law-ſurety, nor truce with 
croſſes; it muſt be fo, till we be up in our Fathers houſe : 
my heart is woe indeed for my mother Church, that hath plaid 
the harlot with many lovers, her husband hath a mind to ſe] 
her for her horrible tranſgreſſions, and heavy will the hand of 
the Lord be upon this backſliding Nation, The ways of cur 
Zion mourn, her gold is become dim, her white Nazarites are 
black like a coal; how ſhall not the Children weep, when 
the husband and the mother cannot agree ; yet I believe 
Scotland's Skies ſhall clear again, and that Chriſt ſhall build 
again the old waſte places of Facoh, and thar our dead and 
dry bones ſhall become an army of jiving men ; and that, our 
welbeloyed may yer feed among the Lillies, until the day break, 
and the ſhaddows flee away, My dear brother, let us help one 
another with our Prayers. Our King ſhall mow down his 
Enemies, and ſhall come from Bozra, with his garments all d1- 
ed in blood, and for our conſolation ſhall he appear, and call 
his wife Zephzibah, and his land Beulah 3 for he will rejoyce 
Over us and marry us,and Scotland ſhall ſay, What have I to do 
any more with Idols ? Only let us be fairhful ro him, that can 
ride through hell and death, upon a windleſtrae, and his horſe 
never ſtumble ; and ler him make of me a bridge over a wa- 
ter, ſo that his high and holy name may be glorified in me: 


 Frokes with the ſweet Mediators hand, are very ſweet 3 = has 
always 
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always been ſweet to my Soul, bur fince I ſuffered for him, his 
breath hath a ſweeter ſmell then before. Oh that every hair © 

my head, & every memyer, & every bone 1n my body, were 2 
man to witneſs 8 fair confeſſion for him, I would think all cos 
little for him : when I look over beyond the line, and beyond 
death, tothe laughing ſide of the worla,l criumph, & ride upon 
the high places of Jacob, howbeir otherways I am a faint dead- 
hearted cowardly man, oft borne down, & hungry in waiting for 
the marriage-ſupper of the Lamb : nevertheleſs T think it the 
Lords wiſc love that feeds us with hunger, and makes us fat with 
wams, & deſertions: I know nor, my dear brother, if our worthy 
brethren be gone fo Sea, or nor; they are on my heart, & in my 
Prayers : if they be yet with you, ſalute my dear friend John 
Stuart ; my welbeloved brethren in the Lord, Mr. Blair, Mr. Ha- 
milton, Mr. Livingflon, & Mr. Mac-Cleland, and acquaint them 
with my troubles, & intreat them, to pray for the poor afflited 


| priſoner of Chriſt : They are dear to my Soul: I ſeek your Pray- 


ers & theirs for my flock ; their remembrance breaks my heart: 
I defire to love that people, 8 others my dear acquaintance in 
Chriſt with love in God, & as God loveth them: I know that he 
who ſent me to the Weſt, & South, ſends me alſo to the North : 
I will charge my Soul to believe & to wait for him, 8 will fo!- 
low his providence, &not go before 1t, nor ſtay behind 1t. Nows 
my dear brother, taking farewel in paper; I commend youall to 
the word of his grace, & to the work of his Spirit, ro him who 
holdeth the ſeven ſtars 1n his right hand, that you may be kepr 
ſpotleſs till the day of Jeſus our Lord. I am, 


From Irwing, being en my Journey Your Brother in afli&ion, 
to Cp Palace in Aberdeen, in our ſweet Lord Jeſus, 
Aupuſt 4. 1636. * 


To his Parochiners. 


Early beloved,& longed for in the Lord, my crown and my 
Joy 1n the day of Chriſt: Grace be to you and peace, from 


{ God our Father, and our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. I long exceed- 
: Ingly to know, if the oft-ſpoken-of match betwixe you and 
; Chriſt holdeth 3 and if you follow on to know the Lord. 
My day thoughts, and my night thoughts are of you ; while 


ye fleep, Tam afraid of your Souls, that they be off the rock: 
mcxt to my Lord Jeſus, and - fallen kirk, ye have the great- 
2 ex 


4 Mr. RUTHERFOORD'S FEpiſt. 2: 


eſt ſhare of my ſorrow, and alſo of my joy; .ye are the mat. | 
ter of the tears, care, fear, and daily prayers of an oppreſſed 
priſoner of Chriſt. As I am in bonds for my high and lofty one, 
my Royal and Princely Maſter, my Lord Jeſus; ſo Iam in 
. bonds for you : for I ſhould have {leeped in my warm neſt,and 
kepr the fatworld in my arms, and the cords of ' my tabernacle 
ſhould have been faſtned more ſtrongly, I might have ſung an 
Ewvangel of Eaſe to my Soul and you for a time, with my bre- 
thren, the Sons of my mother, that were angry at me, and have 
thruſt me our of the Vineyard, if I ſhould have been broken, 
and drawn on to mire you the Lords flock; and to cauſe you 
eat paſtures rroden upon with mens feer, and to drink foul and 
muddy wat<rs: But truly the Almighty was aterror to me, and 
his fear made me afraid. O my Lerd,judgeif my miniſtry be not 
'dearto me, but nor fo dear by many degrees, as Chriſt Jeſus 
my Lord : God knoweth the heavy and fad Sabbaths I have had: 
ſince IT [aid down at my Maſters feet my cwo ſhepherds ſtaves,I 
have been ofren ſaying, as it is written, Lam. 3. 52, $3» My ene- 
mies chaſed me ſore trhe a bird without cauſe, they have cut -off my 
life 7n the dungeon,and caft a flone upon me : for next to Chriſt, I 
had bur one joy, the apple of the eve of my delights, to preach 
Chrift my Lord, and they have violently plucked thar away from 
me,and 1t was ro me like the poor mans one eye, and they have 
put out thar eye,and quenched my light inthe inheritance of the 
Lord ; but my eye 15 toward the Lord, I knowlT ſhall ſee the ſal- 
vation of God,and hat my hope fhall not always be forgotten, 
And my ſorrow ſhall want nothing co compleat it, and to make 
me fay, What availeth it me to live? If ye follow rhe voice of a 
ftranger,of one that cometh into the ſheepfold nor by Chrift the 
door, but climberh up another way :Ifthe manbuild his hay and 
ſtubble upon the golden foundation, Chrift Feſus, already laid a- 
mong you, and ye follow him, 1 aſſure you, the mans work ſhall. 
burn and never bide Gods fire, and ye and he both ſhall be 1n 
danger of eyerlaſting burning, except ye repent. O if any pain, 
any ſorrow, any lofs that I can ſuffer for Chriſt, and for you, 
were laid in pledge to kuy Chrifts love to you, and that I could 
lay my deareſt joys, next to Chriſt my Lord, in the gap, be- 
rwixt you and cicrnal defirution ! O1fT had Paper as broad as 
keaven and earth, and Ink as the Sea, and all the rivers and 
fountains of the earth, and were able to write the love, the 
Korth, the excellency, the ſweetneſs, and due —_ = 
carc 
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deareſt,and faireſt well-beloved ; and then if ye could readand 


underſtand ir! What could I want, if my miniſtry among yor, 
ſhould make a marriage between the litrle bride 1n that bounds, 
and the bridegroom?O how rich a priſcner were [,1f I could ob- 
tain of my Lord (before whom I ſtand for you) the ſalvation 
of you all / O whart a prey had I gotten,to have you catchedin 
Chrifts ner / O chen I had caſt out my Lords lines and his net 
wictha rich gain! O then well-wared pained breaſt and ſore back, 
and a craſed body, in ſpeaking early and late to you ! My wit- 
neſs is above, your heaven would be two heavens to me, and 
the ſalvation cf you all, as two falvations to me, I would ſub-- 
ſcribe a ſuſpenſion, and a friſting of my heaven, for many hun- 
dred years, (according to Gods good pleaſure) if ye were ſure 
in the upper lodging, in our fathers houſe, before me. TI take 
to witnes heaven and earth againſt you, 1 take inſtruments in 
the hands of thar ſun, and day-lighr, rhat beheld us, and in the 
hands of the timber and walls of that kirk, if T drew not up @ 
fair contra& of marriage betwixt you and Chriſt, 1f I went ner 
with ofters berwixt the bridegroom and you 3 and your con- 
ſcience did bear you witneſs, your mouths confeſſed, thar there 
were many fair tryſts, and meetings drawn on, berwixt Chriſt 
and you, at communion feafts, and other occaſions ; there 
were bracelers, jewels, rings, and love-letcers ſent ro you, by 
the bride-groom ; it was told you, whar a-fajr dowry ye ſhould 
have, and what a houſe your huchand and ye ſhould dwell 
in, and what was the bridegrooms Excellency, Sweerneſs, 
Might, Power :. The eternity, and Glory of his Kingdom, rhe 
exceeding deepneſs of his love, who ſought his black wife 
through pain, fires, ſhame, death, and the grave 3 and fivim- 
med the ſalt fea for her, 'undergoing rhe curſe of the law, and 
then was madea curſe for you, and ye then conſented and ſaid, 
Even ſo I take bim, IT counſel you, heware of the new and 
ſirange leaven of mens inventions, bef:de and againſt the word 
of God, contrair to the oath of this kirk, now coming among 
you: I inſtructed you of the Superſtirion and Idolatry,of knee}- 
ing 1n the inftanr of receiving the Lords Supper, and crofling 
in bapriſm, and the obſerving of mens days, without any war- 
rant of Chrift our perfe&t law-giver: Countenance nor the Sur- 
Plice, the attire of the Maſs Prieft, the garment of B.cals 
prieſts; the abominable bowing to alrars of rree 1s coming 
upon you 7 hats and keep your fſclves trom Ido!s; forbear in 
| B 3 ; any 
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any caſe to hear the reading of the new fatherleſs ſervice-book, 
fall of groſs herefies, popiſh and ſuperſtitious errors, withour 
any warrant of Chrift, tending to the overthrow of preaching: 
vou owe no obedience to the baſtard Canons, they are unlaw- 
ful, blaſphemous and ſuperſtitious .. all the ceremonies that lie 
in thc Antichriſts foul womb, the wares of that great mother of 
fornications, the kirk of Rome, are to be refuſed 3; ye ſee whi- 
ther they lead you : Continue ftill in the Dodrine, which ye 
have received : ye heard of me the whole counſel of God, fowe 
no clouts upon Chriſts robe : take Chriſt in his raggs and lofles, 
and as perſecuted by men, and be content to figh, and pant up 
the mountain, with Chriſt's Croſs on your back ; let me be re- 
pated a falſe prophet (& your conſcience once ſaid rhe contrair) 
zf your Lord Jeſus ſhall nor ſtand by you, and maintain you, & 
maintain your cauſe, againſt your enemies: Jhave heard, ( 8& 
my ſoul is grieved for 1t) that fince my departure from you, 


many among you are turned back from the good old way, to | 


rhe dogs vomit again ; let me ſpeak to theſe men : 1t was not 


wichout Gods ſpecial dire&ion, that the firſt ſentence thar | 
ever my mouth uttered to-you, was that of Fon, Chap. 9g. 39. | 


And Jeſus ſaid, For judgment came T into the World,that they which 
fee mt might ſee, and they which ſee might be made blind, Ir is 
poſiible, my firſt meeting and yours be, when we ſhall both ſtand 
before the dreadful Judge of the World : and 1n the name and 


authority of the Son of God, my great King and Maſter, I write, | 


by theſe preſents, ſummonds ro theſe men, 7 arreſt their ſouls and 
bodies to the day of our compearance z their cternal damnati- 
on ſtands ſubſcribed, and ſealed 1n heaven. by the hand writ 
of the great Judge of quick and dead, and I am ready to ſtand 
up, as 2 preaching witneſs agaznſt ſuch to their face, that day, 
and to ſay Amen to their condemnation, except they repent : 
The vengeance of the Goſpel is heavier, nor the vengeance of 
che Law ; the Mediators maledi&ion and vengeance 1s twice 
vengeance, and that vengeance is the due portion of ſuch men, 
and there 7 leave them, as bound men, ay and while they re- 
pent and amend : You were witnefſes, how the Lords day 
was ſpent, while 7 was among you © O facrilegious robber of 


Gods day, what wilt thou anſwer the Almighry, when he | 
ſeckerh ſo many Sabvaths back again from thee? What will | 


the Curſer, Swearer, and Blaſphemer do, when his Tongue 
Heil be reſted in that broad and buraing lake of m_ and 
1B» 
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brimſtone : And what will the drunkard do, when Tongue, 
Lights, and Liver, Bones and all, ſhall boil and fry in a tor- 
turing fire ; for he ſhall be far from his barrels of ſtrong drink 
then, and there 1s not a cold well of water for him in Hell ? 
What ſhall be the caſe of the wretch, the covertous man ? 
The Oppreſſor ?. The Deceiver ? The Earth-worm, who can 
never get his wombful of Clay, when in the day of Chrift, Gold 


and Silver muſt lie burnt in aſhes, and he muſt compear and 


anſwer his judge, and quite his clatey and naughry heaven ? 


| woe, woe for evermore, be to the time-turning Atheift, rhar 


hath one God and one Religion, for Summer, and another 
God and another Religion, for Winter, and the day of fan- 
ning, when Chriſt fanneth all thar 1s 1n his barn-floor g 
who hath a Conſcience for every Fair and Mercate, and the 
Soul of him runneth upon theſe oiled Wheels, Time, Cu- 
ſtom, the World and Command of Men : O if the care= 
leſs Atheiſt, and ſleeping. man, who edgeth-by all, ( with, 
God forgive our Paſtors if they lead us wrong 3; We mu$t do 
a they command, ) and lays down his head upon Times 
Boſom, and giveth his Conſcience ro a Deputy, and ſlep- 
eth ſo while the ſmoak of Hell-fire flie up in his Throar, 
and cauſe him ſtart out of his doleful bed! O if ſuch a 
man would awake. Many woes are for the over-guilded, 
and gold-plaiftered Hypocrite, A heavy doom 1s for the Li- 
er and white-tongued flatterer, and the flying book of Gods 
fearful Vengeance, twenty Cubirs long and ten Cubits 
bread, that goeth out from the face of God, ſhall enter 
into the houſe, and in upon the Soul of him thar ſtealech, 
and ſweareth falſly by Gods Name, Zechar. 5. ver. 2, 3. F_ 
denounce eternal burning, hotter chen Soacm's flames, upon the 
Men, that boil in filthy luſis of Fornication, Adultery, Inceſt, 
and rhe like wickedneſs ; no room, no nor a foor-broad for 
ſuch vile dogs,. within the clean Jeruſalem. Many of you 
pur off all with this, God forgive us, we know no better ; TI re- 
new my old anſwer, 2 The]. x. the Judge 1s ceming 7» flam- 
ing fire, with all bis mighty Angels, to render wengeance to all 
thoſe, that know not God, and believe not. IT have often rold 
you, ſecurity ſhall flay you: all men fay they have Faith, 
as many Men and Women now, as many <aints 1n Heaven ; 
and all believe ( ſay ye; ) every foul dog 1s clean enough, and 


good enough, for the clean and new Jeruſalem above. Every 
B 4 mar! 
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man hath converſion, and the new birth; but it is not lecl 

. come ; they had never a fick night for fin : Converſion came 
to them in a 'mighr dream : in a word, hell will be empty at 
the day of judgment, and heaven panged full : Alace! it is nej- 
ther eafic nor ordinary, to believe and to be ſaved : Many muit 
ſtaud in the end at heavens gares ; when they go to take! our 
their Faith, they rake out a fair nothing (oras ye uſe to ſpeak) 


a bleflume : O lamentable Diſappotntmenr'?! I pray you, I charge 


you in the name of Chrift, make faſt work of Chriſt, and fal- 
vation : I know there are ſome behevers among you ; and I 
write to you, O poor broken-hearted believers : All the com- 
forrs of Chriſt in the New and Old Teſtament are yours. O 
what a father and husband you have ! O if I had pen and ink, 
and ingine, to write of him! Ler heaven and earth be conſo- 
lidate in maſlie and pure gold, it will not weigh the thouſand 
part of Chriits love to a foul; even to me a poor priſoner 3 O 
thatis a maſſtie and marvellous love! Men and Angels unite 
your force and ſtrength in one; ye ſhall not heave nor poiſe 
it off the Ground: Ten thouſand thouſand worlds, as many 
worlds as Angels can number, and then as a new wor'd of An- 
gels can multjply, would not all be the balk of a ballance, to 
weigh Chriſts excellency, ſweetneſs and love; Put ten earths 
In one, and let a roſe grow greater then ten whole earths or ren 
worlds, O what beauty would be m it, and what a ſmell would 
It caſt ! But a blaſt of the breath of that faireſt roſe in all Gods 
Paradiſe, even of Chriſt Jeſus our Lord, one look of that fair- 
eſt face, would be mmfinitely, in beauty and ſmell, above al] 
1maginable and created glory, I wonder that men dow bide 
off Chriſt: I would eſteem my ſelf bleſſed, if I could make 
an open proclamation, and gather all the world, thar are living 
upon the earth, ſew, and Gentile, and all that ſhall be born 
to the blowing of the laſt trumper, to flock round abour 
Chriſt, and to ſtand looking, wondering, admiring, and ador- 
ing his beauty, and ſweetneſs 3 for his fire 1s hotter then any 
other fire ; his love ſweeter then common love, his beauty ſur- 
paſſeth all other beaury, When 1 am heavy and ſad, one of 
his love-looKSgvould do me meekle worlds good: O if ye would 
fall in love with him ! How blefſed were I ? how glad would 
my ſoul be, tohelp you to love him? But amongſt us all we 
could not love him enough, he 1s the Son of the Fathers love, 
and Gods delight, 81e Fathers Ioye licth all opon him : O if all 
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mankind would fetch all their love, and lay it upon him : in- 
vire him, and take him home to your houſes, in the exerciſe 
of prayer, morning and evening, as I ofcen defired you; eſ- 
pecially now, let him not want lodging in your houſes, nor 
lie in the fields, when he 1s ſhur our of Pulpits and Kirks. If 
ye will be content to take heaven by violence, and the wind 
on your face for Chrift and his Crois; I am here one, who 
have ſome tryal of Chriſts Croſs, I can ſay, that Chriſt was ever 
kind to me, bur he overcometh himſelf ( if I may ſpeak fo) in 
kindneſs, while { ſuffer for bim: I give you my word for it, 
Chrifts Croſs is not ſo evil as they call it; it is ſweet, light, 
and comfortable, I would not want the vifitations of love, and 
the very breathivgs of Chriſts mouth, when he kiſſeth, and-my 
Lords delightſfome ſmiles, and love-embracements, under my 
ſufferings for him, for a mountain of fine gold, nor for all the 
honours, court, and grandour of Velver-kirk-men : Chriſt hath 
the yolk and heart of my love, I am my beloveds, and my wel- 
beloved is mine, O that ye were all handfaſted to Chriſt ! O my 
dearly beloved 1n the Lord, I would IT could change my voice, 
and had a rongue tuned with the hand of my Lord, and had the 
art of ſpeaking of Chriſt, that I might painr out unto you, the 
worth, and highneſs, and greatneſs and excellency, of thar 
faireſt and renowned bridegroom ! I beſeech you by the mers 
cies of the Lord, by the ſighs, tears, and heart-blood, of our 
Lord Jeſus, by the ſalvation of your poor and precious ſouls , 
ſer up the mountain, thar ye and I may meet before the Lambs 
throne, amongſt rhe congregation of the firſt born. Lord grant, 
that that may be the tryſting place, that ye and I may put up 
our hands together, and pluck, and eat the apples of the tree 
of life, and we may feaſt rogether, and drink rogether, of thar 
pure river of rhe water of life, that cometh out from under the 
throne of God, and from the Lamb: O how little is your hand- 
breadth, and ſpan-length of days here! your inch of time 1s leſs, 
then when ye and [ parted; eternity, eternity 15 coming, poſt- 
Ing on with wings; then ſhall every mans blacks and whites be 
brought to light. O how low will your thoughts be of this 
fair-skinned but heart-rotten apple, the vain, vain, feckleſs 
world, when the worms ſhall make their houfes, in your eye- 
holes, and ſhall eat off the fleſh from rhe ball of your cheeks, 
and ſhall make that body a number of dry bones? Think not 
the common gate of ſerving God, 4s nezghbour and others = 
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will bring you to heaven; few, few are ſaved ; the Devil's 
Court is thick and many, he kath the greateſt number of man- 
kind for his Vafſals. I know, this world 1s a great forreſt of 
thorns in your way to heaven ; but you muſt through it: ac- 
quaint your ſelyes with the Lord, hold faſt Chriſt, hear his voice 
only, bleſs his name, fan&ifie and keep his day, keep the new 
commandment, love one another, let the Holy Spirit dwell in 
your bodies, and be clean and holy, love not the world, lye nor, 
love and follow truth, learn to know God, keep 1n mind what 
I caught you ; for God will ſeck an account of it, whenTI am 
far from you : abſtain from all evil and all appearance of evil ; 
follow good carefully, and ſeck peace and follow after 1r ; ho- 

nour your King, and pray for him ; remember me to God in 
your prayers, I dow not forget you : I told you often, while [ 

was with you, and now I write it again, , heavy, fad and ſore, 
15 that ſtroke-of the Lords wrath, that 15 coming upon Scotland, 
woe, woe, woe to this Harlot-land, for they ſhall rake the cup 

of Gods wrath, from his hand, and drink, and ſpue, and fall, 

and nor riſe again. In, in, in wich ſpeed, to your ſtrong hold, 

ye priſoners of hope, and hide you there , while the anger of 
the Lord paſs: Follow not the Paſtors of this Land, for the Sun 

is gone down upon them ; as the Lord liveth they lead you 

from Chrift, and from the good old way ; yer the Lord will keep 

the holy City, and make this withered Kirk to bud again, like a 

roſe, and a field bleſſed of che Lord. The grace of the Lord 

Jeſus Chriſt be with you all. The prayers and blefling of a 

Prifoner of Chrift, in bonds for him, and for you, be with 

you all, Amen. 


Aberdeen, July 14. Tour Lawful and loving 
1537. Paftor, S. R. 


_ 


To the Honourable, Reverend,and Welbeloved Profeſſors 
of Chriſt and his Truth in ſincerity, in Ireland. 


DE=!y beloved in our Lord, and partakers of the heaven- 
ly calling, Grace, Mercy and Peace be ro you, from God 

our Father, and from our Lord Jeſus Chriſt ; T always, but _ 
0 
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of all now in my bonds, (moſt ſweer bonds for Chriſt my Lord) 
: rejoyce, to hear ef your faith and love, and to hear thar our 
King, our welbeloved, our Bridegroom, withour rireing, ſtay- 
eth ſtill to wooe you, as his Wife ; and thar perſecutions, and 
mockings of finners have not chaſed away the wooer from the 
houſe. I perſwade you in the Lord, the men of God, now 
ſcattered and driven from you, put you upon the right ſcenr 
and purſuit of Chriſt; & my ſalvation onir, ( 1f ten heavens were 
mine ) if this way, this way that I now ſuffer for, this way thar 
the world nicknameth, and reproacheth, and no other way, 
be not the Kings gate to heaven ; and I ſhall never fee God's 
| face; (and alace I were a beguiled wretch if 1t were ſo!) if this 
be not the only ſaving way to heaven, O that you would take 
a Priſoner of Chriſt's word for it : nay, I know you have the 
greateſt Kings'word for 1t, that it ſhall not be your wiſdom to 
| ſpier out another Chrift, . another way of worſhiping him, rhen 
15 now favingly revealed to you. Therefore, though I never ſaw 
your faces, let me be pardoned to write to you, ye honourable 
Perſons, ye faithful Paſtors yet amongſt the flocks, and ye fincere 
profeſſors of Chriſts truth, or any weak-tired ſtrayers, who caſt 
bur half an eye after the bridegroom, if poſſibly T could, by any 
weak experience, confirm and ſtrengthen you, in this good way, 
every where ſpoken againft,, I can with greateſt affurance (to 
| the honour of our higheſt, and greateſt and deareſt Lord ler 
| It be-ſpoken') afſerr, ( though I be bur a Child in Chriſt, and 
| ſcarce able to walk, but by a hold, and the meaneſt and leſs 
| then the leaſt of Saints ) that we do not come nigh, by rwenty 
| degrecs, to the due love and cſtimation of that faireſt among 
| the ſons of men 3 for 1f it were poſſible that heaven, yea, ren 
| heavens, were laid 1n the ballance with Chrift, 17 would think 
| the ſmell of his breath adove chem all : ſure I am, he ts the far 
beſt half of heaven ; yea, he is all heaven, and more then all 
heaven ; and my teſtimony of him 1s, that ten lives of black 
ſorrow, .ren dearhs, ten hells of pain, ten furnaces of brim- 
ſtone, and all exquitite rormencs, were all roo little for Chriſt, 
zf our ſuffering could be a hire to buy him: and therefore 
faint nor in your ſufferings, and hazards for him. TI proclaim 
and cry, Hell, Sorrow, and Shame upon all Luſts, upon all 
by-lovers, that would rake Chriſt's room over his head, in this 
little inch of Love, of theſe narrow Souls of ours, that is due 
co ſweereſt Jeſus, O higheſt, O faireſt, O deareſt Lord Jeſus, 

h cake 
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take thine' own from all baſtard lovers, O that we could. 
wodfſet, and ſell all our part of rimes glory and times good 
things, for a leaſe and tack of Chriſt, for all eternity. O how 
are we miſted, and mired with the love of things thar are in 
this ſide of time, and in this fide of deaths water. Where can 
we find a match to Chriſt, or an equal, or a better then he, 
amovg created things? Oh this world 1s out of all conceit, and 
all love with our welveloved. O that 7 could ſell my laughter, 
Joy, eaſe, and all for him 3 and be content of a ſtraw-bed, and 
bread by weight, and water by- meaſure, 1n the camp of our 
weeping Chriſt. I know his ſackcioth and aſhes are beter, 
then the fools laughter, which 1s like the crackling of thorns 
under 2 pot. Bur alace! we do not harden our faces againſt 
the cold north Rorms, which blow upon Chriſt's fair face, we 
love well ſummer religion, and to be that winch fin hath made 
us, even as thin-skinned, as if we were made of white-paper, 
and would fain be carried to heaven in a cloſe covered Chari- 
ot, wiſhing from our hearts, that Chriſt would give us ſurety, 
and his hand writ, and his ſeal , for nothing but a fair ſummer, 
until we be Janded in at heavens gates: how many of us- have 
been here deceived, and fainred in the day of tryal? amongſt 
you there are {ome of this ſtamp . T ſhall be ſorry if my ac- 
quaintance A. 7. hath left you ; I will not believe he dare ſtay 
from Chriſt's fide, 7 defire that ye ſhew him this.from me ; 
for 7 loved him once in Chriſt, neither can 7 change my mind 
ſuddenly of him, Bur the truth 1s, that many of you, and roo 
many alſo of your neighbour Church of Scotland, have been 
like a tennent thar firterh mealsfree, and knoweth not his hold- 
ing while his rights be queſtioned ; and now T7 am perſwaded, 
"It will be asked at every one of us, on what terms we brooke 
Chriſt, for we have fircen long meal-free 3 we found Chriſt 
withour a wet foot ; and He, and his Goſpel, came upon ſmall 
charges to our Doors ; but vow we muſt wer our feet to ſeek 
him : our evil manners, and the bad faſhions of a people at caſe 
from our youth, and like Moab, not caſten from veſlel to veflel, 
- Fer, 48. 11. hath made vs like ſtanding waters, to gather a foul 
icumm ; and when we are jumbled, our dregs come up, and 


D are ſeen: many take but half a grip of Chriſt, and the wind 
bleoweth them and. Chriſt aſunder ; indeed when the maſt is 


broken, and blown in the Sea, it 15 an art then to ſwim upon 
Chriſt, to dry land ; *tis even poſhible that rhe Children of 
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God, in a hard. trial, lay themſelves down, as hidden in the lea- 
fide of a buſh, while Chriſt their maſter be taken, as Perer 
did'; and lurk there, while the ſtorm be overpaſt-: all of us 
know the way to a whole skin'; and-the fingleſt Heart that is 
hath a by-purſe, that-will conrain the demial ;of Chriſt and a 
_ fearful backflidmmg, O how rare a thing 15 1tgto be loyal and 
honeſt to. Chriſt, when he hath a controverſie with the ſhields 
of the earth. T wiſh all of you would conſider, thar this trial 
'is from Chriſt, it 15 come upon you unbought ( indeed when 
we. buy a temptation with our own money, no marvel that we 
be not eafily free of it, and thar God be not--ar our etbow to 
take it off our hand ) this 1s. Chriſt's ordinary houſe-fire 'thar: 
he makes uſe of, to try all the veſſels of his houſe withal, and 
Chriſt now- 1s about to bring his treaſure out before Sun and 
Moon, and to tell his money, and in the telling, to try what 
weight of gold, and what weight of watered copper is in his 
Houſe: Do nor now jouke, or bow, or yield to your adyerfa- 
ries /1n a hair breadth, Chriſt and his truth will nor divide ; and 
his truth hath not laticude and breadth, that ye may take ſome 
of it, and leave other ſome of it ; nay, the goſpel 1s like a ſmall 
hair, that hath no breadth, and will-not cleave in two : 1t 1s not 
poſlible-co tryſte and compound a matrer berwixt Chriſt and 
Antichriſt ; and therefore you muſt either be for Chriſt, or ye 
muſt be againſt him : Ir was. Dur mans wit, and the wit'of P. 
and their god-father the Pope ( that man without law ) to put 
Chrift,- and his Prerogatives royal, and his rruth or the ſmalleſt 
nail-breadth of his latter will 1n the new kalendar of Indifferen- 
cies ; and to make a blank of un-inked paper, in Chrifts Te- 
ſtamenr, that men may fill up; and ſo ſhuffle the ruth, and 
matters they call indifferent, thorow other ; and ſpin both ro- 
gether, that che Antichriſts wares may fell the better; This 1s 
bur the device and forged dream of men, whoſe conſciences 
are made of ftoutneſs, and have a throat, that a graven image, 
greater then the bounds of the Kirk door, would per free 
paflage into : I am (ure, when Chriſt ſhall bring us all our in 
our blacks and whites, at thac day, when he ſhall cry down 
time, and the world, and when the glory of ir ſhall lie in 
whice aſhes, hke a May-flower cur down and having loſt the 
bloſſom, there ſhall be few,- yea: none thac dare make any 
point, that toucheth the worſhip and honour of cur King and 
Lawgiyer, to be jndifferent, - © thar this miſled and _ 
olde 
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folded world would ſee, that Chriſt doth not riſe and fall, 


ftand or lic, by mens apprehenfions * What is Chrift the ligh- 
ter, thar men do with him by* open proclamation, as men do 
with clipped and light money? they are now crying down 
Chriſt ſome grain weights, and ſome pounds or ſhillings, and 
they will have him lie for a penny or a pound, for one, or for 
an hundred, according as the wind bloweth from the Eaff, or 
from the Feft; but the Lord has weighed him, and ballanced 
him already, This is my welbelnved Son, in whom I am well 
pleaſed, hear ye him ; his worth, and his weight ſtanderh ſtill ; 
Ir 1s our part to cry up, up with Chriſt, and down, down with 
all created glory before him. O that I could heighten him, 
and heighten his name, and heighten his throne! I know, and 
am perſwaded, that Chriſt ſhall again be high, and great in 
this poor withered, and ſun-burnt Kirk of Scotland ; and that 
the ſparks of our fire ſhall flee over Sea, and round about, to 
warm you, and other Siſter-Churches, and that this Taber- 
nacle of David's houſe that is fallen, even the Son of David, his 
waſte places ſhall be built again 3 and TI know the Priſon, 
Crofles, Perſecutions, and Trials of the two ſlain witneſſes, 
that are now dead and buried, Rev. 11. and of the faithful 
Profeflors, have a back-door and back-entry of eſcape; and 
that death and hell, and the world and torcures, ſhall all cleave 
and fplic in twain, and give us free paſſage and liberty to go 
through them Toll-free ; and we ſhall bring all Gods good me- 
tal our of the furnace again, and leave behind us but our drofs, 
and our ſcurm : we may then before-hand proclaim Chriſt to 
be vitorious, He 1s crowned King in mount $:0n; God did 
put the crown upon his head, Pſal. 2. And who dare take it 
off again? out of queſtion he hath ſore and grievous quarrels 
againſt his Church: and therefore, He 15 called, J/a. 31. 9. He 
whoſe fire is in Sion, and whoſe furnace 1s in Jeruſalem. But when 
he hath performed his work on Mount Son, all Son's haters 
ſhall be as the hungry and thirſty man, that dreams he is eat- 
| Ingand drinking, and behold when he awaketh he is faint, and 
his ſoul empty : and this advantage we have alſo, that he will 
not bring before Sun and Moon, all the infirmities of his Wife ; 
it is the modeſty of marriage-anger, or Husband-wrath, that onr 
ſweet Lord Jeſus will not come with chiding to the ftreets, 
to let all the world hear, what 1s berwixt him and us ; his 


ſweer glooms ſtay under roof, and that becauſe he 15 _ 
| We 
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Epiſt. 3: Letters: | 15 
Two ſpecial things ye are to mind. 1. Try and make ſure your 
profeſtion z that ye carry not empty lamps) alace, ſecurity, ſe- 
curiry is the bane, and rhe wrack of rhe moſt parr of the 
world ! Oh how many Profeſſors go with a golden luftre, and 
gold-like before men,(who are bur witneſſes ro our white-skin) 
and yet are but baſtard and baſe metal : conſider how fair be- 
' fore the wind ſome do ply with up-ſails and white, even to 
the nick of illumination, Heb. 6. 5. And tafting of the heavenly 
gift ; and a ſhare and part of the holy Ghoſt ; and the tafting of the 
good word of God, and the powers of the World to come: And yer 
this 15 but a falſe nick of renovation, and in a ſhort time, ſuch 
are quickly broken upon the rocks, and never fetch tte har- 
bour, bur are ſanded in the bottom of hell. O make your hea- 
ven ſure, and try how ye come by converfion ; that it. be nor 
ſtolen goods, in a white and well-luſtred profeſſion! A white 
Skin over old wounds maketh an undercotring conſcience : Falſe 
under water nor ſeen 1s dangerous, and thar is a leck, and rift 
in the bottom of an enlightned conſcience, often falling, and 
ſinning againſt light. Woe, woe 1s me, that the holy profeſſi- 
on of Chrift is made a ſtage garment by many, to bring home 
a vain fame; and Chriſt 15 made to ſerve mens ends : this is, 
as it were, to ſtop an oven with a King's Robes, Know, 2. ex- 
cept men martyr and {lay the body of fin, in ſanQiified ſelf-de- 
nial, they ſhall never be Chriſt's Martyrs, and faithful witnefles. 
Oh if I could te maſter of that houſe-idol my ſelf, my own, mine, 
my own will, wit, credit, and eaſe ' How blefled were I? O but 
we have need to be redeemed from cur ſelves, rather then 
from the Devil and the world! Learn to pur out your ſelves, 
and to put in Chriſt for your ſelves : I ſhould make a ſweet bat- 
tering and niffering, and give old for new, if I could ſhuffle 
out felf, and ſubſtitute Chriſt my Lord in place of my ſelf; to 
ſay, not T, but Chrift ; not my will, but Chrifts; not my eaſe, not 
my luft, not my feckleſs Credzt, but Chrif, Chrift, Burt alace in 
leaving our ſelves, in ſetting Chriſt before our Idol, felf, we 
have yer a glaiked back-look to our old Idol. O wretched Idol, 
my ſelf / when ſhall I ſee thee wholly decourted, and Chriſt 
wholly pur in thy room? Oh if Chrift, Chriſt, had the full place 
and room of my ſelf, that all my aims, purpoſes, thoughts, and 
defires, would coaſt and land upon Chrift, and ror upon my 
ſelf ! and howbeit we cannot arrain to this denial «f ze , 
| SEE | and 
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and mine, that we can ſay : I am not my ſelf,my ſelf is not my ſelf, 
mine own 1s no longer mine own ; yet our aiming at this, in all 
we do, ſhall be accepred : for alace I think 7 ſhall die, but 
minting and aiming to be a Chriftian : Ts 1t not our comforr, 
thar Chriſt the Mediator of rhe new Covenant js' come berwixt 
us and God, in the buſineſs, ſo that green and young heirs, the 
like of finners, have now a Tutor that is God 2? And now, God 
be thanked, our Salvation 1s bottomed on Chrift : ſure 7 am 
the botrom'ſhall never fall out of heaven and happineſs to. us: 
I would give over the bargain, a thouſand times, were it nor, 
chat Chriſt his free grace, hath taken our Salvation in hand. 
Pray, pray, and contend with the Lord, for your Siſter- Church ; 
for it would appear the Lord is about to ask for his ſcattered 
ſheep, in the dark and cloudy day. O thar it would pleaſe our 
Lord to ſet up again David's old waſted, and fallen Taberna- 
cle, in Scotland ; that we might ſee the glory of the ſecond 
Temple in this Land. O that my little heaven were wodlſer, 
ro redeem the honour of my Lord Jeſus, among Jews, and 
Genriles. Let never dew lie upon my branches, and ler my 
poor flower wither at the root, ſo being Chriſt were enthroned, 
and his glory advanced in all the world, and eſpecially in theſe 
three Kingdoms: bur 7 know he hath no need of me: whar 
can I add to him? but oh that he would cauſe his high 
and pure glory run through ſuch a foul channel as I am ! and 
howbeir he hath cauſed the bloſſom fall off my one poor joy, 
' that was on this ſide of heaven, even my liberty to preach 
Chriſt ro his People, yer T am dead to that now, 1o being he 
would hew and carve glory, glory for evermore, to my royal 
King, out of my ſilence, and ſufferings. Oh that I had my 
fill of his love 3 bat I know 11] manners make an uncouth and 
ſtrange Bridegroom. 7T intreat you earneſtly for the aid of your 
Prayers, for 7 forget not you; and 7 ſalute with my Soul in 
Chriſt che faithful Paſtors, and honourable and worthy Profteflors 
in that Land. Now: the Ged of Peace, that brought again our 
Lord Feſus from the dead, the great Shepherd of the ſheep, 
by the blood of the everlaſting Covenant, make you perfect, 
in every good work, to do his will; working 1a you that 
which is well pleafing in his fight, Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberdeen, Feb. 4. Tours in his ſweeteſt Lord 
1638, Jeſus, S Re 


Tr 


Epiſt. 4: Letters? 1 
To the truly Noble and elect = my Laly 


VICOUNTESS of KENMURE, 
Noble and ele& Lady; 


Hat honour that I have prayed for thefe ſixteen years, 
with ſubmiſfion to my Lords will, my kind Lord hath 
now beſtowed upon me ; even to ſuffer for my royal and 
princely King Jeſus, and for his kingly Crown, and the freedom 
of his Kingdom, that his Father harh given him. The forbid- 
den Lords have ſentenced me with deprivation, and confige- 
inent within the Town of Aberdeen. I am charged in the Kings 
name, to enter againſt the rwenty day of Auguſt next, and 
there to remain during the Kings pleaſufe, as they haye given 
it our. Howbeit Chriſts green Croſs, newly laid upon me, be 
ſomewhat heavy, while I call ro mind the many fair days, 
{weer and comfortablero my foul, and to the ſouls of many o- 
rhers, and how young ones in Chrift, are plucked from the 
breaſt, and the inheritance of God laid wafte ; yer that ſweer 
ſmelled and perfumed croſs of Chriſt is accompanied with ſweer 
refreſhmenrs, with the kiſſes of a King, with the joy. of the 
holy Ghoſt, with faith that the Lord hears the ſighing of 
priſoxer, with undoubred hope, (as ſure as my, Lord liveth) 
after this night, to ſee day light, and Chrifts skye to clear u 
again _ me, and his poor Kirk, and that in aſtrafge Land, 
amongſt ſtrange faces : he will give favour in the eyes of men, 
6 his poor oppreſſed ſervant,who dow not bar love that lovely 
one, that princely one, Jeſus the comforter of his ſoul. All 
would be well, 1f I were free of old challenges for guiltineſs, 
and for negle& in my calling, and for ſpeaking too little for 
my well-beloveds Crown, Honour and. Kingdom. Oh for 2 
day in the aſſembly of the Saints ro advocate for King Jeſus ? 
If my Lord go on now to quarrels alſo, I die; 1 cannot endure 
it; ButT look for peace from him; becauſe he knoweth I dow 
bear mens feud,but Idow nor bear his feud: this is my only ex=-- 
crciſe, that I fear I have done little good in my Miniftry : bur 
1 dre not but ſay, I loved the bairns of the wedding cham- 
ber, and prayed for and deſired the thriving of the marrizge, 
and coming of his Kingdom. I apprehend no leſs then a judg- 
ment upon Galloway ; and char the Lord ſhall viſit this whole 
nation, for thequarrel of the covenant. But what.cam'be laid 
upon me, or any the like of we, isroo light for Chriſt: Criſt 
do bear more, and would bear death and burning quick,in y 
G | wear. 
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weak ſervants, even for this honourable cauſe, that I now ſuf- 
fer for. Yer forall my complaints (and he knoweth that I 
dare not now difſemble) he was never ſweeter and kinder, then 
he is now 3 one kils now isſweeter then ten long fince : ſweer, 
ſweer is his croſs ; light, light and eafie 1s his yoke. O whar 
a ſweet ſtep were it up ro my Fathers Houſe, thorow ten deaths, 
for the truth and cauſe of that unknown, and fo not half well- 
loved, plant of renown, the Man called the Branch, the chief 
among ten thouſands, the faireſt among the Sons of men! O 
at unſeen joys, how many hidden heart-burnings of Iove,are in 
tne remnants of the ſufferings of Chrift | My dear worthy Lad), 
give it to your La: under my own hand (my heart writing 
as well as my hand) welcome welcome , ſweet, ſweer, 
and plorious croſs of Chriſt; welcome ſweer Jeſus, with 
thy lizht Creſs, thou haſt now gained and gotten all my love 
from me, keep what thou haſi gorten. Only Woe, woe 3s me, 
for my bereft-tlock, for the Lambs of eſs, that I fear ſhall 
be fed with dry Breaſts, but I ſpare now. Madam, I dare not 
promiſe to ſce your La : becauſe of the little time I have al- 


Jotted me, and I purpoſe to obey the King, who hath power | 


of my Body ; and Rebellion to Kings is unbeſeeming Chriſts 
Miniſters. Be pleaſed to acquaint my Lady Marre with my 


caſe, I will look, your La: and thatgood Lady will be mind- 
fol to God of the Lords Priſoner , not for. my cauſe, bur for j 


the Goſpe! ſake. Madam, bind me more (if more can be) to 
your La: And write thanks to your Brother, my Lord of Lorne, 


for what he hathdone for me, a poor unknown Stranger to his| 


Lo: I ſhall pray for him and his Houſe, while I live, It 15 his 
honour, to open his mouth in the ſtreets for his wronged, and 
oppreſſed Maſter Chriſt Jeſus. Now Madam, commending 
your La: and the ſweet chitd tothe render mercies of mine 


own Lord Jeſus,and his good will who dwelt in thejbuſh ;I reſt | 


Eainb. ſuly 28. Yours, in his own ſweeteſt | 


1636, Lord Feſus, S. R. | 


To the Noble and Chriſtian Lady, the > | 
VICOUNTESS of KENMURE. 
Mywvery Honourable and dear Lady, . | 
Aa Race, Mercy and Peace be to you; I cannot forget your £4: 
and thar ſweer Child, 1defireto hear what the Lord | 


doing to you, and him: to write to me were charity, I| 
| Cant | 
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cannot but write to ty Friends, that Chrift hath tryſtedme in 
Aberdeen; and my adverſaries have ſent me here, tobe feaſted 
with Love-Banquets with my Royal, high, high, and princely 
King Feſus, Madam, why ſhould I ſmother Chrifts honeſty, 
I dare not conceal his goodneſs tomy Soul, he look'd fram'd and 


-uncouthe!ike upon me, when I came firſt here ; but I believe 


himſelf better then his looks; I ſhall not again quarrel 
Chrift for a gloom, now he hath taken the Maſk off his Face, 
and faith, kiſs thy fill; and what can I have more, while T ger 
great Heaven in my little Arms 2 O how ſweet are the ſufferings 
of Chriſt, for Chri$! God forgive them, thar raiſe an il repore - 
upon the ſweet Croſs of Chriſt; is it bur our weak and dim eyes, 
thar look but to the black fide, that makes us miftake: thoſe 
who can take that crabbed-Tree handſomely upon their Back, 
and faſten it on cannily, ſhall find it ſuch a Burden, as wings 
unto a Bird, or Sails ro a Ship, Madam, rue not of your ha 
ving choſen the better part: upon my Salvation, this isChrifts 
truth T now ſuffer for : If T found bur cold Comfort in my ſuffe= 
rings, I would not beguile others, 7 would have told yout 
plainly ; bur the truth is, Chr:#s Crown, his Scepter, and the 
freedom of his Kingdom, 1s that, which is now called in que= 
{tion : becauſe we willnot allow thar Chrzff pay. tribute, _ be. 
a Vaſſal to the ſhields of the Earth, therefore the Sons of our 
Mother are angry at us: but it becometh not ChriF to hold 
any Mans S$tzrrup : It were aſweet and honourable Death, to 
die for the honour of that Royal and princely King Feſus : this 
love 15 a MySery to the World: I would not have believed that 
there was ſo much in Chriſt, asthere is 3 Come and ſee maketh 
Chriſt to be known in his Exce!Tency and Glory. I yith all 
this Nation knew how ſweet his breath 4, it is little to ſee 


| Chriſt in a Bock, as Men. do the World in a Card: they talk of 


Chriſt by the Book and the Tongue, and no more ; but to come 
nigh Chriſt ard haufſe him, and embrace him, 1s another 
thing. Madam, I write to your Honour, for your encourage= 
ment 1n that honourable profeſſion, Chriſt hath honoured you with ; 
Ye have gotten the Sunny-ſide of the Brae, and the beft of 
Chris goed things 3 he hath nor given yon the Baſtard's Por 
tion; and howbeit ye ger flrokes and ſour-leoks from your 
Lord, yer believe his [ove more then your own feeling, for this 
World can take nothing from you, that is truly yours, and 
Death can do you no wrong ; Ls Reck doth not Ebb and 
bp. 
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Flow, but your Sex : That which Chriſt harh ſaid he will bide 
by it :. he will be your tutour ; you ſhall net get your charters 
of heaven to play you with: Ic is good that ye have loſt your 
_ credit with Chriſt, and thac Lord freewill ſhall nor be your tu- 
rour, Chrift will lippen the taking of you te heaven, neither ro 
your ſelf, nor any depury ; bur only to himſelf: blefſed be 
your tutour: When your head ſhall appear, your bridegroom 
and Lord, yourday ſhall then dawn, and it ſhall never have an 
afternoon, nor-an evening ſhadow. Ler your child be Chriſts, 
{et him ſtay beſide you, as the lords pledge, that you ſhall wil- 
lingly render again, if God will. Madam, T find folks here 
kind to me, bur in the night,” and under their breath ; my 
maſters cauſe may not come to the crown of the cauſey ; others 
are kind according to their faſhion : many think me a ſtrange 
man, and my cauſe notgoed : but [care nor much for mans 
thoughts or approbation: I rhink no ſhame of the croſs. The 
preachers of rhis town pretend great love, but the P. 
_ added to the reſt this gentle cruelty (for ſo they think of 
it) to diſcharge me of the pulpits of this rown: the people mur- 
mur, and cry outagainſt ir; and to ſpeak truly (how be it 
_ Chriſt is moſt indulgent tome otherwiſe, yet) my filence on 
the Lords day keeps me from being exalted above meaſure, and | 
from ſtartling in the heat of my Lords love. Some people af- 
fet me, for the which cauſe, 7 hear the preachers here pur- 
poſe to have my confinement changed to another Place; fo 
cold 1s northern love : but Chriſt and 7 will bear it. - I have 
wreſtled long with this ſad ſilence: Tfaid, what ailech Chriſt 
at my ſervice; and my ſoul hath been at a pleading with Chriſt, 
and at yea and nay ; but 1 will yield to him, providing my 
ſuffering may preach more, then my tongue did ; for ] gave 
not Chriſt an inch but for twice as good again: in a word, | 
am a fool, and he is God. 1 will hold my peace hereafter. 
Ler me hear from your La: and your Dear Child; pray for a 
priſoner of Chriſt, who is mindful of your La: Remember | 
my obliged obedience to my good Lady Marre. Grace, Grace | 
be with you. 1 write and pray bleſlings to your ſweet child. 


Aberd. Noy. 22, Yours in all Dutifull obedience in | 
636, bis enely Lord Feſus, S. Re | 


| 
To | 


AM 
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To the right honourable and Chriſtian Lady, my Lady 
 VICOUNTESS of KENMURE, 


Madam, 


( 3haco, Mercy and peace be to you. I received your La : let- 
ter, it refreſhed me in my heavineſs: the bleſſing and 
prayers of a priſoner of Chriſt come upon you. Since my com- 
ing hither, Galloway ſent me not a line, except what my Bro- 
ther, Earlſtoun, and his ſon did write; I cannor get my papers 
tranſported : but Madam, I want not kindneſs of one, who hath 
the gate of ir, Chriſt (if he had never done more for me ſince E 
was born) hath ingaged my heart, and gained my blefſing, in 
this houſe of my pilgrimage. Ir pleaſeth my welbeloved to dine 
with a poor priſoner,and the Kings ſpikenard caſterh a fragrant 
ſmell : norhing grieveth me, but that I ear my feaſts my alone, 
and that I cannor edifie his ſaints : O that rhis Nation knew 
what is betwixt him and me ; none would skar at the croſs of 
Chriſt ! my ſilence eats me up, - bur he hath rold me, hethank- 
eth me no leſs, then if 7 were preaching daily ; he ſees how 
gladly I would heart it; and therefore my wages are gowg to 
the fore up in heaven, as if I wereſtill preaching Chriſt. Cap- 
rains pay duly kedfaſt ſouldiers, howbeit they dow nor march, 
nor Carry armour ; Thongh 1ſrael be not gathered, yet ſhall 1 be 
glorious in the eyes of my Lord, and my Lord ſhall be my ſtrength, 
I/a. 45. $- my garland, The Bariſhed Mini(ler, (the term of A- 
berdcen) aſhameth me not: I have ſeen the white fide of Chriſts 
crak ; how lovely hath he beento his oppreſſed fervent ? P/al. 
146. 7,8,9, The Lord executeth judgment for the opprefſed, he give 
eth food to the hungry: the Lord lofeth the priſoner ;, the Lord rat- 
jeth them that are bowed down : the Lerd preſerveth the Stranger. 
if it were come to exchanging of crofles, I would not exchange 
my croſs with any : I am well-pleaſed with Chrift, and he with 
me ; I hope none ſhall hear us, Ir 1s trae for all this, I ger 
my meat with many ſtrokes, and am ſeven times a day up 
and down, and am often anxious, and caſt down for rhe 
cale of my oppreſſed brother ; yer 1 hope the Lord will 
be ſurety for his ſervanr, Bur now .upon ſome weak, 
very weak , experience, I am come to love a rumble- 
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ang and raging devil beſt, ſeeing we muſt have a devil ro hold 
the Saints waking, I with a comberſome devil, rather then a 
ſecure andand {lceping one. At my firſt coming hither, took the 
gorts at Chris; and took up a Fomach againſt him; I ſaid,he had 
caſt me over the[gike of the vineyard,\tke a dry tree. bur ir was 
his mercy, [ ſee, that the fire did not burn the dry tree; and now 
. asif my Lord Jeſus had done that fault, and not 1 (who belied 
my Lord,) he hath made the firſt mends, and he ſpake not one 
wordagainftzme, bur he hath come again,and quickned my ſoul 
with his preſence: Nay, now I think the very arinuity, and 
caſualties of the Croſs of Chrit Jeſus my Lord , and theſe com- 
forts that accompany it, better, then the Worlds et Rent, O 
How many rich oft-fallings are in my Kings Houſe | I am perſwa- 
ded, and dare pawn my Salvation on it, that it is Chriſts 
Truth T now ſuffer for : I know his comforts are no dreams, he 
would not put his Seal on blank Paper, nor deceive his aflided 
ones, that truſt in him. Your La : wrote to come, that ye 
are yet an ill Schelar : Madam, ye muſt go in at Heavens gates, 
and your Bock in your hand, ftill Learning : you have had your 
own large ſhare of Troubles, and a double Portion ; bur it ſaith 
your Father counteth you not a Baftard ; full-begotten Bairns 
are Nurtured, Heb. 12.8. I long to hear of the Child, IT write 
the Bleſſings of Chriſts Priſoner and the Mercies of God to him : 
Let him be Chrifts and yours betwixt you, but let Christ be whole 
Play -makber, let him be the lender, and ye the borrower, nit an 
owner. Madam, it is not long ſince I did writeto your La: that 
Chritt is keeping mercy for you, and I bide by it ſtil!, and now 
I write it under-my hand : Love him dearly, win 1n to ſee 
him ; there js in him, thar which you never ſaw, he 1s ay 
mgh, he is a Tree of Life, green and bloſſoming, both Summer 
and J7inter: There is a nick in Chriftianity, to the which 
whofoever cometh, they ſee and feel more than others can do: 
{ invize you of new to come ro him, Come and ſee will ſpeak 
bertep-things of him, then I'can do: Come nearer will ſay 
much : God thought never this World a portion worthy of you : 
He would not even you to a gitt of dirt and clay: Nay, he will 
nor give you Eſaus portion; but reſerves the inheritance of 7a- 
cobfor you: Are ye not well married now ? have you not a good 
Husband now ? My heart' cannot exprefs what fad Nzzhty I 
nave for the F7rgia daughter of my people : Woe is me, for | 
ur time is coming, ZzeF. 7.10 Behold the day, behold it tw | 
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Come, the morning hath gone forth, the rod hath bloſſomed, pride 
hath budded, violence 1s riſen up in a rod of, wickedneſs, the ſun 
is gone down upon our 7 rophets. A dry wind upon Scotland, but 
neither to fan nor c/eanje : but out of all queſtion when the 
Lord hath cur down his forreſt, the after-growth of Lebanon 
ſhall Aouriſh, they ſhall plant winzs in our mountains, and 2 
cloud ſhall yer fill che Temp'e. Now the blefling of our dea- 
reſt Lord Jeſus, and the bleſſing of him that 1s ſeparate from 


his brethren come upon you. 
| ) 


Aberdeen, Tours, at Aberdeen the priſoner 
| of Chrift, S. R. 


— 


To the honourable and truly noble Lady, the 
VICOUNTESS of KENMURE. 


Madam, 

Race, mercy and peace be to your La: I long to hear 
from you. Iam here waiting if a good wind Jong-look- 
ed for ſhall at length blow in ChriSts ſails, in this land : 

But I wonder if Jeſus be nor content, to ſuffer more yer in his 
members and cauſe, and beauty of his houſe ; rather then he 
ſhould nor be avenged upon this land ; I hear many worthy 
men (who ſee morein the Lords dealing, then I can.take up 
with my dimſight) are of a contrary mind, and do believe the 
Lord 3s coming home again to his houſe in Scotland ; I hope he 
1s on his journey that way; yet I look not, but that he ſhall 
feed this land, with their own bleed, before he eftabliſh his 
throne amongſt us. I know your honour 1s not looking after things 
hereaway, ye have no great cauſe to think, that your ſtock, 
and principal, is under the roof of theſe viſible heavens : and 
T hopeye would think your ſelf a Leguiled and couſened Soul, 
if 1t were ſo, 7 would be ſorry to counſel your La: to make 
a covenant with time, and this life 3 but rather defire you ro 
hold in fair genera!s, and far of, from this 1] founded tieaven 
thar 15 on this fide of the water. Ir ſpeaketh ſomewhat, when 
our Lord bloweth the bloom off our daft hopes in this life, 
and loppeth the branches of our Worldly joys well nigh the 
root, on purpoſe, that they ſhould not thrive. Lord ſpill my 


fools heaven in this life, that I may be ſaved for ever, A for- 
| C 4 feiture 
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feiture of the ſaints part of the yolke and marrow of ſhorr- 
Iaughing happineſs worldly, is not ſuch a real evil, as our 
blinded eyes do conceive : IT am thinking long now for ſome 
deliverance, more then before ; but I know lam 1n an crcour:; 
It 15poſiible 1 am not come to that meaſure of tryal, that the 
Lord is ſeeking in his work, If my friends in Galloway would 
efic&ually do for my deliverance, 1 would exccedingly rejoyce : 
hut 1 know not, bur the Lord hath a way, whereof he will þe 
rhe only reaper of praiſes. Let me know with the bearer, how 
the child 11. The Lord be his Father, and Tutour, and your 
only Comforter : There is nothing here where I am, bur Pro- 
 fanity and Atheiſm. Grace, grace be with your La. 


Aberd. Feb. 13. ' Tout La: at all obliged obe- 
1637, atence in Chriſt, S. R. 


— 


_ — 


To the Noble and Chriſtian Lady, the 
VICOUNTESS of KENMURE. 


Madam, 


Race, mercy and peace be to you. I would not omit the 
— occaftion to write to your La: with tke bearer: TI am 
glad tne child js well: Gods favour even inthe eyes of men be 
i-enupon him. I hope your La: is thinking upon theſe ſad and 
woful days, wherein we now live ; when our Lord, in his 
righteous judgment, is ſending the Kirk the gate ſhe 1s going 
70 Romes brothel houſe, to ſeek alover of her own, ſeeing 
the hath given up with Chriſt her husband. O what ſweet com- 
forr, what rich ſalvation is laid up for thoſe, who had rather 
waſh and roll their garments intheir own blood, then break our 
from Chriſt by Apoſtacy ! Reep your ſelfin the love of Chriſt, 
and ſtand far a back from the pollutions of the worid. Side rot 
witi theſe times, and hold from coming nigh che ſigns of a 
conipiracy with thoſe that are now come our againſt Chriſt; 
rhat ye may be Oae kept for Chriſt only, I know your La: 
rhinkech upon tis, and how you may be humbled for your 
{elf and this back{liding land 3 for I avouch, that wrath my 
* | the 
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the Lord is gone out againſt Scotland, I think ay the longer 
the betrer of my Royal and worthy Maſter : He 15s become 
2 new well-yeloved to me now, in renewed Conſolations, by 
the preſence of the Spirit of grace and glory. Chriſts gar- 
ments ſmell of the powder \of the merchant, when he com- 
merh our of his Ivory chambers , O his perfumed face;his fair 
face, his lovely and kindly kifles, have made me a poor Pr1- 
ſoner, ſee, there 1s more to be hadof Chriſt in this life, then I 
believed 3 we think all 1s but a Jittle earneſt, a four-hours, a 
ſmall taſting, we have, or 1s to be had in this life, (which 
js true compared with the inheritance) but yet I know, it 
15 more, it 15 the Kingdom of God within us. Woe, woe is 
me, that I have not ten loves for that one Lord Jeſus, and 
that love faileth, and dricth up m loving him 3 and thar I 
find no way to ſpend my love-defires, and the yolke of m 

heart upon that faireſt, and deareſt 'one: 1am far behind 
with my narrow heart, O how ebb a ſoul have I to rake in 
Chrifts love! for let worlds be multiplied according to An- 
gels underſtanding, in millions, while they weary themſelves; 
theſe worlds would not contain the thouſandth parr of his love, 
O if I could yoke-in amongſt the thick of Angels, and Scra- 
phims, and now-glorified Saints, and could raiſe a new love- 
ſong of Chriſt, before all the world! IT am pained with won- 
dering at new opened treaſures in Chriſt : if every finger, 
member, bone, and joynt, were a torch burning in the hot- 
teſt fire in hell,. 7 would they could all ſend our love-praiſes, 
high ſongs of praiſe for evermore, to that plant of renown, 
to that royal and high Prince, Jeſus my Lord : but alas his 
love {welleth in me, and findeth no vent: alas what can a 
dumb priſoner doe or ſay for him ? O for an ingire to write 
a book of Chrift and his lore ! nay, I am left of him bound, 


and chained with his love; I cannor find a loofed ſoul to 


lifr up his praiſes, and give them out to others + but oh my 


 day-light hath thick clouds: I cannor ſhine in his praiſes, 
I am often like a ſhip plying abour to ſeek the wind: I ſail 
at great Jeiſure, and cannot be blown upon that lovelieſt 


Lord, Oh 1f I could turn my fails ro Chriſts right airth 3; and, 
that I had my hearts wiſhes of his love ! Bur, I but 
marr his praiſes: nay-, I know no compariſon of whar 
Chrift is, and what his worth 1s : all the Angels, and a!l 


the glorified, praiſe him not ſo much as i9 halyes: who can + 
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advance him or utter all his praiſes? T want nothing : un- 
known Faces favour me: enemies muſt ſpeak good of the 
ruth: my maſters cauſe purchaſeth commendation, The 
hopes of my enlargement from appearances are cold : my 
Faith hath no bed to ſleep npon, bur omnipotency. The good 
will of the Lord, and his ſweeteſt preſence be with you. and 
that child. Grace and peace be yours, 


Aberdeen, 1637. Tour La. in all duty, in his ſweet 
| Lord Feſus, S. R.! 


 Tothe right honourable and Chriſtian Lady, the 
_ VICOUNTESS of KENMURE. 


MM A D 4 M, 
Race, mercy and peace be to your La : I would not omit 
ro write a line with: this Chriſtian bearer, one in your 
La: own caſe, driverinear to Chriff, in and by her affliQion. 
F wiſh that my Friends in Galloway forget me not, however it 
be, Chriſt is ſogood, that Twill haveno other tutor, ſuppoſe I 
could have waile and choice of ten thouſand befide : I think 
now five hundred heavy hearts for him too little, I with Chriſt 
now weeping, ſuftering, and contemned of men, were more 
dear and defireable ro many ſouls, then he 1s : I am ſure, if 
the ſaints wanted Chrifſts croſs, ſo protitable and ſoſweet, they 
might for the gain and glory of it, wiſh it were lawful, either 
to buy or borrow his croſs, but it is a mercy that the 
faints have it laid to/their hand for nothing ; for I know no 
ſweeter way to heaven, then through free grace,and hard :r1- 
'als rogether 3 and one of theſe cannot well want another, O 
thar time would poſt faſter, and haſten our long looked-for 
communion, with that faireſt, faireſt among the ſons of men ! 
O chatthe day would favonr us. and come, and put Chriſt and 
us in others arms? Tam fure a f:w years will do our turn, aud 
the fonldiers hour-glaſs will ſoon run out, Madam, look to 
your lamp, and look for your Lords coming, and let your heart 
_ duwell aloof from tiiat ſweer child ; Chriſts jealouſie will not 
aamir ewo equal loves in your La: heart: he muſt have one, 
and that the greateſt; alictle one ro a Creature may, and muſt 
ſuffice a foul married to him : your maker is your husband, Iſa. 
54. I would wiſh you well, and my obligacions theſe many 
EG. years 
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years by-gone ſpeak no leſs tome ; but more I can neither wiſh, 
nor pray, nor defire for to your La: then Chriſt ſingled and 
wailed out from all created good things: or Chriſt , howbeir 
wet in his own blood,and wearing a crown of thorns. I am ſure 
the ſaints, attheir. beſt, are but ſtrangers ro the weight and 
worth of the incomparable ſweetneſs of Chriſt. He 1s ſo new, [0 
freſh in excellency, every day of new, ro thoſe that ſearch 
more and more in him, as if heaven could furniſh us many 
new Chrifts (7f I may ſpeak fo) as there are days berwixt him 
and us, and yet he 1s one and the ſame. Oh we love an un- 
known lover, when we love Chriſt! Let me hear how the 
child 1s every way, the Prayers of a priſoner of Chriſt be upon 
him. Grace for eyermore, even while glory perfe& it,be; with 
your £a: 


Aberd. 1637. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
| | Fefus, S. R. 


To the noble and Chriſtian Lady, the 
VICOUNTESS of KENMURE. 


MADAM, 


IN| orvithſtanding the great hafte of the bearer, T would 
bleſs your La: in paper , defiring, that ſince Chrift hath 
ever<nvied, that the world ſhould have your love by him, that 
ye give your ſelf out for Chriſt, and that ye may be for no 0- 
ther, I know none worthy of you but Chriſt, Madam, Iam 
either ſuticring for Chrift, and this 1s ejrher the ſure and good 
way, or I have done with heaven, and will never ſee Gods 
Face: (which I bleſs him cannot be.) I write my bleſſing to 
that Cweert child, that ye 'have borrowed from God, he 1s no 
herirage to you, but a loan, love him as folks do borrowed 
things : my heart is heayy for you. They ſay the Kirk of 
Chriſt hath neither ſon, nor heir; and rhercfore her enemies 
ſhall poſſeſs her : bur 7 knoxy ſhe 15 not thar 11] friended, her 
husband is her heir, and ſhe his heritage. If my E,ord would 
be pleaſed, I would defire ſome were deal: with, for my re- 
turn to Anw?th ; bur if that never be, 7 thank God, Anwoth 
35 nor heaven, preaching is nor Chriſt, I hope to wait os 
Let me hear hoy the child 15, and your La: mind and _ 
TSS | | CE hy ron 0 
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of hum; for ir would eaſe my heart to know that he is well, 
I am 1n good terms with Chriſt, but oh my guiltineſs / yer he 
biingeth nor pleas berwixt him and me tothe ſtreets,and be. 
fore the ſun. Grace, grace, for eyermore be with your La: 


Aberd. 1637. © Tour La: at all obedience in 
Chris, S. R. 


To the right hmourable and Chriſtian Lady my Lacy 
VICOUNTESS of KENMURE., 


Madam, 

Race, mercy and peace to you: Tam refreſhed with your 
Letters: the righ//hand of him, to whom belong the iſſues 

from death, hath been gracious to that ſweet child; 7 dow 
not, 1 doenot forget him, and your La: in my prayers. Ma- 
dam, for your own caſe, I love carcfull, and withall doing 
complaints of want of practice ; becauſe [obſerve many, who 
hinge ir holtneſs enough, to complain and ſer themſelves at 
nothing, as1f to fay Tam ſick, would care them, they think 
complaints a good charm for guiltineſs, TI hope ye are wrcſt- 
ling and ftrugling on, in this dead age, wherein folks have loſt 
tongue aQd legs and arins for Chriſt, I urge upon you, Ma- 
dam, a nearer communion with Chrift, and a growing com- 
munion : There are curtains to be drawn by, in Chrift, that 
we never ſaw, ard new foldings of love 1n him. I deſpairtnat 
ever I ſhall win to the far end of that love, there are ſo many 
plies in ir. Therefore dip deep, and ſweet, and labour, and 
rake piins for him ; and fer by ſo much time in the day for 
him, as you c1n : he will be win with labour. I, his exiled 
priſoner, ſought him, and he hath rued upon me, and hath 
made a moan for me, as he doth for his own, Fer- 31. v. 20. 
Ta. 43. v, 1; and-I know not what to do with Chriſt, his 
bove ſurrgangerth and ſurchargeth me. I am burdened wxh 
it, but-& how ſweer and lovely is that burden! I dow not 
keep it within me : Tam fo in love with his love, that if 
his love were not in heaven , I would be unwilling 
ro goe there, O what weighing and whar relling is in Chrifts 
love ! I fear nothing now ſo much, as the laughing of Chritts 


crof, and the love-ſhowers that accompany It ; 1 won- 
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der what he meaneth to put ſuch a ſlaveat the board-head, ar 
his own elbow. Oh that I fhould lay my black mouth to ſuch 
2 fair, fair, fair face as Chriſt ! bur I dare nor refuſe ro be 
loved, the cauſe 1s not in me why he hath looked upon me,and 
loved me, for he got neither budd nor hire of me, it coſt me 
nothing, it is good cheap love. O the many pound-weights 


\ of his love,under which I amſweetly prefled ! Now adam, I 


perſwade you, the greareft part bur play with Chriſtianity, 
they pur it by hand eafily. 1 rhought it hail been an eafie thing 
to be a Chriſtian, and that to ſeek God, had been ar the nexc 
door ; but oh the windings, the turnings, the up's, and the 
down's that he hath led me through 3 and I ſee yer much way 
to the foord: he ſpeaketh with my reins 1n the night ſeaſon 3 
and in the morninp, when I awake, I find his love-arrowes, 
that he ſhot ar me, ſticking in my heart : who will help me 
ro praiſe? who will come lift wich me, and ſer on high his 
great love? and yer I find, that a fire-flaught 'of challenges 
will come in at mid-ſummer, and queſtion me; but it is on- 
ly to keep a ſinner in order, Asfor Friends, I fhall not think -- 
the world to be the world, if that well goe not dry. I truſt 
in God, to uſe the world, as a Canny or Cunning maſter doth . 
a knave-ſervanr, (atleaſt God give me grace to do fo) he giveth 
him no handling or credir, onely he intruſteth him with com- 
mon errands, wherein hecannot play the knave. I pray God, / 
may not give this world credit of my joys, and comforts, and 
confidence : that were to put Chriſt out of his office : nay, I 
counſel vou Madam, from a little experience, let Chriſt keep 
the grear ſeal, and intruſt him ſo, asto hing your veſſels grear 
and ſmall, and pin your burdens upon the nail faftened in Da- 
vids-houſe, Tſat.22.v.23. Let me not be well, if ever they ger 
the tutouring of my comforts: away, away with irreſponſal 
Tatours, that would play me a flip, and then Chriſt would 
laugh at me, and ſay, well-wared, try again ere ye truſt, Now 
woe is me for my whoriſh mother ihe. kirk of Scotland , Oh 
who will bewail her / Now the preſence of the great Angel 
of the covenant be with you and rhar ſweet child. | 


Aberd. March. 7. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1537, Feſus, S. R. 


Ts 
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To theright honourable and Chrifian Lady, 
v:y Lady 


LEgNMAMAE 
Madam, 


Pon the offered opportunity of this worthv bearer, I 
could not omir to anſwer the heads of your letter. 1. I 
think not much to ſer down in paper ſome good - things anent 
Chriſt, that Sealed and holy thing ; and to feed my ſoul with 


raw wiſhes to be one wich Chritt; for a wiſh 1s but broken. 


and half-lore; bur verily to obey this, come and ſee, is a har- 
der matter, buroh I have rather ſmoak then fire, and gueſlings 
rather then real aſſurances of him : I have little or nothing 
to ſay, that Iam as one who hath found favour in his eyes; 
but there is ſome pining and miſmannered hunger, that mak- 
eth me miſcall and nickname Chriſt, asa changed Lord: but 
alas ir is ill flitten. I cannot believe without a pledge, 7 
cannot take Gods word withoat a Caution , as if Chriſt 
had loft and fold his credit, and were not in my books re- 
ſponſal and law-biding ; but this is my way; for his way is, 
Epheſ. 1. 13. afrer that ye believed, ye wete ſealed, with the 
holy ſpirit of promiſe, 2, Ye write thatTI am filled with know- 
ledge, and ſtand not in need of theſe warnings : bur certainly 
my light is dim, when it cometh to handy-grips: and how 
many have full coffers, and yet empty belhes? Light andthe 
ſaving uſe of light, are far difierent. O what need have I to 
have the aſhes blown away from my Dying-out-fire ! I may be 
a-book-man, and be an [dior and ſtark fool in Chrift's way : 
learning will not beguile Chriſt : the Bible beguiled rhe Pha- 
riſees, and ſo may I be miſled: Therefore as night watches 
hold one another waking, by ſpeaking to one another, ſohave 
we need to hold one another on foot : ſleep ſtealerth away the 
lighr of watching, even the light that reproveth fleeping. 7 
doubt nor but more ſhould ferch heaven, if they believed not 
heaven to beat the nex: door: the worlds negative holineſs, 
no adulterer, no murderer, no thief, no couſener, maketh 
men believe they are already glorified ſaints: but the 6 Chap. 


to the Heb ; may afiright us all, when we hear that men = 
| Ss _ rake 
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take of the gifts, and common graces of the holy ſpirit, and -- 
a taſte of the powers of the life to come, to hell with them : 
here is reprobate filver, which yer ſeemerh to have the Kings 
Image and ſuperſcription. upon it. 3. T find you complain- 
ing of your felf, and it becometh a-finner ſo to do, T am nor 
againſt you in that, ſenſe of death is a fib friend, and of kin 
and blood to lite the more ſenſe, the more life : the more 
ſenſe of fin,. the leſs fin. T would love my pain, and ſoreneſs, 
and my wounds, howbeit theſe ſhould bereave me of my 
nights ſleep, better then my wounds without pain. O how 
ſweet a thing is 1t, to give Chriſt his handful of broken arms, 
and legs, and disjoinred bones! 4. Be not afraid for little 
grace, Chriſt ſowerh his living ſeed, and he will not loſe his 
ſeed: jf he haye the guiding of my ſtock and ſtate, it ſhall 
not miſcarrv, Our ſpilt works, lofles, deadnefs, coldneſfs, 
wretchedneſfs, are the ground which the good husband- man 
laboureth. $8. Ye write that his compaſſions fail nor, not- 
withſtanding that your ſervice to Chriſt miſcarrieth : To the 
which TI anſwer, God forbid that there were buying and ſel- 
ling, and blocking for as good again, betwixt Chriſt and us; 
for then free grace might goe play it, and a ſaviour ſing dumb, 
and Chriſt go and fleep : but we go to heaven with light * 
ſhoulders, and all the bairn;time, and the veſſels great and 
ſmall that we have, are faſtned upon the ſurenail, Iu, 22.24. 
the only danger 1s, that we give grace more ado then God 
giveth ir, that is, by turning his grace intro wantonnels, 6. Ye 
write, few ſee your guilrineſs, and ye cannot be free with mae. 
ny, as with me : 1 Anſwer : bleſſed be God, Chriſt and we 
are not heard before mens courts : Ic is at home betwixt him 
and us, that pleas are taken away. Grace be with you. 


Aberd, | Tours im his ſweet Lord 
Teftes, 3s ©. 


To 
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To the Right Honourable and Chriſtian Lady, 
my Lady 


 KENMU KR E. 
Madam. 


Race, mercy and peace be to your Lz : God be thank” 
ed, ye are yet 11 poſſeſlion of Chriſt and that ſweer child. 
T pray God, the former may be ſure heritage, and the latrer 
a loan for your comfort ; while ye do good to his poor afflicted, 
withered mount Sion: and who knoweth but our Lord hath 
comfort 3 laid up in ſtore for ber and you? Tam perſwaded Chriſt 
hath bought you by, the dew7l, and hell, and fin, that they 
havenoclaim to you; and that 1sa rich and unvaluable mercy; 
Long fince, ye were half challenging deaths cold kindneſs, in 
being ſo flow and ſwier to come and looſe a tired prifoner : 
bur ye ſtand in need of all rhe crofles, loſſes, changes, and 
ſad hearrs thar befel! you ſince thatrime : Chriſt knoweth the 
body of fin unſubdued will rake them all and more: weknow 
that Paul had need of the Devils ſervice, to buffer him, and far 
more we. But my dear and honourable Lady, (ſpend your ſand- 
glaſs well: Tam ſure ye have law to raiſe a ſuſpenſion againſt 
all, rhat devils, inen, friends, world, bofſes, hell, or ſin can 
decree againſt you: 1t is good your crofſes will but convey : 
you to heavens gates: In canthey not goe, the gates ſhall be' 
cloſed on them, when ye ſhall be admitted ro the throne. 
Time ſtandeth nor ſtill, eternity is hard at our door, O what 
is laid upfor you ! Therefore harden your face againſt the 
wind; and the Lamb your husband is making ready for you, 
the bridegroom would fain have that day, as gladly as your 
Honour would wiſh to have it ; he hath not forgotten you. I 
have heard a rumour of the P's purpoſe to baniſh me; 
bur let ir come, if God fo will, the other ſide of the fea ismy 
fathers ground as well as this fide: 1owe bowing to God, bur 
no ſervile bowing to crofſes ; 7 have been but too ſoft m thar : 
I am comforted that 7 am perſwaded fully, that Chriſt is ha]- 
fer "1th me in this well-born and honeſt croſs : and if heclaim 
right to the beſt half of my troubles, (as 7 know he doth to 
the whole ;) Tſhall remit it oyer to Chriſt, what 7 ſhall w 
this 
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this caſe; T know certainly my Lord Jeſus will not marre nor 
ſpill my ſufferings, he hath uſe for them in his houſe. O what 
ir worketh on me, ro remember that a ſtranger, who cometh 
not in by the door, ſhall build hay and ſtubbleupon the golden 
foundation I laid amongſt that people in Anwarh / Bur I know 
providence looketh not aſquinr, bur lookerh ſiraighr out, and 
thorow all mens darkneſs: O thar I could wart upon the 
Lord { T had bur one eye, one joy, one delight, even to 
preach Chriſt, and my mothers ſons were angry at me, and 
have put out the poor mans one eye, and, what have I be- 
hind 2 I am ſure this ſour world hath loſt my heart deſer- 
vedly, bur oh that there were a days-man to- lay his hand 
upon us both, and determine upon my parc of it, Alas thar 
Inhocenr and lovely truth ſhould be ſold / My tears' are little 
worth, but yer for this thing I weep, I weep: alas ' that my 
fair and lovely Lord Jeſus ſhould be miskenr in his own houſe? 
It reckoneth little of five hundred the like of me; Yer the 
water goeth not over faith's breath, yer our King liveth: I 
write the priſoners bleflings, rhe good will, and long laſhing 
Kindneſs, with the comforts of the very God of peace be to 
your La: and to your ſweet child: Grace, grace be with 
YOu, | | 
Abcra, Sep. 7. Tour honours at all obedience, in his 
1537, ſweet Lord Jeſus, S. R- 


To the much honoured 
JOHKN GORDON 
Of Cardoneſs elder. 


MP- honoured and deareſt in my Lord, Grace, mercy and 
EL peace be to you. My ſoul longerh exceeding]y to hear 
how matters go berwixr you and Chriſt ; and whether or nor 
there be any work of Chriſt in that pariſh; that will vide the 
trial of fire and water.: let me be weighed of my Lord in a juft 
ballance, if your ſouls lie nor weighry upon me: you go to bed 
and you riſe with me : thoughts of your ſoul (my deareſt in 
our Lord) depart not from me in my ſleep; yehaye a great 
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part of my tears, f1hs, ſapplications, and prayers: O if I 
could buy your ſouls ſalvation with any ſuffering whatſoever, 
and that.ye and I might meet with joy up in the Rain-boy, 
when we-ſhall ftand before our judge / O my Lord forbid, I 
Have any hard thing ro-depone againſt you in that day / O that 
he who quicknerh the dead would give life ry my ſowing a- 


mong you: What joy 15 there (next to Chriſt) that ſtandeth | 


'on this-{ifde of death, would comfort me more:then that the 
ſouls of.that poar people were in ſafery, and beyond all haz- 
ard of lojmg? Sir, : ſhew the people this ; for when 7write to 
you, 7 think, 7 write to you all old and young: fulfill my joy, 
and ſeek the Lord: Sure Tam, once I diſcovered my love- 
Iy, Royal, Princely, Lord Jeſus to you all, woe, woe, woe 
Jhall be your part of it for evermore, if the Goſpel be not the 


:avour of life untolife to you : as many ſermons as I preach- | / 


ed, as many ſentences as I uttered, as many points of dirtay 
Thall they be, when the Lord ſhall plead with the world, for 
the.evil of their doings. Believe me, I find heaven a city 
Hard to be won: the righteous will ſcarcely be ſaved: O what 
. Violence of thronging will heaven rake! Alas. I ſee many 
deceivingthemſelves; for we will all to heaven, now every} 
foul dog with his foul feet will jn at the neareſt, to the new] 
and clean Jeruſalem : all ſay they have faith, and the greateſt 
part in the world know not and will not conſider, that a ſlip in 
the matter of their ſalvation, 15 the moſt piriful ip that can 
be ; and that no loſs is comparable to this loſs, O then ſee 
that there be nor a looſepin in the work of your ſalvation! 
for ye will not believe how quickly the judge will come 2 and 


for your 4elf, I know that death 1s watting and hovering, and 
Itngering at Gods command, that ye may be prepared. Then 
ye had need to ſtir your time, and ro take eternity,and death, 
to your riper adviſement; a wrong ſtep,or a wrong ſtor,in go 
Ing out of this life, in one property, is like the fin againſt the 
Holy Ghoſt, and can never be forgiven, becauſe ye canto 
come back again thorow the laſt water, ro mourn for it. | 
know your counts are many, and will take telling, and laying 
and reckoning berwixr you and your Lord ; fit your coun 

and order them ; loſe nor the laft play, whar ever ye do, 0 
In that play with death, your precious ſoul is the prize : 
the Lords ſake ſpill not the play, and loſe not ſuch a treaſu 

Te know, out of oye I had to your ſoul, and out of —_— 
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had to make anhoneſt count for you, I teſtified my diſplea- 
ſure and diſliking of your ways very often, both in private and 
ublick :- I am not now a witneſs of your doivgs, but your 
Judge is always your witneſs, I beſeech you by the mercies of 
God, by the ſalvation of your ſoul, by your comforts when 
our eye-ſtrings ſhall break, and the face wax pale, and the 
oul ſhall tremble to be out of the lodging of clay, and by your 
compearance before your lawful judge, after the fghr of this 
lerter take a new courſe with your ways 5 and now in the end 
of your day, make ure of heaven : examine your ſelf, if ye 
be in good earneſt in Chriſt ; for ſome, Heb. 6. 4. are partak- 
ers of the holy Ghoft, and taſte of the good word of God, and of the 
wersof the life to come : and yer have no part in Chriſt ar all. 
any think they believe, but never tremble : the devils are 


further on than theſe, Fam. 2. 10. Make fare to your ſe/f that 


ye are above ordinary profeflors z the f1xth part of your ſpan» 
length and hand-breadth of days, 1s ſcarcely before you : Haſte, 
haſte 3 for the ride will nor bide. Put Chriſt upon all your 
acccunts, and your ſecrets, Better 1t 15 that ye give him your 
counts in this life, out of your own hand, then that after this 
life, he take them from you. I never knew fo well what fin 
was, as ſince I came to Aberd, howbejt I was preaching of ir 
to you. To feel the ſmoke of hell's fire, in the throat, for 
half an hour, to ſtand beſide a river of fire and brimſtone, 
broader then the earth; and to think ro be bound hand and 
foor, and caſten in the midſt of ir quick, 'atid then to have 
God locking the priſon door, never tobe opened for alleter- 
nity : Ohow will ir ſhake a Conſcience, that hath any life in 
it? I find the fruits of my pains, to have Chrift and that peo- 
ple once fairly mer, now meer my foul in my ſad hours, and 
Irejoyce that I gave fair warning of all the corruptions, now 
entring in Chriſts houſe : and now many a ſweet, ſweet, ſoft 
k1ſs, many perfumed, well ſmelled kiſſes, and embracements, 
have T received of my royal Maſter. He and I have had muclr 


love togerher. I have for thepreſent a ſick, dwining life, with 


much pain, and much love-tickneſs , * for Chrift ; O what] 
would give to have a bed madeto my wearied ſoul, in his bo- 
ſom / IT would friſt heaven for manv years, to have my fill 
of Jeſus in this life,- and to have occaſion to ofter Chriſt ro my 
people : and to wooe many people ro Chriſt. Tcannot tell 
you what ſweet pain and delightſome torments are in _— 
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part of my tears, ſ1hs, ſupplications, and prayers: O if I 
could buy your ſouls ſalvation with any ſuffering whatſoever, 
and that.ye and I might meer with joy up in the Rain-bow, 
when we'ſha!l ſtand before our judge / O my Lord forbid, I 
Have any hard thing ro-depone againft you in that day / O that 
he who quickneth the dead would give life ry my ſowing a- 


mong you: What joy is there (next to Chriſt) that ſtandeth | 


:on this-{1gde of death, would comfort me more>then thar the 
ſouls of-.that poar people were in ſafery, and beyond all haz- 
ard of lojing? Sir, ſhew the people this ; for when 7write to 
you, 7 think, 7 write to you all old and young: fulfill my joy, 
and ſcek the Lord: Sure Tam, once I diſcovered my love- 
ly, Royal, Princely Lord Jeſus to you all, woe, woe, woe 
Jhall be your part of it for evermore, if the Goſpel be not the 


:#avour of life untolife to you : as many ſermons as I preach- || 
ed, as many ſentences as I uttered, as many points of dittay 


ſhall they be, when the Lord ſhall plead with the world, for 
the evil of their doivgs. Believe me, I find heaven a city 
Hard to be won : the righteous will ſcarcely be ſaved: O what 


Violence of thronging will heaven rake! Alas! I ſee many! 
deceivingthemſelves; for we will all to heaven, now every | 
foul dog with his foul feet will in at the neareſt, to the nev 
and clean Jeruſalem : all ſay they have faith, and the greateſt} 
part 1n the world know not and will not conſider, that a ſlip in 
the matter of their ſalvation, 15 the moſt piriful ip thar can 
be ; and that no loſs is comparable to this loſs, O then ſee 
that there be nor a looſe pin in the work of your ſalvation! 
for ye will not believe how quickly the judge will come 2 and 
for your elf, I know that death is waiting and hovering, and 
lingering at Gods command, that ye may be prepared. Then 
ye had need to ſtir your time, and to take eternity,and death, 
to your riper adviſement; a wrong ftep,or a wrong ſtot,in go 
Ing out of this life, in one property, is like the fin againſt the 
Holy Ghoſt, and can never be forgiven, becauſe ye canndt 
come back again thorow the laſt water, ro mourn for it. | 
know your counts are many, and will take telling, and laying 
and reckoning berwixr you and your Lord ; fit your coun 
and order chem ; loſe not the laſt play, what ever ye do, fi 
In that play with death, your precious ſoul is the prize : fo 
zhe Lords fake ſpili nor the play, and loſe nor ſuch a reaſur 
Te know, out of oye I had to your ſoul, and out of _ 
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had to make anhoneſt count for you, I teſtified my diſplea 
ſure and diſliking of your ways very often, both in private and 
ublick : I am not now a witneſs of your doivgs, but your 
Judge is always your witneſs, I beſeech you by the mercies of 
God, by the ſalvation of your ſoul, by your comforts when 
our eye-ſtrings ſhall break, and the face wax pale, and the 
foul ſhall tremble to be our of the lodging of clay, and by your 
compearance before your lawful judge, after the fight of this 
lerter take a new courſe with your ways ; and now in the end 
of your day, make ure of heaven : examine your ſelf, if ye 
be in good earneſt in Chriſt ; for ſome, 'Heb. 6. 4. are partak- 
ers of the holy Ghoft, and taſte of the good word of God, and of the 
wersof the life to come : and yet have no part in Chriſt ac all, 
any think they believe, bur never tremble : the devils are 


- further on than theſe, 7am. 2. 10. Make fare to your ſe/f that 


ye are above ordinary profeflors ; the ſixth part of your ſpan- 
length and hand-breadrth of days, 1s ſcarcely before you : Haſte, 
haſte 3 for the ride will nor bide. Put Chrift upon all your 
acccunts, and your ſecrets, Better it is that ye give him your 
counts in this life, out of your own hand, then that after this 
life, he take them from you. I never knew ſo well what fin 
was, asfince I came to Aberd. howbejt I was preaching of ir 
to you. To feel the ſmoke of hell's fire, in the throat, for 
half an hour, to ſtand beſide a river of fire and brimſtone, 
broader then the earth; and to think to be bound hand and 
foor, and caſten in the midft of ir quick, 'and then ro have 
God locking the priſon door, never to'be opened for alletet- 
nity : Ohow will it ſhake a Conſcience, that hath any life in 
it? I find the fruits of my pains, to have Chrift and that peo- 
ple once fairly mer, now meer my ſoul in my fad hours, and 
Irejoyce that I gave fair warning of all the corruptions, now 
entring in Chrifts houſe : and now many a ſweet, ſweet, ſoft 
kiſs, many perfumed, well ſmelled kiſſes, and embracements, 
have IT received of my royal Maſter, He and I have had muclr 


love together. I have for thepreſent a fick, dwining life, with 


much pain, and much love-fickneſs , * for Chrift ; O what I 
would give to have a bed madeto my wearied ſoul, in his bo- 
ſom / IT would friſt heaven for manv years, to have my fill 
of Jeſus in this life,- and to have occaſion te ofter Chriſt ro my 
people : and to wooe many people to Chriſt. Tcannot tell 
you what (yeet pain and delightſome torments are in _— 
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love 1 I often challenge rime, that Trolderh us. ſundry. T1 
profets to you, I have no reſt, I have no eaſe, while I be 


over head and cars in love'+ocean. If Chriſts Tove, (that 


fountain of delight ) were laid as open to me as I would wiſh, 


O how would 1 drink, and drink abundantly x O how drun-_ 


ken would this my foul be 1 1 half call his abſence cruell, 
and the mask and vail en Chriſts face a cruel covering, that 
Hideth ſuch a fair, fair face, from a ſick ſoul. 1 dare not 
challenge himſelf, but his abſence is a mountain of iron upon 
my heavy heart. O when will we meet? O how long is it to 
the dawning of the marriage-day? O ſweet Lord Jefus take 
wide ſtep; 2 O my Lord come over mountains at-one ſtride ? 
O my beloved ilce like a roe, or young hart, upon the moun- 
tins of ſeparation ? O if he would fold the heavens together 
like an old cloak, and ſhovel time and days out of the way, 
and make ready in haſte the lambs wife for her husband / 
$1ace he looked upon me, my heart is not mine own, he hath 
run away to heaven with it - I know it was not for nothing, 
that I ſpake ſo meekle good of Chriſt to you in publick. O 
if the heaven and the heaven of heavens were Paper, and the 
ſea ink, and the multitude of mountains Pens of braſs, and 
J were able to write that Paper, within and withour, full of 
the praiſes of my faireſt, my deareſt, my lovelieſt, my ſwee- 
teſt, my matchleſs, and my moſt marrowleſs and marvellous 
well-beloved 3 Woe is me I cannot ſet him out ro men and An- 
gels. O thereare few rongues to ſing love-ſongs of his in- 
comparable excellency 1 what can I poor priſoner do to ex- 
alc hm? Or what courſe canI take to extol my lofty,” and 
Tovely Lord Jeſus? I am put zo my wits end, how to gethis 
name made great. Bleſſed they who would help me in this: 
how ſweet are Chriſts back-parts ? O what then is in+hzs face! 
Theſe that ſee his face, hewv dow they get their eye plucked off 
him again? Look up to him and love him, O love and live, 
It were life to me, if ye would read this letter ro that peo- 
ple, and if they did profit by it. O if 7 could cauſe them 
die of love for Jeſus 1.1 charge them by the ſalvation of rheir 
ſouls, to hang about Chriſfts neck, and take their fill of his 
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love, and follow him, .as I taught them : part by no means 
.w ith Chriſt; hold faſt what ye have received : Keep the truth | 
once delivered ; If ye or that people quite it in an hair, 

in an hoof, ye break your conſcience in twain; and who the! | 
cat | 
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can mend it, and caſt a knot on it? My deareſt in the Lord, 


* ſtand faſt in Chriſt: Keep the faith: contend for Chriſt : 


wreſtle for him, and take mens feud for Gods favour, there | 
15 no compariſon betwixt theſe. Orhat my Lord would ful- 
fill my joy, and keep the young bride to Chrift. that 1s at 
Anwoth. And now whoever they be, that have returned to 
the old vomit fince my departure, 7 bind upon their back, in 
my maſters name and authority, the long-laſting weighty ven=- 
geance; and curſe of God : in my Lords name 1 give them 2 
doom of black, unmixed, pure wrath, which my maſter ſhall 
catifie and make good, when we ſtand rogether before him, 
except they timouſly repent, and turn to the Lord. And | 
vrite to thee, poor mourning, and broken hearted believer, 
be who thou will, of the free ſalvation : Chriſts ſweet balme 
for thy wounds, O poor humble. believer 3 Chriſts Kifes for 
thy watery cheeks; Chriſts blood of atonement for thy guilty 
ſoul ; Chriſts heaven for thy poor ſoul, though once bamſhed, 
out of paradiſe : and my Maſter ſhall make good my word 


_ ere Jong, © that people werewiſe 1 O that people were wiſe x 


O that people wculd ſpeer out Chriſt, and hever reſt while 
they find him 1 O how ſhall my ſoul mourn in ſecret, af my 
nine years pained head, and ſore breaſt, and pained back, 
and grieved hearr, and private and publick prayers to God, 
ſhall all be for nothing among that people, Did my. Lord 
Jeſus ſend me but to ſummond you before your; Judge, and ro 
leave your ſummonds at your houſes? Was I ſent as a witneſs 


| only to gather your ditrays, O my God forbid : Ofren did 


I tell you of a fan of Gods word to come among yoli, for the 
contempr of it, I told you often of wrath, wrath from the 
Lord, to come upon Scotland ; and yet | bide by my Maſters 
word ; it is quickly coming, deſolarion for Scotland, becauſe 
cf the quarrel of a broken Covenant, Now worthy'Sir, now 
my dear people, my joy, and my crown inthe Lord, let him 
be your fear, ſeek the Lord, and his face, ſave your fovls . 
Doves flee to Chriſts windows : pray for me.and praiſe for me, 
The blefling of my God, the prayers and bleſfing of a poor 
priſoner, and your lawful paſtor, be upon you. 


Aberd. Fune, 16. Tour Lawfull and Loving 
3637, Paſtor, S, Be 
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To the x ight hmnourable and Chriftian Lady piy Lay 
B.-O-..Y - 


Madam, 


( 325 mercy and peace be to you, from God our Father, 

and from our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. I cannot but thank 
your La: for your Lerter that hath refreſhed my ſoul. I think 
my ſelf many ways obliged to your La. for your love to my 
affliged brother 5 now embarked withme, in that ſame cauſe : 
his Lord hath been pleaſed to put him upon truths fide: I 


hope your La : will befriend him with your counſel, and coun-. 


renance, in thar country, where he 15 a ſlranger: and your 
La,: needeth nor fear, bat your kindneſs to his own ſhall be 
put up in Chrifis accounts. Now Madam, for your La: caſe, 
T xejoyce exceedingly , that the Father of lights hath made 
you ſee, that there 1s a nick in Chriſtianity, which ve con- 
tend to be ar ; and thar 1s roquit the right eye, and the right 


hand, and to keep the Son of God: I hope your defire 1s to | 
make him your garland, and your eye lopketh up the mount, | 
which certainly 1s nothing -but the new creature - fear not, | 


| 


Chriſt will not caſt water upon your ſmoaking coal 5 and then | 


who elſe dare do 1t, if he ſay nay ? Be ſorry at corruprion and 


not ſecure, that companion lay with you in your mothers | 


womb, and was as early friends with you, as the breath of 
life, and Chriſt will not have it otherwiſe ; for he deljghreth 
co takeup fallen bairns, and to mend broken brows : binding 
ap of wounds, 15 his office: Tſaz. 61. Firſt, I am glad Chriſt 


will get employment of his calling, inyou; many a whoſe | 


, 
[ 


| 


foul is in heaven, which was ſicker then ye are : He 1s con- | 


rent ye lay broken arms and legs on his knee, that he may 


{ſpeik them. 2., Hiding of his face is wiſe love, his love 1s | 


not fond, doting, and reaſonleſs,- to give your head no other 
plllow, while ye be in at heavens gates, but tolie betwixt his 
breafts, and lean upon his boſecm : Nay, his bairns mult Gi- 
ten have the froſty cold fide of the hill, and fer down both 
their bare feet among thorns : His Jove hath eyes, and in rhe 
mean time 15 looking on. Our pride muſt have winter wea- 
cher rorotit, Butl know Chriſt and ye ſhall not be heard 
| 547 | | ” 


POR MA 


ye will whiſper it over betwixt yourſelves, and agree again, 
for the Anchor row abideth faſt within the vail ; The end of 
ic is if Chriſts ten fingers, who\ dare pull if he hold? 7 the 
Lord thy God will hold thy right hand, ſaying, Fear not, Twill help 
thee: Iſa. 41. 13. Fear nt Jacob. The ſea-fick patſenger hall 
come to Land. Chriſt will be the firſt that will meet you on 
the ſhore. I hope your La : will keep the Kings high-way , 
20 on in the ſtrengrh of the Lord in hafte, as if ye had not 
{ciſure ro ſpeak to the Inn-keepers by the way : he 15 over be= 
yond time in the other fide of the water, who thipeth leng 
for you, For my unfaichful ſelf, Madam, 1 muſt fay a word. 
Ar my firſt coming hither, the devil made many black lie of 
my Lord Jeſus, and ſaid, the court was changed, and he was 
avgry, and would give an evil ſervant his leave at mid-term 
bur he gave me prace not torake my leave, I reſolved to bide 
ſummonds, and fir, howbeit it was ſuggefted and ſaid, what 
ſhould be done with a withered tree, but over the aihe with tt 2 
But now, now, (1 dare not, I dow not keep ir up) who 15 fea- 
ſted as his poor cxiJed prifoner ? I think ſhame of the beard- 
head, and rhe firſt meſs, and the royal Kings dining-hall, and 
that my black hand ſhould come on ſuch a- rulers table: bur 
I cannormend ir: Chriſt muſt have his will 3 only he paineth 
my ſoul ſo, ſometimes with his love, that TI haye been nigh 
ro paſs mbdeſty, and ro cry out: he hath lefr a ſmoaking 
burning coal in my heart, and gone to the door himſelf, and 

lefe me and ir rogether ; yer i 15s not deſertion : I know nor 

what it is; bur I was never ſo fick for him as now. I durſt 

not challenge my Lord, if I got no more fore heaven, 1t is a 
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. dating croſs. I know he hath other thing to do, then to play 


with me and trinle an apple with me, and thar this feaſt will 
end. © for inſtrumenrs in Gods name, that this -1s he / And 
thar f inay make uſe of ir, when ir may be a near friend with- 
in me will ſay! And when it will be ſaid bya challenging de- 
vil, where is my God? Since TI know it will not laſt; I defire 
bur ro keep broken mear : but let no man after me, ſlander 
Chriſt for his Croſs, The Great Lord of the Covenant, who 
brought from the dead, 'the great shepherd of his ſheep, by 
the blood of the eternal covenant, eſtabliſh you, and keep 
you and yours to his appearance, | 
Aberd. March, 7. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637s Feſur, S, Be 
D 4 T9 
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To Mr. 
ALEXANDER HENDERSON, 


My Reverend and Dear Brother, 


Received your Letters : They are as apples of gold to me, 
for with my fweer feaſts (and they are above the deſerving 

of ſuch a ſinner, high and ou: of meaſure) I have ſadneſs to 
ballaft me, and wejghrmea little. Ir 1s bur his boundleſs wiſ- 
dom, who hath taken the cutouring of his witleſs child, and 
he knoweth, to be drunken with comforts 1s not ſafeſt for our 
ſtomacks. However ir be, the din and noiſe and glooms of 
Chriſt's crofs are weighrtier then it ſelf, I proteſt ro you; (my 
witneſs 15 in heaven) I could wiſh many pound weights added 
ro my croſs, to know that by my ſufferings, Cheiſt were ſet for- 
ward in his Kingly office in this Land, Oh what/1s my skin 
ro his glory ; Or my loffes,' or my ':ſad heart, to the apple 
of the eye of our Lord, - and his beloved ſpouſe, his precious 
truth, his royal priviledges, the glory of manifeſted juſtice 
zw giving of his foes a daſh, the teſtimony of his faithfall ſer- 
vants, who do glorifie him, when he rideth upon poor weak 
worms, and triumpheth in them1 1 defire you ro prav, thatT 
may come out of this furnace with honeſty ; and thar 1 may 
leave Chriſts truth no worſe then I found ir; and that this 
moſt honourable cauſe may neirher he ſtained, nor weakned. 
As for your caſe, my Reverend an1 deareſt Brother, ye are the 
talking of che North and South ;' and-Jooked to fo; as if ye 
were all cryſtal glaſs ; your mors and duſt ſhould ſoon be pro- 
clatmed, and trampers: blown at your flips: Bur I'know ye 
have 1114 help upon one that is mighty. - Intruſt nor your | 
comforts to mens airy and frothy applauſe, neither lay your 
down-caſtings on the tongues of ſalt mockers, and reproach- 
ers of godlineſs :: As dzcervers. 4141 yet true 5 as unhnown and 
yer flell known. God hath called youto Chriſts fide, and the 
wind 1s now in Chriſt: face in*rhis land; and ſeeing ye are 
with him ye cannot expe the lee fide, -or the ſunny-fide of 
the brae : But I know ye have reſolved to take Chriſt upon any 
terms whatſorver : I hope ye do not rue, though your cauſe 
be hated, and that prejudices are taken vp agiiuſt as | 
- | oe ol - | 1E1Q5 | 
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ſhields of the world think our Maſter cumberſome wares, and 
that he makerh too great din, and that his cords and yokes 
make blains and deep ſcores in their neck; therefore rhey 
kick, they ſay, This man ſhall not reign over us. Let us pray 
one for another, He who hath made you a choſen arrow in 
his quiver, hide you 1n the hollow of of his hand: 1 am 


Aberd. March 0, Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1537» , Feſas, S; R, 


To the right honourable, my Lord, 


LOW DB Oo i 


VP, very noble and honourable Lord, Grace, mercy and peace 
| be toyou, I make bold to write to your Lo: that you 
may know the honourable cauſe, yeare graced to profeſs, is 


Chriſts own truth, Ye are many ways bleſſed of God, who 


hath taken upon you, to come out to the ſtreets, with Chriſt 
on your fore-head, when ſo many are aſhamed of him, and 
hide him (as jt were) under their cloak, as if he werea ſtofen 
Chriſt, If this fajthleſs generation, (and eſpecially the No- 
bles of this Kingdom,) rhought nor Chriſt dear wares, and 
Religion expenſive. hazardous, and darigerous, they would 
not ſ}ip from his cauſe as rhey do, and ſtand looking on, with 
their hands folded behind their back, when lowns are running 


| away with the ſpoil of S;on on their back, and the boards of 


the Son of Gods tabernacle. Law and Juſtice are to be had 
ro any, eſpecially for money and moyen ; but Chriſt can ger 
no law, good cheap nor dear, Ir were the glory and ho- 
nour of you, who are the Nobles of. this land, to plead for 
your wronged bridegroom, and his opprefſed Spouſe, as far 
as zeal and ſtanding law will goe with you. Your ordinary 
logick from the event- (that it will do no good )) to the cauſe 
C and therefore filence is beſt, till the Lord put to bis own 
hand ) 1s not ( with reverence of your L»:. Learning) 
worth a ſtraw; Events are Geds, ler us doe, and not 
picad againit Gods Ohcez les lim fir ar. his Oo 
FRE | : elm 
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helm who moderaterh all eyents. Ir is not a good courſe to 
complain, that we cannor get a providence of gold, when our 
latineſs, cold/zeal, remporizing, and faithleſs fearfulneſs ſpil- 
leth good providence. Your L7: will pardon me, I am not 
of that mind, that rumults or armsis the way to put Chriſt 
on his throne ; or rhat Chrift will be ſerved and truth vind!- 
- cated onely with the arm of flcſh and blood: nay, Chriſt 
dorh his rurn wich leſs din chen with garments rolled in blood. 
But I would, the zeal of God were 1n the Nobles, to do their 
pare for Chriſt: and I muſt be pardoned to write to your Ly : 
this, I dow nor, I dare not but ſpeak ro others, what God 
- hath done to the ſoul of his poor, afflicted, exiled priſoner : 
His comfort 1s more then I ever knew before: he hath (ſealed 
the honourable cauſe I now ſaffer for, and I ſhall not believe 
that Chriſt wil] pur his Amen and ring upon an 1magination : 
he hath made al) his promiſes good to me, and hath filled up 
all the blanks with his own hand : £ would nor exchange my 
bonds withthe plaiſtered joy of this whole world. Ir hath 
pleaſed him to make a finnerthe like of me, an ordinary ban- 
quetter in his houſe of wine, with thar royal Princely one 
Chriſt Jeſus. O what weighing! O what telling 1s in his love ! 
How ſweet muſt hebe, when that black and Burdenſome tree, 
his own croſs, 1s ſo perfamed with joy and gladneſs! O for 
helpro lifc him up by praiſes on his royal throne : I ſeek no 
more but thar hisname may be ſpread abroad in me, thar 
meekle good may he ſpoken of Chriſt on my behaif: rhis be- 
ing done, my lofſes, place, ſtipend, credit, eaſe, and Liber- 
ty, ſhall all be made up to my full contentment, and joy of 
hearc, I will be confidert your Lo: Will go on in the 
ſtrengrh of the Lord, and keep Chrift and avouch him, that 
he may read your name publickly before men and Angels, I 
w1ll entreat your Lo: to exhort and encourage that Noble- 
man your Chief to do rhe ſame : but I am woe, mziry of you 
find a new wiſdom, which deſerverh not ſuch a name z 1t 
were berter thar men ſhould ſee, that their t1ſaom be holy, - 
and thejr hotline wiſe: Imuſt be bold to cefire your Lo: To 
add to your former favours to me (forth& which your Lo: hath 
a priſoners blefing and prayers) r:.qs, that ye would be plea- 
ſed ro befriend my brother, no";v ſuffering for the ſame caule. 
For he isto dwell nigh your 1,97 Bounds: your Lo: word and 


LOUntenarice may help him » Thus recommend1ve your Lo: 
: £0 
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ro the ſaving grace and "tender mercy of Chriſt Jeſus our 
Lord. I reſt. 


Aberd. March, 9, Tour Lo : obliged Serwant in 
1537. Chrijt, S. R. 


| 10 -M- -- 
WILLIAM DALGLEIESE 
Miniſter of the Goſpel. 


Reverend and Dear Brother, 


(fc mercy and peace be to you- Tam well, my Lord 
3-2 Teſys is Kinder to me then ever he was, it pleafſeth him 
to dine and ſup with his afflicted priſoner; a King feaſteth me, 
and his ſpikenard caſterh a ſweer ſmell, Pat Chriſts love to 
the trial, and purupon it burdens, and-chen it will appear love 
indeed: we employ not his love, and therefore we know It 
not. TI verily count more of the ſufferings of my Lord, then 
of this worlds Juſtred and over-guiided glory. I dare not ſay 
but my Lord Jeſas hath fully recompenſed my ſadneſs, with 
his joys: my lofſes, wi:h his own preſence, I find 1t a 
ſxeer and rich rhing ro exchange my forrows with Chriſts 
joys, my afflictions with that ſweer peace | have with him- 
felf. Brother, this is his own truth I now ſuffer for ; he hath 
ſealed my ſufferings wich his own. comforts, and I know he 
will not Patnts ſeal upon blank paper ; his ſeals are not dumb, 
ror deluſive, co corfirm 1maginations and lyes. Go on, my 
dear Brother, in the firengrh of che Lord, not fearing man thar ' 
1s a WCrm, or the ſon of man that will die, Providence hath 
a ticuſand keys to open a thouſand ſundry doors, for the deli- 
verance of his own, when it 15 even come to a conclumatiu 
eft, Lerusbe faithful and care for our own parr, which 1s ro 
do and fuflcr for him, and lay Chriſts ppre on himſelf and leave 
it tizere : duties are ours, events are the Lord's. When cur 
fajch goeth ro medele with events, and re hold a court ( if £ 
may to ſpear) upon Gods providence, and begianeth to ay, 
aw 
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how wilt Thoz ds this, and that ? We loſe ground: We have 
nothing to doe there, it 15 our part to let rhe Almighty ex- 
erce his own office, and ftir his own helm; there is nothing 
fefr ro us, but ro ſee how we may be approved of him, and 
how we may roll the weig hrof our weak fouls (in well-doing) 
epon him, who is God Omnipotent: and when, what we thus 
eflay, miſcarrieth, ir fhall neither be our fin nor croſs : Bro- 
ther, remember the Lord's word to Peter, Simon, loves? thou 
me 2 Feed my ſheep : no greater teſtimony of our love to Chriſt 
can be, thento feed painfully and faithfully his lambs. ' I am 
xn no better neighbourhood with the Miniſters here then be- 
fore; they cannot endure that any ſpeak of me, or to 
me : Thus I am in the mean time ſlent (which 1s my 
greateſt grief.) Dy. Barron hath ofcen diſpured wich me, eſ- 


pecially about Arminian-controverſies, and for the Ceremonies : 


three yokings laid him by ; and I havenot been troubled with 
him fance : now he hath appointed a diſpute before witneſſes; 
T truft Chrift and truth ſhall doe for themſelves, I hope Brs- 
ther, ye will help my people, and write to me whar ye hear 
the Biſhop is to doe to them : Grace be with you. 


- Aberd. Tour Brother in bonds, S. R. 


— 


To Mr. 
EUGH M FA] + L, 
Miniſter of the Goſpel 


Rewerend and Dear Brother, 


[| bleſs you for your Letter: He js come 'down as rain upon 
the mowen graſs, he hath revived my withered root, and 
he is as the dew ef herbs, I am moſt ſecure in this priſon : 
ſalvation is for walls in it, and what think ye of theſe walls ? 
he maketh the dry plant to bud as the lijie, and to bloſſome 
as Lebanon : the great husband mars blefling cometh down up- 
on the plants of righteouſneſs : who may ſay this, (my dear 
Brother) if I, his poor exiled ſtranger and priſoner, may nor 
fay it 2 Howbeit all the world ſhould be filent, 1 cannot hold 

| | my 


\ 
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my peace, O how many black counts hath Chriſt and 7 
rounded over together, in the houſe of my pilgrimage ? and 
how fat a portion hath he given to a hungry foul? 7 had ra- 
ther have Chriſts four-hours, then have dinner and ſupper borh 
in one from any other : his dealing, and the way of his judg- 
ments paſs finding out. No preaching, no book, no learning 
could give me that; which 7 behoved to come and get in 
this Town: But wharof all this, if 7 were not mifted, con- 
founded, and aRoniſhed how to be thankfull, and how to ger 
him praiſed for /evermore ? And which 1s more, he hath 
been pleaſed to pain me with his loye, and my pain grows 
eth through want of rea] poſſeſſion. Some have written ro 
me, that 7 am' poſlibly too joyful of the croſs, bur my joy 
over-leapeth the croſs, it is bounded and terminate upon 
Chriſt. 7 know the ſun will over-cloud and eclipſe, and 7 
ſhall again be pur ro walk in the ſhadow ; bur Chriſt muſt 
be welcome to come and goe as he thinketh meet;z yet he 
would be more welcome ro me, | trow, ro come then goz 
and, I'hope, he pitieth and pardoneth me, in caſting ap- 
ples to me, art ſuch a fainting rime as this : holy and bleſied 
15 his name. Ie was nor my flattering of Chrift, rhat drew 
a kiſs from his mouth ; but he would ſend me as a fpie in to 
this wilderneſs of ſuffering, to ſee the Jand, and to try the 
ford 3 and 1 cannot make a lye of Chriſts croſs; 1 can re- 
port nothing but good both of him, and ir, left others ſhould 
faint, 1hope, when a change cometh, to calt anchor ar 
midnight upon the reck, ( which he hath caughr me to 
know in this day-light ) whither 1 may run, when 1 muſt 
ſay my leflon without book, and believe in the dark. 1 am 
ſure ir1s fin to tarrow of Chriſts.good meat, and not to cat 
when he ſaith, Eat O wel/-beloved and drink abundantly : If he 
bear me on his back, or carry me in his armes over this 
water, | hope for grace to ſet down both my feer on dry 
ground, when the way is better : bur this is ſlippery ground, 
my Lord thought good | fhou!d go by an hold, and lean 
on my well-belovyed's ſhoulder : it 1s good ro be ever taking 
from him. - -1 defire he may ger the fruit of praiſes for da- 
ting,and thus dandling me upon his knee: and 1 may give my 
bond of thankfulneſs, ſo being 1 have Chriſt's ack-bond a- 
gain for my relicf, that 1 ſhall be ſtrengthned by his power- 
full grace, to pay my vows to him. Bur truly | find we have 
| | the 
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the advantage of the brae upon our/cnemies : we are more 
then conquerours, through him who hath loved us ; and 


they know nor wherein 'our 'ſtrength lieth, Pray for me, 
grace be with you. 


Aberd, Your Brother in Chrift, S. R. 


Te Lady Boyd; 
Aadam, 2 Oe oy OO 


Race, mercy and peace be unto you: the Lord 'hath 
brought me to Aberd, Where I fee God in few. This 
town hath been adviſed upon of purpoſe for me : Tt confifteth 
either of Papiſts,'or men of Gallio's naughty faith,ir 15 coufired 
wiſdom in the moſt, not to countenance a confined Miniſter, 
but-T find Chriſt neither ſtrange nor utikind ; for I have 
found many faces ſmile upon me fince I came hicher. Tam 
heavy and fad, conſidering what 1s betwixc the Lord and my 
ſoul, which none ſecth bur he. 7 find men have miſtaken 
me, jt would be no art (as 7 now ſee) to ſpin fmall, arid make 
'hypocrifte ſeem a good! web, and to go through the mercare 
.as 2 ſaint among men, and yet fteal quietly to hell, without 
obſervation . So cafie is it to deceive men. 7 have diſpuited, 
whether or no 7 ever knew any thing of Chriſtianity, fave the 
letters of that name: Men ſee bur as men, and they call ten 
twenty, and twenty an hundred, bur, O ! to be approved of 
God in the heart, and in fincerity, 15 nor aft ordinary mercy : 
my negle&s while I hada pulpir, and other things whereof 7 
am aſhamed to ſpeak, re:r me now, ſo, as God maketh an 
honeſt croſs my daily forrow ; and for fear of ſcandal and 
ſtumbling, I muſt hide this day of the law's pleading : I 
know nor, if this court kepr within my foul be fenced 1n 
Chriſts name, If certainty of falyarton were to be bought, 
God knowerh, if | had ten earths, ] weu}d nor prig with God), 
hke a fool. 1 helieved, under ſuffering for Chrift, that 1 my felf 
ſhould keep the key of Chriſt's rreainres,and rake our comforts, 
when 1 lifted, and ear, and be fat : But I ſee now.a fufſerer for 
Chriſt will be made ro know himſelf. 2nd will be holden ar the 
door, as well as another poor tinner ; aid will be fain to eat 
with the bairns, and to take the by-board, and glad ſo: my 
| | ws blefiing 
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blefſing on the croſs of Chriſt, that hath made me ſee this. 
Oh if we could take pains for the Kingdom of heaven / bur we 
fit down upon ſome ordinary marks of God's children, think- 
ing we have as much as will ſeparate us from a Reprobate,and 
rhereupon we take the play, and cry Holy-day: and thus the 
devil caiteth water on our fire, and blunteth our zeal and 
care : but I ſee heaven is nor at the next door: and 1 ſee, 
howbeit my challenges be many, 1 ſuficr for Chrift, and dare 
hazard my ſalvation upon it; for fome times my Lord cometh 
with a fair hour, and O but his love be{weet, delightful, and 
comfortable ! Half a kiſs is ſweer; bur: our doting love will 
not be content of a right to Chriſt, unleſs we ger poffefſion ; 
like the man who will not be content of rights tro bought land, 
excepthe per allo the ridges and acres laid upon his back, to 
carry home with him. However it be, Chriſt is wife; and 
we are fools to be browden and fond of a pawn in the Ioofof 
our hand: living on truft by faith may well content us. Ma- 
dam, I know your La: knowerh rhis, and that made me bold 
ro write of jr, that others might reap ſomewhat by my bonds 
for the truth ; for I ſhould defire, and 1 aim ar rhis, to have 
my Lord well ſpoken of and honoured, howbeit he ſhould 
make nothing of me, but a bridge over a water. Thus re- 
commending your La : your ſon, and children to his grace, 
who hath honoured you with a name and room among the 
_ in Ferufalem, and wiſhing Grace to te with ycur La : 
| reſt, h . 
Aberd. * Tour La: in his ſweete$} Lord 
Feſuuy, S. Re 


To Mr. DAVID DICKSON. 


Reverend and Dear Brother, 


(foe. mercy and peace be unto you. 7 find grear men, 

ſpecially old friends, skar ro ſpeak for me; but my king- 
ly and Royal Maſter biddeth me try his moyen to the utter- 
moſt, and T hall find a friend at hand: I fti}l-depend on him ; 
his court is as before 3 the priſoner is welcome to him 3 the 
black crabbed tree of my Lord's croſs hath made Chrift and 
my ſoul yery entire 3 he is my ſong in the night, I am _ 

; at 
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laid in the duſt with challenges and apprehenſions of his an- 
ger, and chenif a mounrain of iron were laid upon me, I can- 
nor be heavier: and wich much wreſtling I win 1n to the Kings 
houſe of wine, and for che moſt part my life is joy, and ſuch 
Joy through his comforts, as I have been afraid ro ſhame my 
ſelf, andro cry our, for I can ſcarce bear whar I get : Chrift 
hiveth me a meaſure heaped up, prefled down, and running 
over : and believe it, his love patneth me more then priſon 
and baniſhmenr, I cannot get a gate of Chriſt's love : had I 
known what he was keeping for me, 7 would never have been 
ſo fzint- hearted. In my heavieſtrimes when all is loft, the 
memory of his love maketh me think Chriit's glooms are bur 
for the faſhion : 7ſeck no more bur a vent tomy wine: 7 am 
ſmothered and ready to burſt for want of a vent. Think not 
much of perſecution : it1s before you 3 but 1c 1s not as men 
conceive of ir : my ſuggared-croſs forceth me ro ſay this to 
you, ye ſhall have wailed meat, the fick baira is often times 
the ſpilt bairn: ye ſhall command all the houſe. TI hope ye 
help a tiredpriſonerto pray and praiſe : had 7 but the annual 
of annual ro give to my Lord Jeſus, it ſhould caſe my pain ; 
bur Alas T have nothing to pay, he will get nothing of poor 
me : but 1 am woe I have not room enough in my heart for 
ſuch a ſtranger. Tam not caſt down ro goe further North, 
T have good cauſe to work for my Maſter : for I am well paid 


before rhe hand, Tam not behind, howbeir 7 ſhould: not get 


one (mile more, till my feet be up within the Rings dinin 
hall. T have gone through yours upon the Covenant : 1t hat 
edified my foul, and refreſhed an hungry man: I judge ir 
ſharp, fiveer, quick, and profound : take me at my word, 7 
fear it get no lodging in Scotland; The Brethren of Ireland 
write not to me 3 chide with rhem for that, IT am ſure that 7 
may give you and them a commiſſion (and 1 will bide by it) 
rhar you tell my beloved, Tam fick of love, I hope in God 
to leaye ſome of my rutt and ſupertJuiries in Aberdeen: Icannor 
get an- houſe in this crown, wherein to leave drink-filver in 
my Maſter's name, ſave one onely : there 1s no ſale for Chriſt in 
the North : he 1s like to lie long on my hand ere any accept 
him. Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Tours in his ſweet Lord Jeſus, $. R: 
To 


rnd 


g— om 
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ToMr. MATTHEW MOWAT. 


Everend and dear Brother, 1am a very fair miſtaken man: 

if others knew how poor my ſtock were, they would 

not think upon the like of me, but with compaſſion; for 
am as one kept under a ftric& Tucour : 1 would have more 
then my Turour alloweth upon me, bur it 1s good that a bairns 
witis not the rule which regulateth my Lord Jeſus ; let him 
give what he will, it ſhall ay be above merir, and my abiliry 
ro gaintherewith, 1 would nor wiſh a betrer ſtock ( while 
heaven be my ftock) then to live upon credit at Chriits hands, 
daily borrowing : ſurely ranning over loye, that vaſt, hudge, 
boundleſs love of Chriſt (that there 1s telling in for Min and 
Angel} is the only thing 1 faineſt would bein hands wich : He 
knoweth I have little bur the love of that love, and thar 1 ſhall 
be happy, ſuppoſe 1 never get another heaven, out only an 
eternal laſting feaſt of chat love : but ſuppoſe my wiſhes were 
p2or, he is nor poor: Chrift all the ſeaſons of the year is 
dropping ſweetneſs: if I had veflels 1 might fill them, bur my 
old riven, holly, and running our diſh, even when 1 am ar 
the well, can bring little away : Nothing but Glory will make 
tight and faſt our lecking and rifry vetſels. . Alals 1 have $kai- 
led more of Chriſts grace, love, faith, humility, and godly 
ſorrow, then 1 have brought with me. How hrtle of the ſez 
can a child carry in his hand, as little dow 1 take away of 
my great ſea, my boundleſs and Running over Chrift Jeſus. 
| have nor lighted upon the righr gate of putting Chriſt to the 
bank,' and making my ſelf rich with him : my miſguiding 
\ and childiſh trafficking, with that matchleſs pearl, That hea- 
| ven's jewell, the jewell of the fathers delighrs, hach pur me 
' toa great loſs. O that he would take a loan of me, and my 
ſtock, and pur his name in all my. bonds, and ferve himſelf 
Heir to the poor mean portion I have, and be- countable for 
the talent himſeif ! Gladly would 1 put Chrift in my room, to 
guide all; and ler me be bur a ſervantto run errands; and do 
by his direQion, let me be his interdi&ted heir. Lord Jeſus, 
work upon my minority, and ler him win a pupil's blefling. 
Oh how would | rejoye to have this work of my ſalvation le- 
- 8ally faſined upon Chriſt / A bqck-bond of my Lord Jeſus thar 
| : E F 
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it ſhould {be forth-coming ts the Orphan , ſhould be my 
happineſs : dependency on Chrift, were my fureſtway : if 
Cirift were my bortom I were fure enough, I thought guiding 
of grace hadbeen no art; I thought it would come of will, 
but [ would fpill my own heaven yet, 1f T had not burdened 
Chriſt with 47: I bur lend my hare name ro the ſweet 
covenant :. Chriſt behind and before, and on <ther fide, mak- 
eh all ſure: God will not take an Arminian-cautioner -Free- 
wil, a vweather-cock, turning at a ſerpents tongue, a Tutor 
that coupcd our farther 4dam unto us, and brought down the 
houſe, and fold the Land, and ſent the father, and mother, 
and all the bairns through the earth, ro bep their bread : 
naure 1n the Goſpel hath cracked credit, O Well to my 
poor ſoul for evermore, that my Lord called prace to the' 
councel, and put Chriſt Jeſus wirh free merits, and the blood 
of God foremoit in the citaſo, to. draw finncrs after a ranſo- 
mcr. O wharta ſweet block was jr, by way of buying and 
ſelling, to give and tell down a raniome for grace, and glory 
to Dyvours { O would to my Lord I could cauſe paper and 
1k ſpeak the worth, and cxccilency, theehigh, and loud prai- 
ſes of a Brother-ranſomer ! O the Ranſoimer needs nor my re- 
port+; but oh if he would rake jr, and make uſe of it! I ſhould 
be happy, 1f 1 had an errand to rhis world, but for ſome few 
years, to ſpread prociamations and out-crys, and Jove-letters, 
of the highne(s (the h1ghnets for evermore) the glory (tne glo- 
ry for evermore) of the Ranſorrer, whoſe cloaths were wet, 
and dyed in blood 3 howbeir thar after 1 had done that, my 


ſoul and body ſhould go back ro the morher Nothing, that their | 


Creator brought them once our ſrom, as ſrom their beginning, 
Buc why ſhould { pine away, and pain my felf with wiſhes,and 
not believe rather, that Chrift will re ſuch anout-caſt as I am, 
a maſterieſs-5ody, pat out of the houſe by the 'fons of my mo- 
rher, and give me employment and a calling, one way or 0- 
ther, to out Chriſi, and his wares, to countrey buyers, and 
propoſe Chriſt unto, and preſs himupon ſome poor ſouls, rhat 


fainer then their life would receive him 2 You complain hex | 


vily, of your ſhort-coming in pra&ice, and venturing on ſul- 
fering for Chriſt: you have many marrows. For the firſt, 
would nor put you off ſenſe of wretchedneſs, hold on, Chriſt 
never yer {lew a ſigning, groaning child 3 more of that would 
make you won goods, and a meet prey for Chriſt, _ 

1ave 


| 


| 


| 
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have roo little of it! For venturing on ſuffering ; I had not fo 
much free gier, whenT came to Chrifts camp, as to buy a ſword, 
2 wonder thar Chrift ſhould not laugh ar ſuch a ſonlater: Iam 
no better yer; but faith liveth and ſpendeth upon our Cap- 
tains charges, who 1s able to pay for all: we need not pity 
him, he 15rich enough, Ye deſire me alſo not ro miſtake 
Chriſt under a mask, I bleſs yen, and thank God for 1t; but 
a/as masked or bare-faced, Kiiling or plooiming Irmiſtake him : 
yea I miſtake him furtheſt when the mask 1s oft; for then I 
play me wirh his (weerreſs: I am like a cnild that hath a 
golden book, that playeth more with the ribbens, and the 
guiding, and the picure in the firſt page; then readeth the 
contencs of ir. Certainly, if my defires ro my well-beloved 
were fulfilled, I could provoke devils, and crofles, and rhe 
world, and rentationsto the frelds : but oh my poor weak- 
neſs makes me, lie behind rhe buſh and hide me. Remember 
my ſervice and my bleſſing tro my Lord; I am mindfull of him 
as I am-able: defire him from a priſoner, ro come and vitic 
my good maſter, and feel but the ſmell of his loye : it ſers 
him well, howbeit he be young, to make Chriſt his garland, 
T'could not wiſh him in a betrer caſe, then ina feaver of love- 
ſickneſs for Chriſt; Remember my bonds, The-Lord Feſus he 
with your ſpirit. | 

Aberd, 1337. Yours in his ſweet Lord 

Feſus, S, R. 


Do 


T WILLIAM HALT EF DAY: 


Loving friend, 
Received vour lerter : T wiſh ye take pains 'or ſalvation ; 
miſtaken grace, and ſomewhat like converſion, which 18 

not converſion, is the ſaddeſt and moſt dolefull thing in the 
world : make ſure of ſalvation, and lay the foundation ſure, 
for many are beguiled : Pur a low price upon world's clay ; 
pur a high price upon Chriſt ; remprations will come, bur it 
they be not made welcome by vou ye have the beſt of ir: be 
jealous over your ſelf, and your own heart, and keep touches 
with God: lec him not have a faint and feeble ſouldier of you : 
fear not to back Chriſt, for he will conquer and overcome : 
let no man skar at Chriſt, for T have no quarrels at his crols. 


He and his croſs are two good gueſts, and worth the lodging : 
= 2 men 
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men would fain have Chrift good cheap, but the mercat will 
not come down 3 acquaint your ſelf with prayer: make Chriſt 
your caprain and your armour : make conſcience of fſinning 
when no eye feeth you. Grace be with you. 


Aberd, Tours an Chriſt Feſus, S. R. 


Ie —— 


. To aGentle Woman after the Death of her Husband, 


Js and loving ſifter, T know ye are minding your ſweet 

countirey, and nor taking your Inns | the place of your 
baniſhmenc] for your home 3 this life is noc worthy to be rhe 
thatch or outter wall of your Lord Jeſus his paradiſe, rhat he 
did ſweat for to you, nd that he keepeth for you : and filly,and 
ſand-blind were our hope, if it could not look over the water. 
to our beſt heritage, and if ir ſtayed only ar home abour. the 
, doors of our clay-houſe. | marvel nor, my dear /iFer, that ye 
complain, that yecome ſhort of your old wreſtlings you had 
for a blefiing z and that now you find irnor fo : bairns are bur 
hired to learn their lefſon when they firſt go to ſchool; and 
it 15 enough that theſe who run a race ſee the gold only ar the 
ſtarting place; and poſtibly they ſee little more of it, or no- 
thing ar all, till they win to the rinks-end, and get the gold 
in the loof of their hand. Our Lord maketh deljcates and 
dainties of his ſweet preſence and love-viſits to his own, but 
Chriſts love under a vail is love : if ye get Chriſt, howbeir 
not the {weet and pleaſant way you would have him, it 15 
enough ; for the well-beloved cometh not our way, he muſt 
waile his own gate himſelf. For worldly things, fecing they 
are meadows and fair fowers in your way to heaven, a ſmell 
3a the by-going 1s ſufficient : he that would, reckon and tell 
all the ſtones jn his way, in a journy of three or four hun- 
dred miles, and write up in his count book all the herbs, and 
Howers growing in his way, might come ſhort of his journy : 
you cannot ſtay in your inch of time to loſe your day (ſeeing 
you are in haſte, and thenight and your afternoon wyill not 
bide you) in ſetting your heart on \this vain world: it were 
your wiſdom to read your count book, and to have in rea- 
cineſs your buſineſs againſt the time you come to deaths wa- 
ter-fide. TI know your lodging 1s taken : your fore-runner 


Chriſt hath not forgotten char , and therefore you muſt ſet 
your 
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your ſelf ro one thing, which ye cannot well. want. In that 
our Lord took your husband to himſelf, IT know 1t was that he 
mighr make room for himſelf: he cutrethoff your love tothe 
creature, that ye mighr learn that God only 1s the right ow- 
ner of your love, ſorrow, loſs, ſadneſs, death, .or the worſt 
things thar are, exceprſin: but Chriſt knoweth well what ro 
make cf them, and can put his own in the croſſes common, 
that we ſhall be obliged ro affliftion, and thavk God who 
learned us to make our acquaintance with ſuch a rough com- 
panion, who can hale us ro Chriſt : you muſt learn ro make 
evils your great good, and io ſpin our comforts, peace, Joy, 
communion with Chriſt, out of your troubles, that are Chritts 
wooersſentto ſpeak for you to himſelf. Tr 15 eaſie to get good 
words, and a comfortable meflage from our Lord, even from 
ſuch roughſſerjeants, as divers temptations. Thanks to God for 
croſſes, When we count and reckon our loſſes in ſeeking God, 
we find godlineſs is great gain. Great partners of a ſhipful of 
gold, are glad to ſee the ſhip come to the harbour : ſurely we 
and our Lord Jeſusrogerher, have a ſhipfull of gold coming 
home, and our gold is in that ſhip. Some areſo im love (or 
rather in luſt) with this life, thac rhey ſell their parc of the 
ſp, for a little thing: T wonld counſel you ro buy hope ,but 
fell it not, and give not away your croſſes for nothing; the 
inſide of Chriſts croſs is white and joyfull, and the far end of 
re black croſs 1s a fair and glorious heaven of eaſe : and ſee- 
ing Chriſt hath faſtned heaven to the far end of the croſs, and 
he will not looſe the knot himſeif, and none elſe can (for 
when Chriſt caſteth a knot, all the world cannot looſe 1t) ler 
us then count it exceeding joy, when we fall into diverſe 
temptations. Thus recommendirg you to the tender mercy, 
and grace of our Lord, I reſt, 
Aber. Tour Loving Brother, S. R, 


— 


7 JOHN GURDUON 
Of Cardoneſs Younger, 


Ennoured and Dear Brother, 
Wrore of lare to vou : multirudes of letters burden me now, 
[ am refrefhed with your letter: I<xhort you 1n the bowels 
&f Chriſt, ſet to work for your ſoul, and let rhefe bear weight 


E 3 Wit 


is 
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with you, and ponder them fertouſly, 1, Weeping and gnaſh- 
ing of teeth in utter-darknefs, or heaven's joy. 2. Think what 
ye would give for an hour when ye ſhall lie hke dead, cold, 
blackned clay. 3. There 15 ſand in your glaſs yer, and your Sun 
1s not gone down, 4. Conſider what joy and peace 1s in Chriſts 
ſervice. 5. Thiak what advantage it will be to have Angels, 
rhe world, life and dearh, crolles, yea and devils, all for you, as 
the Rings ſerjeants and (crvants,todo your bufineſt, 6. To have 
mercy on your {ced, and a blefiiag on your houſe, 95. To have 
true honour, and a name on earth, that caſts a ſweer ſmell, 
8. How ye will rejoyce waen Chriſt layeth- down your head 
under his chin, and berwixt his breſts, and dryeth your face, 
and welcometh you to glory and/happineſs 2 9. Imagine, what 
pain and rorture 1s 4 pgutlry conicience? Whar ſlavery to carry 
che Devi untioneſt loads? 1o, Sins joys are bur night dreams, 
chouzhes, vapours, imaginations and ſhadows. 11, What dig- 
nicy-jitis robe a fon of God? 12. Dominion and maſtery over, 
rentarions, over th2 world, and fin. 13. Thar your enemies 
ſhould be che tail, and you rhe head, For your bairns now 
at their reft; I ſpeak royou and your wife (and cauſeher read 
this) I. Iam a witneſs of Barbara's glory 1n heaven. 2. For 
cae ce ft, I write irunder my hand, there are days coming on 
Scotland, when barren wombs and dry breaſts, and childlcfs 
parents, ſhall be pronounced blefled : rhey are rhen in the lee 
of the har>our, ere the ſtorm comeon, 3, They are nor loſt 
to you, that are laid up in Chriſts creaſury in heaven, 4. Ar 
che Reſurcetion ye ſhall meer with chem, there they are ſent 
beforc, bur nor ſcar away. 5. Your Lord loveth you, who ts 
homely torake and give, borrow and lend. 6. Letnot burns 
be your Idols, for God will be jealous, and take away the 
Idol, becauſe he is greedy of your love wholly. T bleſs you, 
your wife and chikiren. Gracefor evermore be with you. 
Aberd, . Tour Loving PaStor, S. Re 


JOHN GORDON. 
Of Cardoneſs elder, 


Onour able and deatef in the Lord, Your Letter hath re- 
* + freſhed my foul. My joy is fulfilled, if Chriſt and ye 
be falf together ; ye are my joy and my crown ; ye know L 
: | | ' haye 
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have recommended his love to you, T defie the: world, Sa- 
tan, and fin, His love hath neither brim nor bottom 1n it, 
My deareſt 1n Chriſt, I write my fouls defire to you,- heaverr 
15s not at the nexc door : 1 find Chriſtianity an hard tack : fer 
to ir in your evening - we would all keep both Chrift and 
our right eye, our right hand and foot; bur it will not be with 
us. t beſeech you, by the mercies of God, and your com- 
pearance before Chriſt, look Chritfis c-unt book and your own 
rogerher, and collarion rhem : give the remnant of your time 
to your ſon]: this great Idol- pod, rhe world, will be lying in 
white aſhes, in the day of your compearance ; and why ſhould 
night-dreams, and day-ſhadows ,and water-froth, 'and May- 
flowers runaway with your heart : when we win tothe water= 
ſide, and black deaths river brink, and put our foot in the 
boar, we ſhall laugh ar our folly. Sir, I recommend you-un- 
ro the thoughts of death, and how ye would with your: foul 
to be, when ye fhzll lie cold, blew, i!l-ſmelltng- day. + For 
any hireling ro be intruded, }, being the Kings priſoner, can 
not ſay much; bur as Gods minitter 1 deſte you to read AF, 
I. Is, 16, totheend, and 49.5, 2, 2, 4,5. and ye fhall-iind, 
God's peopleſhould have a voice in chufing Church-rulers and 
reachers, I ſhall be forry, if willingly ye ſhall give way to 
his unlawful jnrrufion upon my labours: the onely wife God 
direct you, God's Grace be with you,» | 
Aberd. Tour loving Paſ- 
| For, .. S. R. 


=y 


) 


To EARLESTOUN . YOUNGER, 


Much honoured and well-beloved in the Lora, 


Race, mercy and peace be to you. Your letters give a 
daſhco my lazineſs in writing : I muſt firſt te}] you, there 

is not fuch a glaſfſie, Icy, and ſlippery piece of way,betwixt you 
and heaven, as Youth: [ have experience to ſay with me here, 
and ſeal whar Tafſert : the old aſhes of the ſins of my youth, 
2re new fire of ſorrow tome: I have ſeen rhe Devil, as ic 
were, dead and buried, and yet riſe again, and be a worſe De- 
vil then ever he was. Therefore, my Brother, beware of a green 


young Devil, thar hath never been buried: the Devil in his 
: E 4 flowers 
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flowers (I mean, the hor fiery luſts and paſſions of Youth ) 
-15 much to- be feared: berter yoke with an old gray-haired, 


withered, dry Devil : For in youth he findeih dry fiicks, jand | 


dry coals, and an hot hearth-ftone, and how ſoon can he with 
his flint caft fire, and with his bellows blow ir up, and fire 
the Houſe : San&ifged thoughts, thoughts made conſcience of, 
and called in, and kept in awe, are green fewe] that burn not, 
and are a water for Satrans coal. Yet, I muſt tell you, the 
whole Saints now Triumphant 1n Heaven, and ſtanding be- 
fore the Throne, are nothing bur Chriſt's forlorn and begger- 
Iy Dyvours: Wha: are they, but a pack of Redeemed Sin- 
ners? Bur their Redemption 15not only paſt the Seals, bur 
Compleated ; and yours 1s on the Wheels, and in doing : All 
Chriſts goo 1 Bairns go to Keaven- with a broken brow, and 
with a crooked leg, Chriſt hasanadvanrage of you, and I pray 
you ler him have ir, he ſhall find employment for his calling, 
in you : If it were not with youas you write, grace ſhould find 
no ſale nor'mercat in you z but ye muſt be content-to give 


Chriſt ſomewhar adoe. I am glad that he 1s employed that- 


way: let your bleeding Soul, and your ſores be pur in. the 
hand of this exper: Phytician: ler young and ſtrong Corrup- 
tions and his free-Grace be yoked together, and let Chritt 
and your 1ins deal it berwixt them. I will be loath to pur you 
off your fears, and your ſenſe of deadneſs: I wiſh 1t were 
more ) there be ſome wounds of that narure, that their bleed- 
Ing ſhould not be ſoon ſtopped : ye muſt rake a houſe beſide 
rhe Phy{itian : Ir ſhall be a Miracleif ye be the firſt ſick man 
he pur away uncured, and worſe than he found you: Nay, 
nay, Chriit 1s honeſt, and in that, flyring free with ſinners 
{ Toh. 6. 37. And bim that cometh to me, I will in no caſe cafl 
out.) Take yethat: Ir cannot be preſumption to take that as 
Your own, when ye find your Wounds ſtound you, preſumprtt- 
on 1s ever whole at the hearr, and hath bur the truant-fickneſs, 
and groancth only for the fathion : Faith hath ſenſe of {1ck- 
nels, and looketh like*a friend to the Promiſe ; and looking 
to Chriſt therein, 1s glad ro ſee a known face. Chriſt 15 as full 
a feaſt, as ye can have to hunger : Nay, Chriff, I ſay, ts nota 
fall mans leavings 3 his mercy ſends aiways a letter of defiance 
to all your fins, if there were ten Thouſand moe of them, [ 
grant you, it is a hard matter for a poor hungry man, to win 
$15 meat upon hidden Chriſt ; for then the key of tis Ry 
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door , and of the houſe of wine is a ſeeking,and cantiothe had z 
bur hunger muſt break thorow iron locks., I bemoan them nor 
who can make a din, and all the fie!ds adoe, for a loſt Saviour : 
ye mult let him hear it (to fay (0) upon both the fides of his 
head, when he hideth himſelf : Ir 1s no time then to be bird» 
mouth'd and patient, Chriſt 1s rare 16deed, and a delicare to: 
a ſinner ; he $5 a miracle, and worja's wonder, to a ſeeking and 
a weeping ſinner; bur yer ſuch a_ miracle, as will be-ſeen b 
them, who will come and ſee, che ſeeker and figher.is at haſta 
finger and enjoyer : Nay, I have ſeen a dumb Man' ger an 
almes from Chriſt. He that can tell his tale, and fend fuch a 
letter to heayen, as he hath ſenr ro Aberdeen, ir. is very like he 
will come ſpeed with Chrift, It bodeth Gods mercy to com- 
plain heartily for fin. Let wreſtling be with Chriſt nll 
he ſay, How is it, Sir, that 1 cannot be quite of your balls, and 
your miftearned cries? And then hope for Chrilt's blefling, and 
his bleſſing 1s berter then other - ren bleſlings. - Think -not 
ſhame becauſe of your guiltineſs., neceſſiry muſt nor-bluſh wo 
begs ir ſtandeth you hard to want Chriſt, and therefore 
that which idle on-waiting cannot do, miſnurtured crying 
and knocking will do. And for deubtings, becauſe ye are 
not as ye were long fince wich your Maſter, confider Three 
Things, - 1, Whar if Chriſt had ſuch roitering thoughts of 
the bargain of the New Covyenanr, betwixt you and him, 
as you have, 2, Your Heart is not the compais Chriſt ſail- 
£th by : H: will give you leave to fing as ye pleaſe 3 Bur 
he will nordance to your daft ſpring. Ir 15 not referred to you 
and your thoughts, what Chri{t will do with the charters be- 
rwixe you and him: Your own misbeleef hath rorn them 3 


' Bur he hath the Principal in Heaven, with himſelf; Your 


thoughts are no parts of the New Covenant « Dreams change 
not Criſt, 3. Dvubtings are your fins, but they are 
Chrifts Druggs, and Ingredients, that the thyſician makerh 
uſe of, for the curing of your pride. Is it not ſuſrable 
for a Begger, to ſay, at mear, God reward thy winvers 2 
For then he. faveth, he knowerh who beareti: tte ciarges 
of the Houſe. Ir is alſo meer, ye fhould. xnov n+ - gocrte 


ence, that Faith 1s nor nature's 1! porren Batra, wi your 
Lords free gifr, that lay in the Womb of God" troy 1: ace, 
praiſed be che winner. I may zdd a 5g. {3 i imp 
of your Bill and your Charters, © wiicy to? mt 
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thronghthe Mediators great Seal, and were concluded, faith; 
advice was not ſought : faith hath not a vote befide Chriſt's me. 
mrs ; blood, blood, dear blocd, that came from your cautionery 
holy tody,maketh that ſure work. The uſe then which ye haye 
of tanth now, (having already cloſed with Jeſus Chriſt for ju. 
ffificarion) is, ro take out a copy of your Pardon ; and fo ye 
have peace with God,upon the accountof Chriſt : for fince faith 
apprehenderh pardon, but never payeth a penny for ir, no mar- 
vel that Salvation doeth not die and live, ebbe, or flow, wirh 
te working of faith : bur becauſe it is your Lords honour to be. 
lteve his mercy, and his fidelity, it is infinite goodnefs in our 
Lord;that misbelicf giverh a daſh to our Lords glery,and nat tg 
our Salvation : and fo, whoever want ( yea, howbeir God here 
bear with the want of what we are obliged topgive him, even the 
glory of his grace, by believing, yet) a poor covenanted ftaner 
wanteth not : but if guiltineſs were removed, doubtings would 
findno friend, nor Hfe ; and yer faith is ro believe the removal 
of guilcine(s in Chriſt, A reaſon why ye get leſs now ( as ye 
rink) rhen before (as T take ir) is, becauſe at our firſt Conver- 
fion, our Lord putterh the mear in young bairns mouths, with 
his own hand ; but when we grow to ſome further perfetion, 
we muſt rake Heaven by wolence, and take by vioience from 
Chriſt, what we get; and he can, and doth h»1d, bcciuſe he 
will have us to draw. Remember, now ye muſt live upon vio- 
lent plucking : Lazineſs is a greater fault now, then long ſince ; 
we love alwaysto have the pape put in our mouth. Now for 
my ſetf 1 alas I am not the man I go forin this Nation: 
Men have not juſt weights ro weigh me tn. Oh, bur Tama 
filly feckle body, and overgrown with Weeds ; corrupr1on 1s 
rarickand far in me! O if T were anſwerableto this holy Cauſe, 
and to that honourable Prince's love, for whom I now fſufter / 
If Chrrft would r.fer the matter tome, (19 his preſ-nce 1 ſpear 
it) I might thick ſhame tovore my own Salvation : I think 
Chriſt might ſay,Toink'ft thou not ſham? to clatm heaven,v"9 dn:ft 
[ little for it 2 T am very often ſo, thar T know nor whether [ 
fink or ſwim in the water ; I firid my ſelf a bag of lighr froth; - 
F would bear no weight, (but vanity and norhings welgh in 
Chrifts ballance) if my Lord caſt nor in borrowed weight and 
metal, even Chrifts Righteouſneſs, to weigh for me: the ſtock 
I have, isnor mine own: Tam but the Merchand that Trat- 
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take from me what he hath lenr, 7 would not long keep the 
cauſey 3 bur Chriſt Darth made jr mine and his: I chink ir 
manhood, to play the coward,and jouke. inthe lee-fide of Chriſt; 
and thus] am not only ſaved from my enemies, but I obtain the 
vikory. | am fo empry, that ] think it were an almes-deed in 
Chrift, if he would win a poor Priſoners blefling for evermore, 
and fill me with his love. 1 complain when Chriſt comerh, he 
cometh always to fetch fire,he 1s ever in haſte, he may nor tar» 
ry and poor [, | a beggarly dyvour, ] get bur a ſtanding viſir, 
and a ſtanding kits, and bur, How doejt thou? in the by-going, 1 


dare not ſay, he is lordly, becauſe he 1s made a King now, at 


the right hand of God ; or 1s grown miskenning and dry to his 
poor friends 3 ( for he cannot make more of his killes thenthey 
are worth : ) bur 1 think 1t my happineſs to love the love of 
Chriſt 5 and when he gocth away, thz memory of his ſweet 
preſence, is like a feaſt in a dear Summer. 1 have comfort in 
this, thac my Soul defirerh chat every hour of my Impriſonment 
were a company of heavenly Tongues, ro praiſe him on my be- 
half; howbeit, my bonds were prolonged for many hundred 
years. O thar 7could be the man, who could procure my Lords 
glory to flow like a full Seca, and blow like a mighty Windup- 
on all the four Airths of Scotland, Enzland, and Ireland, O if 
I could write a Book of his praiſes / O faireſt among the ſons 
of Men, why itayeitrnou folong away ? O Heavens, move fait / 
O time, run, run, and hajten te Marriage-day for love 15 tor- 
menred with delays ? O Angels, O Sceraphims who ſtand be- 
fore him, O blefled Spirits who now ſee his Face, ſet him on 
high; for when ve have worn your Harps in his Praiſes, all is 
too I1ttle, and 15 nothtng, to caſt the ſmell of the praiſe of rhar 
fair flower, thar fragrant Roſe of Sharon,through many Worlds / 
Sir, take ray hearty Commencations.ra him, and tell him, thact 
] am ſick of Love, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. June 16,1539. Tours in his ſireet L, Zeſig, $. Re 
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To his Honoured and Dear Brother, 
ALEXAN.GORDON of KNOCKGRAY, 


Deareſt and truly honoured Brother, 


Race, mercy and peace be to you : I have ſeen no letter 
from you fince I came to Aberdeen I will not interpret 

it to be forgerfulneſs. I am here in a fair priſon. Chriſt is my 
ſweet and honourable fellow-priſoner, and his ſad and joyul 
Lord-priſoner, | if I may ſpeak fo. ] I think this croſs becom- 
eth me well, and is ſuttable to me in reſpe& of my duty to ſuf. 
fer for Chriſt ; howbeit not in regard of my deſerving, to be 
thus honoured. However it be, I ſee Chriſt 1s ſtrong, even ly- 
ing in the duſt, in priſon, and in baniſhment. Loſſes and dif. 
graces are the wheels of Chriſts trinmphing chariot. In the 
ſufferings of his own ſaints, as he intendeth their good, . ſo he 
intendeth his own glory, and that 15 the butt his arrows ſhoot 
at, and Chriſt ſhooteth not at rhe rovers, he hitteth what he 
purpofeth to hit: Therefore he doth make his own feckleſ 
and weak nothings, and theſe who are the contemprt of men, 
a new ſharp threſhins inſlrument having teeth, to threſh the moun- 
tains, and beat them ſmall, and to mahe the hills as chaff, and to 
fan them, Tſa.41.15.16. What harder fiuff, or harder grain 
for threſhing out, then high and rocky mountains ? But the 
Saints are Gods threſhing inſtrumenrs ro bear them all in chaff: 


are we not Gods leem veilels? And yet when they caſt us over 


an houſe, we are nor broken in ſheards : we creep in under our 
Lords wings in the great ſhower, and rhe warer cannot go 
thorow theſe wings. Ir 15 folly then for men to ſay, this 15 
not Chrifts plea, he will foſe the wed-fee, men are like to 
be guile him: that were indeed a ſtrange play, Nay, I dare 
p* ge my foul, and lay it in pawn on Chrifts ſide of ir, and 

e half-tiner half half-winner with my Mafter : Let fools 
laugh the faols-Jaughter, and ſcorn Cirriſt,and bid rhe weeping 
captives in'Batylom, finz us one of the ſongs of Zion, play a ſpring 
tochear ep your ſed-nearced God: We may fing upon jucks 


head before hand;even in our winter-ſtorm,in the expeQation | 


of 2 tummer-ſun atthe rurn of the vear;mocreared powers in hell 
orout of hell, can mar our L:Jeſus his mucnck,nor ſpill our fong 
of joy:lcr usthep be glad and r<jayce in the ſalvation of our 
Lord ; for faith had never yet cauie to have wet ey ve 

. inge 
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hinging-down brows, orto droup or die: what can ail faith, 
ſceing Chriſt ſuffereth himſelf, (wich reverence to him be tr 


ſpoken) to be commanded by 1t 3 and Chriſt commandeth 


all things? faith may dance, becauſe Chriſt ſings; and we 
may come in the Quirg, and lifr our-hoarſe and rough voices, 
and cherp, 4nd fing, and ſhout for joy with our Lord Jeſus, 
We ſee oxen go to the ſhamblesleaping and ftarcling; We ſee 
Gods fed oxen, prepared for the day of {laughter, go dancing 
and ſinging down to the black chambers of hell ; and ay 
ſhould we go to heaven weeping, as if we were like to fall 
down thorow the earth for ſorrow ? If God were dead (if 
I may ſpeak ſo, with reverence of him who lveth for ever 
and ever) and Chriſt buried, and rotten among the worms, 
we might have cauſe to look like dead folks ; but, the Lord 
liveth, and bleſſed be the rock of our ſalvation. Pſal.18,46. None 
have right to joy bur we ; for joy is ſown for us, and an 11! 
ſummer or harveſt will not ſpill che crop. The children of 
this world have much robbed joy that is not well come : Ir 
15 no good ſport they laugh at : They ſteal joy, as 1t were 
from God : for he commandeth them to mourn and howle : 


Then let us claim our leel-come, and lawfully conquiſhed 


Joy. My dear Brother,T cannot but ſpeak what I have felt; ſee- 


; - Ing my Lord Jeſus hath broken a box of Spikenard upon the 


head of his poor Priſoner,and ir is hard to hide a ſweer ſmell ; 
It is apain to ſmorher Chriſts love ; ir will be out, whether we 
will or not. If we did but ſpeak according to the matrer, a 
croſs for Chriſt ſhould have another name; yea, a croſs, eſpe= 
cially, when he comerh with his arms full of joys, 15 the happt- 
eſt hard tree that-ever was laid upon my weak ſhoulder.Chriſt 
and his croſs together are ſweer company,and a Blefjed couple, My 
prijon is my pallace, my ſorrow is with child of joy, my Hofſes are 
rich lofſes,my pain eafie pain, my heavy days are holy and happy 


days. I may tella new tale of Chriſt ro my friends. Oh if 7could 


make a love-ſong of him, and could commendChr;ft,and tune his 
praiſes arighty O if IT could ſer all tongues in greatBrittarnand Tre- 
land, to work, to help me to fing a new Song of my we!l-belowed x 
O 1t Icould be a bradge over a water,for my Lord Jeſus towalk 
upon,8 keep his feer dry ! O if my poor bir heaven could go be- 
tw1xt my Lord and Blaſphemy and diſhonour! (Upon condition he 
loved me.) O that my heart could ſay thisword, & bide by it for 
ever « Is Ut nor great art and incomparable wiſdom in my Lords 

pe ene 7 Was 
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who can bring forth ſuch-fair apples, out of this crabbed tree 


of the croſs / nay, my tather's never enough admired proyj. 
dence, can make a fair feaſt our of a black Devil: nothing ean 
come wrong to my Lord in tis Iweer working. I would even 
fall ſound afleep in Chriit's arms, and -my ſinful head on hi 
holy breaſt, while he Kiflech me 5 were 1t nor that often the 
wind turncrh to the north, and whiles my ſweet Lord Telus 
1s fo, that he will neither give nor take, borrow nor lend 
with me. I complain he is not {ocial; TI half call him proud 
and lordly of his company, and rice of his looks 5 which yet 
1s not true. Ir would content me to give, howbent he ſhould 
not take ; I ſhould be content to want his Kiſſes at ſuch times, 
providing he would be content to come near hand and take 
my werſh, dry and feckleſs Kiſſes : Bur ar thar,_rime he will 
not be entreated, but lers a poor foul ſtand ſtill and knock, 
and never let on him that he heareth; and then the old lea: 
\ vings and broken mear, and diy fighs. are greater cheer then 
I can tell: all I have then, 1s, . that howbeir the law and wrath 
have gotren a decreet againit me, I yet Iippen that meekle 
good 1n Chriſt, as to get a ſuſpenſion, and to bring my cauſe 
in reaſoning again before my well-beloved . I defire but to 
be heard. Andarlaſt he 1s content to come, and agree the 
matter with a fool, and forgive freely, becauſe he is God, 
Oh if men would glorify him, and taſte of Chriſls ſweetneſs, 


Brother, ye have need to be bufie with” Chriſt, for this who- | 


riſh Kirk: I fear leſt Chriſt caſt water upon Scotland's coal ; nay, | 


I know Chriſt and his wife will be heard, he will plead for 
the broken covenant. Arm you againſt that time. Grace be 
with you, 


1536. Jeſus, S. R. 
To the Lady Kilcongharr. 


MISTRESS, | 
(3 mercy and peace beto you : T Mn glad to hear that 


you have your face home-ward towards your fachers houſe | 
how when ſo many are for a home nearer hand : but your Lord 


calleth you to another lifeand glory, then isto be found here- 


Aberd. Tune 16. : Tours in his ſweet Lord, | 


away: and therefore I would counſel you romake ſurerhe char- | 
ters and rights, which ye haye to Salyation, Youcame to this | 


life 
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life about a neceſſary and weighry buſineſs, to tryſt with Chriſt 
anent your precious ſoul, the eternal ſalvation of it: 'thists the 
moſt neceſſary buſineſs ye have in this life ; and yournther a» 
does, befide this, are but toys and feathers, and dreams, and 
fancies: this is the greateſt haſte and ſhould be done. firft. 


Means are ufed in the Goſpel to draw on a meeting :berwixr 


Chrift and you : if ye neglect your part of it, it 3s as if you 
would tear the contra& before Chrifi''s eyes, and give up the 
match, that there ſhall be no more communing of thar bufi- 
neſs. I know other lovers beſide Chriſt are in uit of yov, and 
your foul wanteth not many wooers ; but I pray you make a 
chaſte virgin of your ſoul, and let 1t love but ene: moſt worthy 
15 Chriſt alone of all your ſoul; love: howbeit your love were 
higher then the heaven,and deeper then the loweſt ofthis earth, 
and broader then this world. Many» alas too many, make a 
common fſirumpet of their ſou!, for every lover thatcometh to 
the houſe. Marriage with Chriſt would pur your love,and your 
heart by the gate, out of the way, and out of the eye of all 
other unlawful ſuiters; and then you had a ready anſwer for 
all others, IT am already promiſed away to Chrift, the match is 
concluded, my foul hath a hasbard already, and it cannot have 
two husbands. Oh if the world did bur know what a ſmell rhe 
ointments of Chriſt caſt, and how raviſhing his beaury, 'even 
the beauty of the faireſt of the ſons of men 1s, ard how ſweet 
and powerſul his voice 1s, the voice of that one well-beloved ; 
Certainly where Chriſt cometh, he runneth away with, the 


ſouls loye, fo that they cannot command ir. I would far rather 


look but thorow the hole of Chriſts door, to ſee bur the one 
half of his faireſt, and moſt comely face (tor he looketh Hike 
heaven) ſuppoſe I ſhould never win 1n to ſee hisexcellerey and 
glory to the full; then ro enjoy the flawer, the bloem, and 
chiefeſt excellency of the glory, and riches, of ten worlds. 
Lord fend me for my part but the meaneſt ſhare of Chriſt, thar 
can be given to any of the indwellers of the new 7eraſalem ; 
But I know my Lord is no niggard : He can, and it decometh 
him well to give more, then my narrow ſoul can recerwe. If 
there were ten thouſand thouſand millions of worlds,and as ma- 
ny heavens full of men and Angels, Chriſt would not be pinch- 
ed to ſupply all our wants, and to fill us all, Chriit is a well 
of life, bur who knoweth how deep it is to the bottom ? This 
ſoul of ours hath love, and cannot but love- ſome fair one - 
An 
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And © whata fair one, what an onely one, what an excellepr 
lovely raviſhing one is Jeſus ! Put the beauty of Ten Thoy. 
ſand thouſand Worlds of Paradifes like - the Garden of EZaen 
in one $3 Pur all Trees, all Flowers, all Smells, all Colours, all 
Taſtes, all Joys, all Sweernels, all Lovelineſs in one: O what 
a fair and excellent thing would that be? And yet ir ſhould be 
lefs, to that fair and deareſt well-5eloved Chriſt, then one drop 
of Rain to the whole Seas, Rivers, Lakes, and Fountains of 
Ten'Thouſand Earths, O but Chriſt 15 Heavens wonder, and 
Earths wonder 1 What marvel that his bride ſaith, Cant: 5, 


V. 16, He 7s altogether lovely? Oh thar black Souls will nor 


come, and fetch all their Love to this fair one x O if I could 
Invite and perſwade Thouſands, and ten thouſand times ten 
thouſand of Adam's ſons; ro flock about my Lord Jefus, and 
to come and take rheir fill of love ! Oh pity for evermore, that 
there ſhould be ſuch an one as Chriſt Jeſus, ſo boundleſs, ſo 
bottomleſs, and fo incomparable in infinite excellency, and 
ſweetneſs, and ſo few to take him. Oh! oh? ye poor dry 
and dead Souls, why will ye not come hither with your Toom 
Veſſels and your empry Souls, to this huge, and fair, and deep, 
and ſweet well of Life ; and fill all your Toom Veſfels ! Oh 
that Chriſt ſhould be ſo large in ſweetneſs, and worth, and we 
fo narrow, ſo pinched, ſo ebb, and ſo void of all happineſs, and 
yet men will not take him ! They loſe their love miſerably,who 
will not beftow ir upon this lovely one. Alas ! theſe five thou- 
ſand ' Adam's tools, his waſter-heirs, have been waſting 
and laviſhing out their love, and their affe&tions upon black 
lovers, and black Harlots: upon bits of dead Creatures, and 
broken Idols, upon this and thar fecklefs creature, and have 
not brought their love, and their heart ro Jeſus, O pity, that 
fairneſs hath ſo few lovers! O woc, woe to the fools of this 
World, who run by Chriſt to other lovers Oh miſery, 
miſery, miſery, that comlinefs can ſcarce get three or four 
Hearts in a Town or a Country / Oh chat there 1s ſo much 
ſpoken, and fo much written, and ſo muchthoughr of Creature- 
vanity, and ſo little ſpoken, ſo little writren, ſo litcle thought 
of my great, and incomprehenſible,and never-enough-wondred 
at L eſus. Why ſhould I not curſe this forforn, and 
wretched World,that ſuffereth my Lord Jeſus to lie his alone ? 
O Damned Souls O miskenning World! © blind { © beg- 


gerly ! and poor Souls, Q bewitched foolss what aileth you 
ar 
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ar Chriſt, that you run ſo from him? I dare not challenge 
providence, that rhereare ſo few buyers, and. fo little ſale for. , 
ſuch an excellent one as Chriſt, O the depth, and O the -: 
height of my Lords ways, thar paſs finding out. Bur oh 1f men 
would once be wiſe, and norfall ſo injove with their own hell, 
as to pats by Chrift, and misken him / Butler us come near, 
and fill our ſelves with Chriſt, and let his friends drink, and + 
be drunken, and farisfic our hollow and deep defires, with Fee 
ſus. Oh come all and drink at this l1ving-well ; come drink and. 
live for evermore, come drink and welcome ; welcome, ſaith 
our faireſt Bridegroom : no man getreth Chriſt with all will ; 
no man comerh and is not welcome, no man cometh and rueth 
his voyage:all men ſpeak well of Chriſt, whoh.ve been ar himz 
men and Angels who know him, will ſay more then I dow doy;. 
and think more of him then they can ſay. O if I were miſted * 
and bewildered in my Lords love: Oh 1fI were fettered and 
chained to it! O (veer pain to be paineg for a ſight of him! O 
livicg deach ! O good death ! O lovely death to die for love of 
Jeſus / Ohar I thould have a ſore heart and a pained ſoul,for 
the wanting of the love of this and that idol! woe, woe to the 
miſtaking of my miſcarrying hearr, that gapeth and-cryeth for 
creatures, and is not pained,and cutred,and rortured;and in for- 
row for the want of a'ſoul-f1i]l of Chrift. Oh char thou would'ft 
come near, my Beloved ! O my faireſt one, why ſtandeft chow 
a far? come hither,that I may be ſatiar with thy excellent love ; 
O for an union: O for a fellowſhip with Jeſus! O that I could 
buy with a price that lovely one, ſuppoſe hells torments for a 
while were the price / I cannot believe but Chriſt will rue up- - 
on his pained lovers, and come and eaſe fick hearts, who figh 
 and{woonfor the want of Chriſt : who dow bide Chrifts love 
to be nice ? What hea :n can there be liker ro-hell, then toluſt, 
and prein, and dwine, and fall a-ſwoon for Chrifts love, and to 
want 1t 2 15 not this helland heaven woven thorow other? Is 
not this pain and joy, ſweetneſs and ſadneſs to be in one web, 
the one the woft,cthe other the warp? Therefore I would Chrift 
would let us meet, and joyn together , the ſoul and Chriſt in 
others arms, O what meeting is like this, ro ſee blackneſs and. 
beauty, cofitemptibleneſs and glory, highneſs and baſeneſs, 
even a ſoul and Chriſt kiſs one another / Nay, but where 
all 1s done, 1 may be wearied in ſpeaking and writing; bur 
O how far am 7 from the right expreſſion of Chriſt or hjs _—_ 
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F canneicher ſpeak, nor write fceling, nor taſting, nor ſmelling 
come feel, and fmell, and taſie Chriit, and His Tove,and ye ſhal 
call it more that: cam'be ſpoken: to write, how -{weet the ho« 
nNeyicomb x35 not fo lovely as to ext,and fhick the honeY-comb : 
one-nights reſt in- a be4 of love with Chrift, will fay more,than 
heart can think,-or tengue tan utter. Nether need we- fear 


croſies,or figh,or be ſad for any thingthar 1s on this ftde of hea- 


venif we have Chriſt: our Crolits will never draw blood of 
thejoy of the Holy Ghoſt ,and peace of Conſcience ; onr joy ts 


laidiup in fuch a-high place as Temprations cannot climb up tb: 


rake it down :- this World may-boaft-Chrift, but they dare not 
ſrike; or if they frrike, they break their arm in ferching'a 
firokewpon a rock: O thar'we could put cur trezſurein Chriſt's 
hand, and-give him our gold ro keep, and'our crown. Strive, 
Miſtreſs,to throng thorow the thorns of this life to be ar Chriſt + 


Lofe nor-ſight of 'himit this cloudy, ahddark gay: Sleep with * 


hiar in your? heartin the night: - Learhimorar the world to ſerve 
Chriſi,but ask-himſelfthe way z the world is a file copy and a 
Iying faide to follow, Remember my love to your hvsband,1 
wiſh all ro him T have written here. 'The fveer preſence, the 
Jong laſting good will of our God, the warmly an lovely com- 
forts of -our Lord Jeſus be with you. Heip me his Frifoner in 


z 


your Prayers/3:For Iremember you. - 


Aberd. Aug, 8. | Yours in bis ſweet Lord 
©1637. Feſus, ' S. Ro 


V<Lrre_— ew 
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_ To the Lady Forret. 
Worthy MiStreſs, | 

' Race, Mercy, and Peace be unto you: Tlong to hear from 
you , 1 hear Chrift hath beenthat kind as to vific you with 
ſickneſs, and to bring you to the door of the Grave, bur ye found 
che door ſhut (Blefſed be his glorious Name) while ye be riper 
for Eternity : He will have moreſeryygce of you,and therefore he 
fecketh of you, that hence-forth yebe honeſt to your new huſ- 
band the Son of God .We hayeall Ido[-love,& are whorithly in- 
clined to love other things beſide our Lord; and therefore our 
Lord hunteth for our love,moe wayes then one or two, Oh that 
Chriſt had his own ofus 3 I know he will not want you, and 
that is a ſveet wilfulneſs in his Love; and ye have as good cauſe 
on the other part,to be head-ſtrong and peremptory in your love 
to Chriſt,and got to part ordiyide your loye betwixs Him wy 
| | cnc 
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the World: if it wexe morezit 1s little enough, yea,too little for 
Chriſt. Þ am now every*way 1n good terms with Chriſt,he hath 
ſct a baniſhed Priſoner as'a ſcal on his heart, and as a bracelet 
on his arm : thar crabbed and black cxee of rhe Crofs, Iaugh- 
eth upon; m& now; the: alarming.noiſe. of. the Croſs 15 worſe 
then 1 ſelf, I love: Chritts glooms,. better than the Worlds 
werm-eaten jovs, Oh if all the Kingdom were as I am. ex» 

cepr theſe bonds! My-lots,-1s-gain 3 my ſadneſs,” joyful 5:ny 
bonds, liberty 3 my-reans, comfortable.: This Workdis norworeh 


a drink of cold water: Q hut Chritt's love cafterh a great hear : 


Hell, and all the falr- Sea, and the rivers of the Earth cannor 
quench it: I remember you to: God, yehaye the Prayers of a 
Priſoner of Chriſt;z Grace; grace be:wich-you., | 


Aberd. March 9s Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637: 1 No. S Kc 


— 
— 


Tothe Lady Kaskiberry, 
MADAM, 


' Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : I:long to hear how 
' your La. 1s: I know not how to requite your La. kind- 
neſs, but your love to the Saints, Madam, is:Latd-up in-Heaven; 
I know It is for your well-beloved Chriſts-ſake, thar ye make his 
Friends ſo dear to you and concern your'ſelf ſo much in them. 
Iam in this Houſe of my Pilgrimage every:way. in good 
caſe; Chriſt 1s moſt kindand loving ro my Soul: ic pleaſech 
him to feaſt with his unſeen conſolations a ftranger, and an 
exiled Priſoner + and I would not exchange my Lord Jeſus, 
with all the comfort out of Heaven ; his yoke is eafie, and 
his burden light. This is his trurh T now ſuffer for; for 
he. hath Sealed it with his blefſed Preſence : 7 know Chriſt 
ſhall yet win the day, and gain the Bartel in Scotland, Grace 
be with you. 


Aberd, March 7. Tonrs in his ſweet Lord 
1637: Jeſus, Ss Re 
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ToMr. FAMES BRUCE, 
Miniſter of the Goſpel. 


Reverend and well. beloved Brother, 


| 
| 
| 


(35 Mercy and .Peace be to you: Upon the neareſt ac. | 


quaincance, that we are Fathers Children, I thought good 
to avTrite tO you. My Caſe 11 my Bonds, for the honour of my 


Royal Prince and Kzng Feſus, 15 as good as becomerh the wit. | 


net of ſuch a Soveraign King. Atmy firſt coming hither, 7 wa; 
Mm great heavineſs, wreſtling wich challenges, being burdned in 
heart, (as I amyer) for my filent Sabbaths, and for a bereft peo- 
ple , young ones, new-born, plucked from the Breafts, and rhe 
Childrens T able drawn. T thought I was a dry tree caſt over 
the dike of the Vine-yard : but my ſecret conceptions of Chriſt's 
jove,athis ſweer and long-defired return ro my Soul, were found 
to be 2 lye of Chriſt's love forged by the tempter,and my own 
heart, and 7 am per{waded that it was ſo: Now there is greater 
peace and ſecurity within then before : The Court is raiſed and 
diſmiſfied, for 1t was not fenced in God's name: I was far 
miitakeni, who ſhould have ſummoned Chrift for unkindneſs: 
miſted faith, and my fever conceived amiſs of him : now,now, 


he is pleaſed to feaſt a poor Priſoner, and to refreſh me with | 


Joy unſpeakable;ane glorious-: ſo as che holy Spiritis Witneſs, | 
That my Sufferings are for Chriſts Truth : and God forbid [ 
ſhould deny the Teſtimony of the holy Spirit, and make him 
a falſe Witneſs, Now TIrteſtifie under my Hand, out of ſome | 
ſmall experience, Thar Chriſt's Cauſe | even with the Crofs, ] is. 
berter then the Kings Crown, and that his Reproaches areſweet, 
his Croſs perfumed, the walls cf my Priſon fair and large, my" 
lofles gain. FT deſire you, my dear Brother, help me to praile, ' 
and remember me 1n your Prayer to God; Grace, grace be 
with you. | \ 

Aberd, March 14. Yours in our Lind 

©1637: Jeſus, S. R. 


_ I 
' 


To the Lady Earlſftoun, | 
MISTRESS. | 


{ pe, Mercy and Peace be to you: T long to hear how | 
\our Soul proſpereth. IT exhort you to go on in your 
journey : your day 1s fhert, and your afternoon-ſun will ſoon go. 
os down: 


2 
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down : make an endof your accounts with your Lord : For 
Death and Judgment are Tides that bide no' man : Salvation 
is ſuppoſed ro be at the door, and .Chriſtianicy .is thoughr an 
eafie rask, but I find ir hard, and the way ſtrait and narrow, 
were it not that my guide is content to wait on me, and to 
care for a tired Travellor. Hurt not your Conſcignce vith any 
known fin: Let your Children be as ſo many Flowers, borrow- 
ed from God : it the Flowers dye or wither, thank God for 
a Summers-loan of them, and keep good Neighbourhood, to 
borrow and lend with hjm. Ser your heart upon Keaven, and 
trouble nor your Spirit with this Clay-Tdol of the World,which 
is but vanity, and hath but the luſtre of the Rain-bow in the 
Air, which comerh and ' goeth with a flying March-ſhower : 
Clay is the 1d») of Baſtards, rot the Inheritance of che Chil- 
dren. My Lord hath heen pleaſed ro make many unknown faces 
laugh upon me, and hath made me well conrent of a borrow- 
ed fire-fide, and a borrowed Red : I am feaſted with the joys 
of rhe foly Ghoſt, and my Royal King beareth my Charges 
honourably. T love the ſmell of Chrift*s ſweet breath, better 
then rhe Worlds Gold. 1 would I had help to praiſe him» 
The great Neflenger of rhe Covrnant, the Son of God eſta- _ 
þliſh you on your Rock, and keep you to the day of his coming. 
Aberd, Mar. 7. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Jeſus, $S.Re 


To GARLE TI OUtN. 


Worthy and much Honoured, 

( 3face, Mercy, and Peace be to you: IT received your Letter 

from my Erother, to rhe which I now anſwer particular- 
Iv. TI confeſs two things of my ſelf, 1. Wo, woe 1s me, that 
Men ſhould think rhere is any thing in me : He js my witne(s 
before whom I am as Cryſtal, that the ſecrer Houſe-Devils, 
tnat bear me roo of Company , and that this fiak of Corrup- 
tion which I find withift, maketh me go with low Sails: and 
if others ſaw,whar I ſee, they would look by me, but not ro me. 
2, I know this ſhower of his ſree Grace behcoved ro be on me, -» 
otherwaies I would have withered. I know aljo, 1 have ne-d 
of a Buffeting temprter, that Grace ray be pur ro Exerciſe and 
I kept low. Worthy & dear 6ro1her in our Lord Peſts, T wrire that 
from my heart which ye nowread. 1.1 vouch that Chrij' & ſweat. 
ing & fighing uuderhis croſs,is lweeter to me by far then all rhe 
| Kingdoms 
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Kingdoms in the world could poſlibly be. 2.1f you and my dea- 
reſt acquaintance in Chriſt, reap any fruit by my ſuffering) ler 
me be weighed in God's even ballance, 1f my joy be not ful. 
filled: Whar am I to carry the marks of ſuch a great King ? 


But howheir I am a ſink and finfull maſs, a wretched caprive | 


of fin, my Lord Jcfus can hew heaven our of worſe timber 
then I am (if worſe can be.) 3. Inow rejoyce With joy un- 
ſpeakavle and glorious, that I never purpoled to bring Chriſt, 


not the leaſt hoof or hair-breadth of truth under tryſting : 1 | 


defired :o have and keep Chriſt all alone, and rhat he ſhould 
never rub clothes with that black-skin'd harlot of Rome. I am 
now fully paid home, ſo rhatnorhing ajlerch me for the pre- 
ſent, but love-ficknets fora real poſieſſion of my faireſt well. 
beloved. I wonld give him my bond under my faith and hand, 
to friſt heaven an hundred years longer, ſo being he would 
lay his holy face tomy ſometimes wer cheeks. Oh, who would 
not pity me, to know how fain I would have the King ſhaking 
the trce of life upon me ; or letting me into the well of 
life with my old dith, that 7 might be drunken with the foun- 
tain, here, in the houſe of my pilgrimage / I cannor, nay I 
would nor, be quite of Chrifts Iove. He hath Jefr the mark be- 
hind where he gripped: He goerh away, and leaverh me and 
His burning love ro wreſtle rogether, and 1 can ſcarce win my 
meat of his love, becauſe of abſence : My Lord giveth me but 
hungry half-kifles, which ſerve to feed pain and: increaſe hun- 
ger 3 but donot ſarisfie my defires: His diering of my foul for 
this race maketh me lean, I have gotten the watle and choice 
of Chriits croſſes, even rhe tithe and the flower of the pold of 
all crofies, ro bear witneſs to the truth ; and herein find I 1i- 
berty, joy, acceſs, life, comfort, Jove, faith, ſubmittion, pa- 
ticnce, and reſolution to take delight inon- waiting: and with- 
all in my race he hath comenear me and let me ſee the gold 
and crown: What chen want I bur fruition aadreal enjoyment, 
whici ts reſerved to my country ? Let no man think he ſhall 
Ioſc ar Chriſts hands in ſuffering for him. 4. For theſe pre- 
fent trials they areimoſt dangerous: for people ſhall be ſtolen 
off their Feer with well-waſhen , and white skin'd pretences 
of Jnaryjerency ; but ir is the powerof the great Antichrift 
work!ng 1n this land. Woe, woe, woe be to Apoilate 
Scotland : there is wrath, and a cup of the red Wine of the 
#rath of God Almighty in the Lords hand, thar th-y = 
; | | | arin 
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drink and ſpue, and fall and nor riſe again. The ſtar called 
Th/9ormwood and Gall 1s fallen in the Founrains, and rivers, and 
hath made them bitter : rhe ſivord of the Lord 1s fourbiſhed 
againſt rhe Iklo}-ſhepherds of che land z women ſhall blets the 
barren womb and miſcarrying breaſts, all hearts ſhall be fainr, 
and all knees ſh.!l rremble: an end is coming: the leopard 
and the lyon {hall watchover our cites: houſes great and fair 
ſhall be defolare withour an inhabicanr: the Lord hath taid; 
Pray not for this- people, for T have taken my peace from them”: yer 
the Lord's third parr ſhall coine through the fire, as refined 
gold for rhe treaſure of the Lord, and the out-cafts of Scotland 
ſhall be gatheretl rogerher again, and rhe wilderneſs ſhall bloſs 
ſom as rhe flower, and bud, and grow as the roſe of Sharon, .and 
great ſhall be the glory of the T.ord upon Scotland, 5. T am here 
aflaulred with the learned and pregnant wits of this Kingdom y 
bur all honour be comy Lord, crurh but laughs at bemiſted.and 
blinded Scrives, anddiſputers of this world, and Gods wiſdom 
confounderh rhem, and Chrift rriumpheth mn his own firong 
truth, chat ſpeakech for jt ſelf, 6, I doubt not but my Lord 1s 
preparing me for heavier tryals: IT am moſt ready at the good 
plealure of my Lord, in the itrengrh of his grace, for any thing 
he ſhall hepleaſed to call me ro: neither ſhall the laſt black- 
faced-mefſenger, Deatn, be holden at the deor, when it ſhall 
knock, If my Lord will take honour of the like of me,how glad 
and joyful ihal! my foul be ; LerChritt come our with me to 
an otter bare! then this, and T ſhall fearno fleth. I know that 
my maſter will win the day, and that he tarh raken the orde- 
rinz of mv ſufferings tn his own hand. 9, As for my deliverance, 
tat miſcarrieth: } am here, bv my Lords grace,to lay my hand 
on ry moutn, ro be ſilent and watr on; my Lord Jeſus 1s on 
his Tourney for my d=ltverance; T will not grudge thar he run= 
ncth not fo faft as I would have him : On-waitng riilthe ſwel- 
ling rivers fall, and ti my Lord ariſe as a mighty man after 
ſrong-wine. ſh2ll be my bet: T havenor yer reſiſted to bloods 
8, Ohaw often am | laid in the duit, and urged by the remp- 
ter, (who can ride hits own errands upon our lying apprehen= 
ſons,) ro fin again!t the uncnangeable love of my Lord : 
Wien T think upon the ſparrows, and ſwallows that build 
their neſts in the Rirk of 41w9h, and of my dumb Sabbarhs, 
my forrowful bleired eyes Jook a-ſquinit upon Chriſt , 
and preſent him as angry, Bur in this tryal, all zonour to 
F4 Our 
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our princely and royal King, faith faileth fair before the wind, 
with top ſail up, and carrieth the poor pafſenger-through. 7 
lay inmbitions upon my thoughts, that rhey Teceive no {lan- 
ders of my only, only Beloved : let him even ſay our 'of his 
own mouth, There no hope, yet T will die in that ſweet be- 


guile, It 15 not Jo: T ſhall ſee the Salvation of God, Ler me ve 


deceived really, and never win to dry land it is my joy to 
believe under the water, and to die with faith in my hand 
griping Chriſt : ler my conceptions of Chrifs love, go' to the 
grave with me, 'and to hell wirhme, 1 may not, 7 dare not 
quite them. 7 hope to keep Chrits pawn : if he never come 
ro loſe jt, ler ſhim fee ro his own promiſe. 7 know, Pre. 
ſumption, howbeir ic be made of ſtourneſs, will not thus be 
Wilfull in heavy tryals. Now, my deareft in Chri3, the great 
meſſenger of the Covenant, the only wiſe and alſuthcient 7e- 
bovah eſtabliſh you to the end. TI hear the Lord hath been at 
your houſe, and hath called home your wife co her reſt. I 
knaw, Sir, ye ſee the Lord loofing the pins of your taber- 
nacle, and wooing your love from this plaiſtered and over- 
guilded world ; an4 calling upon you, to be making your ſeif 
realy rogo to your Fathers countrey, which ſhall be a ſweet 
frutr of char viſitation. Ye know, to ſend the Comforter was a 
Kings word when he aſcended on high : ye have claim to,and 
Inrereſt in that promiſe. Remember my love 1n Chriſt ro your 
father: ſhew him, 1t 1s lace and black night with him, his 
long lying ac the water fide, 1s, thar he may look his papers 
ere he rake ſhipping, and ve ar a point for his laft anſwer be- 
fore his Judge an\l Lord. Ajl love, all mercy, all grace. and 
peace, all multiplied ſaving conſolations, all joy and faich 1n 
Chriſt, all ftabilhiry and con:.rming ſtrengrh of grace, and rhe 
good will of him chart del in the buſh be wich you- 

Aberd, 15. Jane. Your unworthy brotber in his 

15237 | ſweet Lord Feſus, S, R. 


To MARION MEEK NAUGHT. 
Worthy and deareſt in th? Lord, © 
T Ever loved, (fince T knew you, that little vineyard of the 
- Lord's plantins in Galloway ; Bur now mych more, finee 
T have heard that he , who hath his fire in Zim and his fur- 
nacein Feruſalem, hath been pleaſed to ſer up a furnace 
; | | | amongit 
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amongſt you, with the firſt in this Kingdom + He who mak- 
eth old things new, ſeeing Scotland an old dreſſie and- ruſted 
' Kirk, is beginning ro make a new clean bride of her, and to 
bring a young chaſte wife to himſelf out of the fire. This fire 
ſhall be quenched, ſo ſoon as Chriſti hath brought a cican ſpouſe 
thorow the fire: Therefore, my dearly bel:wed in the Lord, fear 
not a worm : Fear not worm Jacob: Chyvift 1s in that plea, 
aad ſhall win the plea : Charge an untelieving heart, under 
the pain of treaſon againſt our great and royal King Jeſus, to 
dependence by Faith, and quier on-waiting on our Lord : Ger 
you into your chambers, and ſhutthe doors abour you: In, in 
with ſpeed to your ſtrong hold, ye priſoners of hope, ye doves, 
flee 1n to Chriſt's windows, till the indignation be over 
and the ſtorm be paſt: Glorifie the Lord in your ſufferings, 
| and take his hanner of love and ſpread over you ; others will 
follow you, if they ſee you ſtrong in the Lord ; their courage 
ſhall rake life from your Chriftian carriage: look up ard feewho 
15 coming, lifr up your head, he is coming to ſave, tn garments 
dyed in blood, and travelling in the greatneſs of his firength. 1 
laugh, I (mile, Ileap for joy, to ſee Chrift coming to ſave you 
ſo quickly : O ſuch wide ſteps as Chriſt raketh / Three or four 
hills are bur a ſtep ro him ; he sþtppeth over the monrtains ; Chriſt 
hath ſet a battel] betwixt his poor weak faintsand his enemies; 
he waileth the weapons for both parries, and faith ro rhe 
enemies, Take you a ſword of ſteel, Law, Authority, Parli- 
aments, and Kings upon your fide, thar is your armour : and 
he ſaith to his ſaints, J give you a feckleſsrree-ſword in your 
hand, and that is ſufteriug, receiving of ſtrokes, ſpoiling of 
_your goods, and wich your rree-ſword ye ſhall get and gain 
the Victory. Was not Chriſt dragged thorow the ditches of 
deep diftreties, and great ſtraits ? and yer Chriſt, who is your 
head, harh 'win through with his life, howbeir not with a 
whole skin. Ye are Chriſt's member-, and he is drawing his 
members thorow the thorny hedge up to heaven afrer him ; 
Chriſt one day will not haye io much as a pained roe ; bur 
there are greac picces,” and portions of Chriſt's myſtical body, 
nor ver within the gates of the grear high ciry, the new Feru- 
falem, and the dragon will ftrike at Chrijr,ſo long as there 18 one 
{1r or member of Chriſt's dody out of heaven. Ire!ll you, Chriſt 
will make new work our of old fore-caſten Scytlend , & pather 
ne old broken boards of his rabernacle, and pin them,and nail 
; them 
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them together : but bills and ſupplications are up 1n Heaven, 
Chrift hath Cofters full of them : there 1s mercy on the other 
ſide of this his crofs ; a good anſwer to all our bills 1s agreed 
upon: I muttreil you what lovely Jeſus, fair Jeſus, King Jeſus 
hath done ro my Soul : ſometimes he ſenderh me out a ſtand- 
ing drink, and whiſpereth a word thorow the Wall 3 and lam 
well content of kindneſs at the ſecond hand ; his bode 15 ever 
welcome to me, be what 1t will : bur at other times he will be 
Meſſenger himſelf, and 1 ger the cup of Salvation out of his own 
hand, (he drinking to me) and we cannot reft t1}] we be in o- 
thers armes3 and, O how ſweet 1s a freſh kiſs from Ins holy 
mouth ; his breathing, that goerh before a kiſsupon my poor 
ſoul 1: {weer, and hath no faulr, bur thar 1t 1s too thore: 1am 
carelefs, and ftand nor much on this, howbe1r, lotns, and back, 
and ſhoulders, and head rive in pieces, in ſtepping up ro my 
fathers houſe, I know my Lord can make long, and broad, 
and high, and deep glory to his Name, out of this bir feckleis 
body ; tor Chriſt looketh not what ftuff he maketh glory our of, 
My dearly belrved, ye have often refreſhed me, but that 15 pur 
tp in 'my Maſler's Accounts; ye have him Debror for me : but 
if ye will do any thing for me (as Tknow ye will ) now 1n iny 
extremity, tell all my dear friends, thar a Priſoner 1s fericred, 
and chained in Chriſt's love, Lord,never looſe the fetters ; and 
ye and they together, take my heartic{t commendations to my 
Lord Jcſ{s, and thank him for a poor friend: Idefire your Hul- 
band to read this Letrer, Tſend him a Priſoners blefling : I will 
be obliged to him,jf he will be willing to ſuffer for my dear Ma- 
fter, Suffering is the Profeſſrs goldenGaiment : there ſhall be no 
loſſes on ChriſÞs fide of ir. Ye have been Witneſſes of mucin 
Joy betwixr Chriſt and me, at Communion-Feafts, the remem- 
brance whereof (howbcit, I be feaſted in ſecret) holler my 
heart; for I am put from the board-head and rhe King's fri 
Meſs, to his By-board. and his broken meat 1s ſweet unto me: 
I thank my Lord for borrowed crumb-:, no lefs rhen when I was 
Fezſted ar che Comminion- Table in A4nw3thand Kirhcrd5; ight, 
Pray rhar I may ger one day of Chriſt in publick,as I have had 
long fince,before my eves be cloſed. Oh that my Maſter would 
take up Horſe again, and lend me the Keys of his Wine-cc!lar 
223in, and God { nd me borrowed drink till then. Rememoer 
my love ro Chrifts kinſnen with you. I pray for Chriſt's Fa- 
ther's Blefling to them ell; Grace be with you 5 a VTHoners bleſ- 
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fing be with you : write icand I hide by it, God ſhall be glo- 


rious in Marzon Mc, Knaught, when this ſtormy blaft ſhall be 


over. O Woman belved of God, believe, rejoyce be ſtrong in the 
Lord, Grace 15 thy porrion. 


Aberd. 15 June. = Tour brother in his ſweet Loyd 
1637: | Feſas, , 


T JOUN GORDON 
At Riſco in Galloway. 
My worthy and dear Prether, 


WH ſpend not your ſhort ſand-glaF which runneth very faſt: 
ſeek vour Lord in time : ler me obtain of you a Letter 
under your hand for a Promiſe to God, by his Grace, to take a 
new courſe of walking with God: Heaven 1s not at the next 
Door: 1 find ir hard tobe a Chriftian 3 thereis no lictle thruſt- 
ing and thronging, to thruſt in at Heaven Gartes, ir is a Caſtle 
taken by Force, many ſhall flrive to enter in, and (ha!l not be able. 
I veſeech, and obteſt you mm the Lord, make conſcience of raſh 
and paſſionate Oarhes, of raging and ſudden revenging Anger, 
of Night-drinking, of needleſs Compamonry, of Sabbach-break- 
ing, of hurting any under yon, by Word, or Deed, of hating 
your very Enemies, Excepr ye receive the Ringdom of God as 
little Child, and be as meck and fober-minded as a Babe, ye 
cannot enter into the Kingdom of God 3, That 15 a word which 
ſhould touch you near, and make you ftoop, and caſt your ſelf 
down, and make your preat Spirit fall. I know, this will not 
beeafily done 3 but I recommend tt to you, as you tender your 
part of. the Kingdom of Heaycn. Brother, F may from new eXx- 
perience ſpeak of Chrift to you , Oh if ye ſawin him, what I 
ſee: ARiver of God's unſeen joys have flowed from bank to 
brae over my Sou!, fince I parted with you : I wiſhT wanted 
part, ſo being ye might have ; that your Soul might be fickof 
love for Chriſt, or rather ſariace wich him: This Clay-Idol the 
World would ſremto you then nor worth a fig : rime will ear 
you cur of Poſſeflion of ir, when the Evec-ſirings break, and the 
breath groweth cold,and the Impriſoncd Tout Jooketh our atine 
V/indows of the Clay-houſe, ready to leap out into Eternity, 
what would ye then give for a Lamp full of Oyl? Ofeckir now, 
4 cetire you to corred and curd baiigirg, ſcaring lying drink- 
| | ing, 
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Ing, ſabbath-breaking, and idle ſpending of the Lord's-Day, in 


abſence from the K7rk , as far as your Authority reacheth in 
that Pariſh, Thear a man 1s to bethruſt into char place, ro the 
which I have God's right; I know, ye ſhould have a Voice 
by God's Wordin that : 4&s1.15, 16. totheend, and A&, 6, 
2, & Ye would be loath that any P—— ſhould pur you out of 
your Poſſeſſion Earthly, and this 15 your right, T write to your 
Wife, Grace be with you, | 


Aberd. March 14. Tour loving Paſ. 
1637s tor, S, R. 


To the Lady HALHILL. 


DE and Chriſtian Lady, Grace, Mercy and Peace be to you ; 
I longed much to write ro your La: Bur now the Lord 
offering a fit occafion, I would not omit ro do it: I cannot bur 
acquaint your La : with the kind dealing of Chrii to my Soul 
in this Houſe of my Pilgrimage, that your La: may know Chriſt 
is as good as he 1s called : For, at my firſt entry into this trial 
ing caften down and troubled with challenges and jealoufies 

of his love, whoſe Name and Teſtimony I now bear in my 
bonds,) I feared nothing more, then thar I was caſten over the 
dike of the Vineyard, as a dry tree : but blefſed he his great 
Name, the dry tree was in the fire and was not burnr, his dew 
came downand quickned the root of a withered Plant, and now 
he is come again with joy,and hath been pleaſed to feaſt his ex- 
ited and affli&ed Priſoner with the joy of his conſolations : now 
- I weep, but am notſad ; 7am chaſtned,burt 7 die not; I have 
lofs, bur I want nothing : this water cannor drown me, this 
fire cannot burn me, becauſe of the good will of him that dwelt 
in the buſh, The worſt things of Chriſt, his Reproaches, his 


Croſs, ts better then Egypts Treaſures. He hath opened his door, . 


and taken into his houſe of wine,a poor ſmner,and hath left me 
ſo fick of love for my Lord Jeſus, that if heaven were at my diſ- 
poſing, I would give it for Chriſt,and would nor be content to 
90 to heaven, except [ were perſwaded Chris} were there: [ 
would not give,nor exchange my bonds, for the P. Velvets; nor 
my Priſon, for their Coaches ; nor my ſighs for all the Worlds 
Jaughrer : this Clay-/zol, che World, hath no great court in my 
Soul : Chrif hath comic, and run away to Heaven with my heart 


and my love, ſo rhatneicher heartnor love 1smine ; I pray wy 
_ Sp Chrift 


Epiſt. 38. Letters: 7 
Chrift may keep both wichourt Reverſion, In my eſtimation, as 
7 am now diſpoſed, if my part of this Worlds Clay were rooped 
and ſold, I would think it dear of a drink of water. I fee Chris 
Jove is ſo Kingly, that it will notabide a marrow z ir muft have 
2 Throne, all alone in theſoul, and I ſee Apples beguile Bairns, 
howbeir,they be worm-eaten : the moth-eaten pleaſures of this 
preſent World makes Bairn believe, Ten is a Hundred, and 
yer all that are here are but ſhaddows : If they would draw by 
the Curcain that is hanged berwixt chem and Chri$, they ſhould 
think themſelves fools, who have ſo long miskenned the Son of 
God. I feek no more, next to heaven, bur that he may be glo- 
rified in a Priſoner of Chriſt ; and that in my behalf many would 
praiſe his high and glorious Name, who heareth the ſighing of 
the Priſoner. Remember my Service tothe Larrd your Husband, 
and ro your Son my acquaintance : 1 wiſh Thrift had his young 
love, and thac in the morning he would ſtart to the gate, ro ſeck 
that which this World knoweth nor, and therefore doerh not 
feek it : The grace of our Lord Jeſus Chri3F be with you. 

| Aberd. March 14. Tours in his ſweet Lord 

1637. Teſus, S. R. 


To the Right Homourable my Lord 
Lk +. N 2+ & T4 


Right Honourable and my very good Lord. 
Race, Mercy and Peace, be to your Lv: Pardon my bo!d- 
neſs to expreſs my ſelt to your Lo: ar this ſo needful a 
time, when your wearied and friendleſs mother-kirk 1+ looking 
round abour her, ro ſee;if any of her Sons doeth really benioan 
her defolarion : Therefore, my dear and worthy Lord, 1 beſeech 
you in the Bowels of Chris?, pity that wzdow-lihe Sifter and 
Spouſe of Chrift. T know, her Husband is not dead ; bur he ſecm- 
eth to be in another country, and ſeeth well,and beholderh who 
are his true and tender-hearted friends, who dare venture un- 
der the water to bring our to dry land finking truth, and who 
of the Nobles will caſt up their arm,to ward a blow off the Crows 
ned-head of our Royal Law-giver,who Reigneth in Zion, who will. 
Plead and Comtend for Facob,in rheday of his controyerfie. It 
is now time, my worthy {+ noble Lord,tor you, who are the little 
nurſe-fathers (under our Soveraign Prince) to put on courage 
for the Lord Jeſus, and to take vp a fallen Orphan, ſpeaking 
: Our 
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out of the duſt, and-to, embrace in,your arms Chriſt's Bride : 
he hath no more in Scotland that ts rhe delight of his eyes, but 
tl12r one little ſiſter, whoſe breaſis were once well faſhioned ; 
She once raviſhed her well-beloyed with her eyes, and over- 
came him with her beauty 3 She boked forth as the mnrning, 
fair as the moon, clear as the Sun, terrible as an army with ban- 
ners: Her ſiature was like the palm tree, and ber breajls live cluſt- 
ers of grapes, and ſhe held the —_ hrs galleries, .Cant. 4. 9. 
and 5. 10. and 9. s, 7. But vow the crown is falfen from her 
head, and her gold waxed dim, and our white. Nazaiites are. 
become black as the coal, Bleſſed are they who will come our; 
and help Chriſt again!t the mighty: The ſizelds of: the 
earth and the Nobles are debters to Chriſt for their honour, 
and ſhould bring their glory and honour to the new eraſalemn ; 
Rev. 21, 24+ Alas that great men ſhould be io far from ſub- 
jeting themſelves to the ſweer yoke of Chriſt, thar they burſt 
his bonds aſunder, and think, they dow not go on foot when 
Chriſt is on Horſeback, and rhat , every nod of Chriſt. cams 
wanding as a King,is a load like a mountain of 1ron ; and theres 
fore they ſay, This man ſhall nit reign over ug, we muſt have 
another King then Chriſt in his own houſe. Therefore knee} 
to Chriſt and kiſs the Son and let him have your Lo . vote ; as 
your alone Law-giver. T am ſure, when you leave this old 
waſte Inns, of this periſhing life, and ſhal! reckon with your 
hoſt, and depart hence and take ſhipping, and make over 
for eternity, which is the yonder fide of ' time, and a ſand- 
laſs of threeſcore ſhort years is running out; To look over 
your ſhoulder then, to rhat which ye have done, ſpoken, and 
ſuffered for Chriſt, his dear bride (that he ranfomed with that 
blood, which is more precious then gold,) and for truth, and 
the freedom of Chriſt's Kingdom $ your accounts ſhall more 
ſweetly ſmile and laugh upon you, then if vou had two worlds 
of gold to leave to your poſterity. 'O my dear Lord, confider 
that our Maſter, eternity, judgement, and the laft reckoning 
will be upon us in the twinckling of an eye: The blaſt of 
the laſt trumpet, now hard at hand, will cry down all 44s if 
Parliament, all the determinations of pretended Aſſemblies 
2gainſt Chriſt our Law-giver : There will be ſhortly a. pro- 
clamation by one ſtanding in the clouds, that tim? fhail be no 
2more, and that court with Kings of clay ſhall be no more, and 
priſons, confinements, forfeitures of Nodles, wrath of Kings 
iS IZAr 
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hazard of Jands, houſes, and name for Chrift, ſhall be no 
more. © This world's ſpan-length of tine 1s drawn now to leſs 
then half an inch, and to the point of the evening of the day, 
of this old and gray-haired world : And therefore he fixed 
and faſt for Chriſt and hts truth for a time; and fear not hun, 
whoſe liſe goeth our at his noftrils, who ſhall die as a man, 
T am perſwaded Chriſt is reſponſa}, and law-biding, to make 
recompence for any thing that 1s hazarded or given cut for 
him : lofles for Chriſt acc but our goods given out 11 bank in 
Chriſts: hand, Kings earthly are well-favoured little clay 
gods and times Idols ; bur a fght of our inviſible King ſhall de- 
cry and darken all the glory of this world, Ar the day of 
Chriſt, truth ſhall be truth, and not treaſon: Alas ! it 1s pi- 
tiful, that ſilence, when the thatch of our Lord's houſe hath 
taken fire, is now the flower and the bloom of court and ftare- 
wiſdom ; And to caſt a covering over a good profcflion, (as 
If it bluſhed ar light) is thought a canny and ſure way through 
this life : Burt the ſafeſt way, 1 am perſwaded, is, to tine and 
win with Chriſt, and t> hazard fairly for him; for heaven 
js but a campany of Noble venturers for Chriſt, I dare hazard 
my foul, Chriſt ſhall grow green and bloſſom as rhe roſe of 
Sharon yet in Scotland, howbeir now his leaf ſeemeth to wi- 
ther, and his root to dry up. Yournoble Ance$fors have been 
inrolled amongſt the worries of this nation, as the ſure friends 
of the bridegroom, and valiant for Chriſt: I hope, ye will 
follow on, to come to the ſtreers for the ſame Lerd ; the world 
15 ſhll at yea and nay with Chrif? : 1t ſhall be your glory, and 
the ſure foundation of your houſe (now when houſes are tumb- 
ling down, and birds building their neſts, and thorns and bri- 
rs are growing up, where Novles did ſpread a table) if you 
engage your eſtate and nobility for this noble King Jeius, with 
whom the created Powers of the world are ftiil in reps « all 
the world ſhall fall before him, and (as God Iiveth) every 
arm lifred up to take the crown off his royal head, or that re- 
fuſeth to hold it vpon his head, ſhall be broken from the 
ſhoulder-blad : the eyes that behold Chrift weep in ſackcloth, 
and wallow in his blood, and will not help, even theſe eyes 
ſhall ror away in their eye-holes. Oif ye, and the Nob- 
les of this Land, ſaw the beauty of that worlds wonder, F -4 
ſus our King, and the glory of -him, who is Angels wonder, 
aud heayens wonder for excellency i Oh what would men 
| COUNT 
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count of clay-eſtates, of time-caten life, of worm-eaten and 
moth-earen worldly glory, in compariſon of that faireſi, 
faireſt of Gods creation, rhe Son of the Father's delights, 
I have but ſmall experience of ſuffering for him 3; but let 
my Judge and witneſs. in heaven Jay my foul in the bal. 
lance of Juſtice, if I find not a young heaven, and a lit- 
tle Paraaiſe of glorious comforts and ſoul-delighring love. 
kifſes && Chriſt, here beneath the moon, 1n ſuffering for 
him and his truth ; - and that the glory, joy, and peace, 
and fire of love, I thought had been kepr while 


ſupper-rime, when we ſhall ger leiſure to Feaſt our fill 


upon Chrift; I have felc ic in glorious beginnings, in my 
bonds for this princely Lord Jelus, Oh! it is my ſorrow, 
my daily pain, that men will not come and ſee: I would 
now be aſhamed to believe, that 1r ſhould. be poſſible for 
any ſoul to think , that he could be a loſer for Chriſt, 
ſuppoſe he ſhould lend Chriſt the Lordſhip of Lindſay, or 
ſome ſuch great worldly eftare. Therefore my worthy ang 
Dear Lord, fer your Face againſt the oppoſirs of Jeſus, and 
Jer your ſoul take courage to come under his banner, to 
appear as his ſouldier for him, and the bleflings of a fal- 
ling Kirk, the prayers of the priſoners of hope who wair 
for Zions joy, and the go1d will of him that dwelt in the 
buſh, and it burned not, ſha!l be wich you. To his faving 
Grace I recommend your L£o,: and your Hoyſe, and am 
ſtill Chriſt's priſoner, and | 


Aberd. Scpt. 7. Your Lo: obliged ſervant in his 
1637. ſweet Lord Feſus, 3, Re 
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To my Lord BOTD. |, 
Ady wery bonowrable and. good Lord. 11 le? 
Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: Iamglad to hear 
\ J thatyou, in the morning of your ſhort Day,mindChrift, 
and that yon love the Honour of his Crown and Kingdom. 
I beſeech your Lo: begin..now to frame your loye, and to 


* caſt it in rio'mould but one, that it may be for Chrift only; 
* For when your love is rigw in the framing and making, it 


will take beſt with Chriſt : if any other then Jeſus get a grip 
of it, when it is green and young, Chrift will be an uncouth 
and ſtrange World to you. Promiſe the lodging of.your 
Soul firſt away to Chrift, and ſtand by your firft Covenant, 
and keep to.Jeſus, that he may find you honeft. 1t is caſte 
to maſter an Arrow, and to ſet it right, 'ere the ſtring be 
drawn; but, when once it is ſhot and in the Air, and the . 
flight begun, then ye have no power at all to command it > 
It were a bleſſed thing, if your love could now level only. 
at Chrift, that his fair Face were the black of the mark ye 
ſhot at; For when your love is Jooſed, and out of your 
grips, and in its motion to fetch home an Idol, and hath 
taken a whoriſh gading Journey, to ſeek an unknown and 
ftrange Lover, ye ſhall not then have power to call home 
the Arrow, or to be Maſter of your Love; and ye ſhall 
hardly give Chrift, what ye ſcarcely have your ſelf. 1 
ſpeak not this, as if Youth it ſelf could fetch Heaven and 
Chrift, Beleeve it, my Lord , It is hardly credible, what a 


neft of dangerous temptations Youth is, how inconſiderate, 


fooliſh, proud, vain, heady, raſh, profane, and careleſs 
of God, this piece of your Life is; ſothat the Devil findeth 
in that Age a garniſhed and ſwept Houſe for himſelf, and 
ſeven Devils worſe then himſelf ; for then AﬀeQions are 


_ on Horlſe-back, lofty and ſtirring 5 then the 014 Maa hath 


Blood, Luft, much Will, andlittle Wit, and Hands, Feet, 
wanton Eyes, profane Ears, as his Servants, and as a King's 
Officers at Command, to come and Zo at his Will: then a 
green Conſcience'is as ſouple as the twig of a young Tree, 
it is for eyery way, every Religion, every lewd Courſe pre- 

IS er  vaileth 
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 vaileth with it; And therefore, O what a ſweet Couple, 
what a glorious Yoak are Youth and Grace, Chrift and a 
oung man ! This is a Meeting not to be found in every 
own. None, who have been at Chrift, can bring back 
to your Lo: a Report anſwerable to his Worth ; for Chriſt 
cannot be ſpoken of, or commended according to his Worth: 
Come and ſee is the moſt faithful Meſſenger to ſpeak of him, 
little Perſ[waſion wou!d prevail where this were ; It is im- 
poſſible in. the ſetting out of Chriſt's Love, to lie, and 
& over truth'sline ; The Diſcourſes of Angels, or Love. 

ks written by the Congregation of Seraphims ( all their 
Wits being conJoyned and melted in one ) would for ever 
be in the nether fide of Truth, and plentifully declaring 
the thing asit is. The infiniteneſs, the boundleſneſs of that 
incomparable Excellency that is in Jeſus, is a great Word, 
God ſend me, if it were but the Relicks and Leavings, or 
an ounce Weight or two, of his matchleſs Love; and 
ſuppoſe I never got another Heaven, ( RE this Bleſ- 
ſed Fire were evermore burning ) I could not but be happy 
for ever. Come hither then, and give out your mony 
wiſely for Bread : Come here and beſtow your Love. I 


have cauſe. to ſpeak this, becauſe except ye enjoy and poſ- | 
ſeſs Chriſt, ye will bea cold Friend to his Spoule ; For it | 


33 Love to the Husband that caufeth kindneſs to the Wife, 
I dare ſwear, it were a Bleſſing to your Houſe, the Ho- 
nour of your Honour, the Flower of your Credit, now in 
your place, and as far as ye are able, to lend your Hand, 
to your weeping Mother, .even your oppreſſed and ſpoiled 


TY TOES e. 242 - 


Motber-kirk, It ye love her, and beſtir your ſelf for her, | 
and hazard the Lordſhip of Boyd for the recovery of her 


Vail ( which the ſ{imiting-watchmen have taken from her ) 
then ſurely her Husband will ſcorn to ſleep in your com- 


——— 


mon or reverence : Bits of Lordſhips are little to him, 


who hath many Crowns on his Head, and the Kingdoms | 


of the World in the hollow of his Hand. Court, Honour, 
Glory, Riches, Stability of Houſes, Favour of Princes are all 
on his Finger ends. O what glory were it to lend your 
honour to Chrift, and to his Feruſelem. Ye are one of 
Zions born ſons : your Honourable and Chriftian Parents 


would venture you upon. Chrift's errands :; Therefore 1 | 
beſeech 
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Souls: of the Poſterity, if they (ball hide themſelyes, and 
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beſeech you by the mercies .of God , by the death and 
wounds of Jeſus, by the hope of your glorious inheritance, 
and by the comfort and hope of the joyful preſence, ye 
would have at the water-ſide, when ye are putting your 
foot in the dark grave, take courage for Chriſt's truth, and 
the Honour of his free Kingdom ;- for howbeit ye bea 
young Flower, and green before the 5un, ye know not how 
ſoon Death will cauſe you caft your Bloom, and wither Root 
and Branch and Leaves: And therefore write up what ye 
have to doe for Chrift, and make a Treaſure of good. Works, 
and begin in time : by appearance ? have the pres. 
of the Brae : ſee what. ye can doe for Chriſt againft theſe, 
who are waiting while Chrift's Tabernacle fall, that they 
may run away with the Boards thereof,and build their Neſts 
on Zions Ruines: They are blind who ſee not Lowns now 

ulling up the Stakes, and breaking the Cords, and rending 

he Curtains of Chrift's ( ſome times ) Beautiful Tent in 
this Land. Anticbri8 is lifting that Tent up upon his Shaul- 
ders,ang.going away with it, and when Chriſt and the Goſl- 
pel are out of Scotland, Dream not that your Houſes fhall 
thrive, & that it ſhall go well with the Nobles of the Land:As 
the Lord liveth, the Streams of your Waters ſhall become 
Pitch, and the duft of your Land Brimftone, and your land 
ſhall become burning Pitch, and the Owl and the Raven ſhall 
dwell in your houſes, and where your Table ſtood, tacre 
ſhall grow Briers, and Nettles, 14. 84.9, 11. The Lord 
gave Chriſt and his Goſpel as a Pawn to Scotlend, the 
Watchmen have fallen foul, and loſt their part of the Pawa ; 
and who ſeeth not, that God hath dryed up their right Eye, 
and their right Arm, and hath broken the Shepherds 
Staves, and Men are treading in their Hearts upon ſuch 
unſavoury Salt, that is good for nothing elſe. If ye the 
Nobles put away the Pawn alſo, and.refuſe to plead the con- 
croverſie of Zion with the profefied Enemies of Jeſus, ye 
have done with it. Oh where is the- Courage and Zeal 
now of the ancient Nobles of this Land, who with theig 
Swords, and hazzard of Life, Hononr and Houſes, brought 
Chrift to our hands ? And now the Nobles' cannot be but 
guilty of ſheuldering out Chriſt, and murthering of the 
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ſolatisp of the, promiſed. Comforter 1 recommend your 


p- Ss . bn | 

, "£07 'and am W044 M99 FT 260% 2:03 83 Bo 0.53 $18 
=4i'T * ; 4 +4360 \ 11% v/ ; ' " <þ (; : V0 , , 1, 
lic) Abend: Sept 75; BLALk RES t Your Lo: in birfwher Lori 
RA OOIGBTYOH 200 ft rh foe Fell, SB 
59 » CO #F apc em vw . We 
mphbar _ $ms s Sx ZITET } q tage — , ' 
_ 9% 2444S »eSGimuiua Di &f Fs 4 ” : Ls 313 ; » i'l 

OVA if 115 27; i | 
: Las ; 


wh 5, 77-1 51i2 1 16: WOonoſe Tnanty 
Diu | © My Very: Hotzdurable and Chriſtian:Lady.: 5; | 
DoF os. + WET & cf + 6:4 bogs fn 
« "Race, Merey'and Peace be to you 7 I. received your 
*\ _'FÞ Letter,'and amiwelt pleaſed ,.that your thoughts of 
*Chrift ffay with you;;and:that your-:purpoſe {till is, by all 
'means,'to take the Kingdom of Heaven: by. Violence, which 
js no' ſmall Conqueft;iand: it .is a; degree of watchfulnels 
"5nd thankfulneſs alfo,Mts obſerve fleepineſs and unthank- 


*Futneſs : we haverall gatdcauſerto complain of falſe Light, | 


That playeth "the Thief, and: frealeth away; the Lantern, 
Iwhen-it cometh-to thei'Praftice 'of conſtant walking.-with 
*God *-our Journey'isten times a Day broken in ten pieces : 
*'Chrift getteth but onely broken and halfed and tired work 
"6f us, and'alas't60-often againſt: the Hair, .'T have been 
'mewhit- neaterithe:'Bridegroom ; but when Ldrgmenigh, 
5M LN " an 
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Epiſt: 40; © © Letters; - » 11 : 35; 
and'iſee my Vileneſs, for:ſhame would be-but 'of this pre! 
ſence again ;| but yet defire of his: Soulrefreſhing Lave; :; 
putteth bluſhing-me 'under 'an ;Arreft;- : O:what am:1;/to!> 


Joathſom a Burden of Sin, to ſtand''beſtderſuth a Beautiful « 


and Holy Lord, ſuch 'an High and iLofty one; who inhabial 
teth Eternity? But fince'it pleaſeth/Chrift co. condeſtend>; 
to ſuch an one as me, ler ſhamefacidnel(s betaid afide, and; 
loſe it ſelf in his condeſcending Love:;: : [would heartily be; 
content to keep a:corner of the Kings halt :,/Ob i6 1 wersiat: 
the yonder end of my Weak deſires !.:then ſhould Ihe wherei 
Chriſt my Lord, and Lover, lives and Reigns, there ſhoul&& 
be everlaftingly Solaced with the fight of his'Face, and fatiss 
fied with the ſurpaſſing Sweetneſs of his Matchlefs' Love's 
But truly now I ftand in the nether fide of my defires, and; 
with a Drooping Head, and Panting Heart, 1!1ook up to: 
Fair Jeſus, Standing a far off from'us, while Corruption 
and Death ſhall: ſcour and Refine the Body of Clay; and 
Rot out the'Bones ofthe old Man of Sin's Inthe mean time, 
we are Bleſſed in ſending Word” to. the beioved,:that we 
Love to love him, and till then there is Joy in'Woomg}; Suit» 
ing, lying about his Houſe, looking in at che! Windows, and: 
ſending a poor Sou's groans at:d wiſhes.thorow a hole of the 
Door to Jeſus, till, God [ſend a glad meeting :"And Blefled 
be God, that after a low Ebb, and ſo fad a Word, Lord-Fe- 
ſus, it ts long fince-I ſaw 1bee, that even then, our Wings are 
growing, and the abſence of ſweet Jeſus breedeth a'new: 
Fleece of defires and-longings for him : I know no-man hath: 
a Velvet Croſs; but the Croſs is made of that which Gddq 
will have it. : But verily, howbeit it-be no Warrantable Mar- 
ket;to buy a» Croſs ; yet f dare not ſay,O' that 1 had Liberty 
to {ell Chrifts Croſs, - left therewith:alſo' 1 ſhould -ſell-Joy, 
Comfort, ſenſe of 'Love, ' Patience and the:kind vifits of: a 
Bridegroom : . And; therefore blefſed be:/Gpd 5 we get icraſics 
unbouyght arid:godd cheap: : Sure'E any, itwete better to:huy 
croflzs for Chrift, then to ſell them ; howhbeit neither be al- 
lowed to.us: And for Chriſt's Joyful coming and going, 
which your Za: ſpeaketh of, I bear with it, as Love can per- 
mit : it ſhould be enough ro me, iff were wiſe, that Chrift 
will have Joy and Sorrow Falfers of the Life of the Saints, 
and that each of them ſhould haye a ſhare of our days, a5the 
©-3 Nignt 
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Night and the Day are kindly partners and halfers of Time, 
and take it up betwixt them : But if ſorrow be the gree- 
dieft halfer of our days here, 1 know Joy's day ſhall Dawn, 
and do more then recompenſe all our ſad Hours. Let my | 
Lord Jeſus ( fince he will doſw ) Weave my Bit and Span- 
tength of time, with White and Black, well and woe, with 
the Bridegroom's coming and his ſad departute, as Warp 
and Woof in one Web; and Jet the Roſe be neighboured 
with the Thorn, yet hope (that maketh not aſhamed ) 
hath written a Letter and lines of hope to the Moarners in 
Zion, that it ſhall not he long ſo : when we are over the 
Water, Chrift ſhall cry down Crofics, and-up Heaven for 
evermure, and down Hell, and down Death, and down Sin, 
and down Sorrow, andup Glory, up Life, up joy for ever- 
more: In this hope, 1 tleep quietly in Chriſt's Boſom, 
til! he come, who is not flack; and would ſleep ſo, were 
it not, that the noiſe of the Devil, and Sin's feet, and the 
cryes of an unbelieving heart awaken me ; but for the pre- 
ſent, I have nothing whereof I can accuſe Chriſt's Croſs, 
Oh if I could pleaſe my ſelf in Chrift onely.! I hope Madam, 
your Sons will improve their Power for Jeſus; for there js 
no Canger, neither is there any queſtion or juſtling be- ' 
twixt Chrift and Authority, though our Enemies falſly | 
ſtate the queſtion, as if Chrift and Authority could not 
abide under one Roof 5 the queſtion onely is betwixt 
Chriſt and Men in Authority: Authority is for and | 
from Chrift, and {ib to him ; how then can he make a plea | 
with it ? Nay the Truth is, Worms and Gods of Clay, are 
riſen up. againft Chriſt. If the fruit of your Za; Womb | 
be helpers of Chrift, ye have good ground to rejoyce in God. 
All your La: can expett for your goodwill of me and my 
Brother ( a wronged ftranger for Chrift ) is the Prayers 
of a Priſoner of Jeſus, to whom [ recommend your Z4z: and | 
Houſe and Children, andin whomIam, MADAM, | 


Aberd. Sep. 8, Your La: in Chriſt, 
1637. 
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To the Lady - 
QC UL ® © $S © 


MADAM, . 
\ Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I dare not fayl 
wonder that ye have never Written to me in my 
Bonds, becauſe 1 am not ignorant of the cauſe; yet I could not 


but write to you ; I know not, whether joy or heavineſs in | 


my Soulcarrieth it away ; Sorrow without any mixture of 
Sweetneſs, hath not often love thoughts of Chriſt, but I ſee 
the Devil can inſinuate himſelf, and ride his errands upon 
the thoughts of a poor diftreſſed Priſoner. 1 am Woe that 
I am making Chrift my unfriend by ſeeking Pleas againſt 
him, becauſe 1 am the firft in the Kingdom put to utter fi- 
lence, and becauſe I cannot Preach my Lord's Righteouſneſs 
in the great Congregation: I am notwithſtanding the leſs 
Sollicitous how it go, if there be not Wrath in my Cup. 
But I know, I but Claw my Wounds, when my Phyſician 
hath forbidden me : I would believe in the Daik upon 
Luck's head, and take my hazard of Chriſt's goodwill, and 
reft on this, that in my Fever my Phyſician is at-my Bed- 
ſide, and that he ſympathizeth with me when I ſigh. My 
borrowed Houſe, and another man's Bed and Fire-1ide, and 
other lofles have no Room in my Sorrow: a greater Heat 
to eat out a leſs Fire, is a good Remedy for ſome Buraing, 
[ believe when Chrift draweth Blood, he hath Skill to cut 
the right Vein, and that he hath taken the whole orderin 

and dispoſing ,of my ſufferings. Let him Tutor me, an 

Tutor my Croſſes, as he thinketh good: there isno danger 
nor hazard, in following ſuch a guide, howbeit he ſhould 
lead me through Hell, if [ could put Faith foremoſt, and 


fillthe Field. with a quiet on-waiting, and believing to ſee 


the Salvation of God, Iknow,Chrift is not obliged to letme 
ſee both the ſides of my Croſs, and turn it over and over, 


_ thatImay ſee all. My Faith is Richer to live upon Credit, 


and Chriſt's borrowed Money, then. to have much in my 
hand, Alas! I have forgotten that Faith in times paſt hath 
F 4 ſtopp<cd 
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ſtopped a leak in my crazed Barke, and hath filled my Sails 
witha fair Wind: I ſee it a Work of Got, that experiences 
are all loſt, when ſummonds of Improbation, to prove our 
Charters of Chrift to be Counterfeit,are,railſed againft poor 
Souls, in their heavy Trials: but let me bea Sinner,and worſe - 
then the chief of Sinners, yea a guilty Devil, I am ſure my 
welbeloved is God: and when 1 ſay Chrift is God, and my 
Chriſt is God, I have ſaid all things, I can ſay no more. I 
would I could build as much on this, my Chriſt 7s God, as it 
would hear, 1 might lay all the World upon it : I am ſure 
Chrift untried, and untaken-up in the Power of his Love, 
Kindneſs, Mercies, Goodneſs, Wiſdom,long-ſuffering and Great. 
neſs,isthe Rock that dimſighted Travellers daſh their Foot a- 
gqinſt,and ſo ſtumble fearfully. But my Wounds are ſoreſt,and 
Pain me moſt, when I fin againſt his Love, and his Mercy ; 
and if he would ſet me and my Conſcience by the Ears toge- 
ther, and reſolve not to rid the Plea, but let us deal it be- 
twixt us, my ſpitting upon the fair Face of Chriſt's Love and 
Mercies, by my jealouſies, unbelief, and doubting, would be 
enough to Sink me, Oh, I amconvinced, O Lord, I ftand 
Dumb before thee for this ; Let me be mine own Judge in 
this, andI take a dreadful Doom upon me for it ; for I ftill 
misbelieve, though I have ſeen that my Lord hath made my 
Croſs, as if it were all Cryftal, ſo as I can fee thorow it 
Chriſt's fair Face and Heaven,and that God hath honoured a 
Lump of ſinful Fleſh and Blood, the like of me, to be Chriſt's 


Honourable Lord Priſoner, IT ought to efteem the Walls of the - | 


Thieves:hole ( if I were ſhut up in it ) orany ftinking Dun- 
geon, all hung with Tapeſtry and moſtB eautiful,for my Lord 
Jeſus; and yet Iam not ſoſhut up, but that the Sun ſhineth 
upon my Priſon, and the fair wide Heaven is the covering of 
it. But my Lord in his{weet Viſits hath.done more 5 for he 
makes me find, that he will be a confined Priſoner with me ; 
he lieth down, and rifeth up with me ; when I ſigh, he figh- 
eth ; When | weep, he ſuffereth with me ; and I confeſs here 
is the Bleſſed Iſſue of my ſuffering already begun, that my 
Heart is filled with tiunger and defire, to have him Glorifi- 
ed in my ſufferings. Blefſed ye of the Lord, Madam, if ye 
would help a poor Dyvour, and cauſe others of your acquain- 
tance in Chriſt help me, to pay my debt of Love, c =_ _ 

t Ds Taitch 
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Praiſes to Chriſt my Lord. Madam, let me charge you in 
the Lord, as ye will anſwer to hjm,-hclp me in this Duty 
( which he hath tyed about my Neck, with a Chain of ſuch 


Singular exprefhons of his Loving kindneſs ) to ſet on high 


Chrift, to hold'in my! Honefty at his; hands, for I have no- 
thing to give him. O that he would Arreſt and compriſe 
my love and my. heart for all! Fam a Dyvour, who have no 
more free goods. in the World for  Chrift, fave that: it is 
both the whole Heritage I have, and all my Movables beſides; 
Lord, give the Thirſiy man a Drink, Oh to be over the Ears 


inthe Well! Oh to be Swattering, and Swimming over Head. 
and Ears, in Chrift's Love ! I would not have Chriſt's Love - 


entering in me, but I would enter into it, and be iwallowed 
up of that Love. But I ſee not my, ſelf here, for I fear, I 
I make more of his Love then of -himſelf > whereas him- 
ſelf is far beyond and much better then-his Luve- Oh if I 
had my Sinful Arms filled with that Lovely one Chrift !- Bleſ- 
ſed be my Rich Lord Jeſus, who. ſendeth not away Beggars 
from his Houſe with a tvom Diſh. . He filleth the Veſſel of 
ſuch as will come and ſeek : We might beg vur ſ{cives, Rich, 


( if we were Wiſe, ) if we could but hold out ovr Withered - 


Hands to Chrift, and learn to fuit, and ſeek, ask and knock. 
I owe: my Salvation for Chriſt's: Glory, I owe it to Chriſt, 
and deſire that my Hell, yea a new Hell, ſeven times hotter, 
then the vid Hell, might buy praiſes before Men and Angels 
to my Lord Jeſus; providing alwaysI were free,of Chriſt's 
hatred and diſpleaſure. What am I to be forfeited and ſold 
in Soul and Body, to have my Great and Royal King ſet on 
High, and Extolled above all ? O if I knew how high to have 
him ſet, and all-the World far, far. beneath the Soles of his 
Feet ! Nay, I deſerve not to he the Matter of his Praiſes, far 
leſs to be an Agent in Praiſing of; him. But he can win his 
own Glory out of me. and out of one worſe then I ( ifany 
ſuch be) if it pleaſe his Holy Majefty ſo to do 5- he knoweth, 
that I am not. now flattering him. .. Madam, let me have your. 


Prayers, as ye have the Prayers and bleſſing of him that iis. 


leparated from his Brethren, Grace, (race be with yous- - 


Alerd, Tune I9..-. ' Nour.own. in bis ſweet .. 
2; "> Lord Felus, S. R. 
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To the Earl of 


LC as th LS 


My very Noble and Honourable Lord, 


| make bold ( ont of the Honourable and Chriftian report 
I hear of your Lo; having no other thing,.to ſay, but that 
which concerneth the Honourable Cauſe, which the Lord 
hath enabled your Zo; to profeſs) to Write this, chat it is 
Your Zo: Crown, your Glory, and your Honour, to fet your 
Shoulder under the Lords Glory, now falling to the Ground; 
and to back Chriſt now, when ſo many think it Wiſdom, to 
let him fend for himſelf; the Shields of the Earth ever did, 
and doe ftill believe, that Chrift is a cumberſom Neighbour, 
and that it isa pain to hold up his yea's, and nay's: They 
fear he take their Chariots, and their Crowns, and 
their Honour from them ; bat my Lord ftandeth in need of 
none- of them all: But it is your Glory to own Chrift and 
his buried Truth ;. for let men ſay what they pleaſe, the 
Plea with S:i0n's Enemies, in this day of Facob's trouble, is, 
If Chriſt ſhould be Xing, and no Mouth ſpeak Laws but his ? It 
concerneth the Apple of Chriſt's Eye, and his Royal Privi- 
ledges, what now is debated: and Chrift's Kingly Honour 

3s come to yez, and nay: But let mebe pardoned, my Dear and 
Noble Lord, to beſeech you by the Mercies of God, by the 
comforts of the Spirit, by the Wounds of your Dear Saviour, 
by your compearance before the Judge of quick and dead, to 
ſtand for Chrift, and to: back him. Oh if the Nobles had 


done their part, and been zealous for the Lord, it had not _ | 


been as it is now ; but men think it Wiſdom to ſtand beſide 
Chrift, till his head be broken, and ſig Dumb. There is 2 
time coming when Chrift will have a thick Court, and he 
will be the Glory of Scor/and, and he ſhall make a Diadem, a 
Garland, a Seal upon his Heart, and a Ring on his Finger, 
of theſe, who have avoughed him before this Faithleſs Ge- 
neration: Howbeit, ere that come, Wrath from the Lord is 
ordained for this Laad, My Lord, I havecauſc to Write this 

Fo to 
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to your Zo: for I dare not conceal his kindneſs to the, Soul of 
an affiaed, exiled Priſoner 2 Who hath more cauſe-toboaſt 
in the Lord, then ſuch a Sinner as 1? Who am feafted with 
the Conſolations of Chrift,and have no pain in my ſufferings 
but the pain of Soul-iickneſs of Love for Chrift, and Sorrow 
that I cannot. get help to ſound aloud the High Praiſes of him, 
who hath heard the ſighing of the Priſoner, and is content 
to lay the Head of his opprefled Servant in his Boſom, under 
his Chin, and tet him feel the ſmell of his Garments. This [ 
behoved to Write, that your 1.0: might know, Chriſt is as 
g20d as he is called; and to teftifie to your Lo: the cauſe, your 
1:: now profefſeth before this Faithleſs World is 'Chrift's : 
and your Lo: ſhall have noſhame of it. Grace be with you. 


Aberd. March. 13. Your 10: obliged Servant, 
139: - Sp 


To the much Houonred 
FT Oo H N O SB U KR I 
 Proveſt of Ayr, 
Mach Honoured Sir, 


Race Mercy, and Peace be to you : Upon onug ſmall 
Acquaintance, and the good Report I hear of you, I 

conld not but Write to you: Þhave nothing to ſay, but 
Chrift, in that Honourable place he hath put you in, 
hath intrufted you with a dear pledge, which is his own 
Glory: And hath armed you with his ſword to keep the 
pledge, and make a good” account of it to God, Be not 
afraid of men; Your maſter can mow down his Enemies, 
and make withered hay of fair Flowers : Your time will 
not be long 3 after your afternoon will come your evening, 
and after evening night: ſerve Chrift, back him, let his 
cauſe be your cauſe ; give not an hair breadth of truth 
away '; for it is not yours, but God's: Then fince ye are 
going, take Chriſt's teſtificate with you out - f this life, 
Well done, good and Faithful Servam, His well done is worth 
a ſhipful of Good-deys and Earthly Honours. 1 have cauſe 
to 
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to ſay this, becauſe 1 find him'ttuth” it ſelf : In my fad 
days, Chrift laugheth cheerfully, and faith, All will be well, 
Would to'God, ail this Kingdom) atid all that know Gold, 
knew, what is betwixt me and Chrilt in this Priſon, what 
Kiſſes, Embracements, and love Communings: I take 
his Croſs in my arms. with joy,. 1 Blels it, I rejoyce in 
it: Stffering for Chriſt is my Garland ; 1 would not 
exchange Chrift for ten Thouſand , Worlds 5 nay (if the 
compariſon could ftand ) 1 would nof;exchanye Chrift with 
Heaven. Sir, pray for me, and the prayers and Bleſſing 
of a Priſoner of Chriſt meet yuu,-_in all your Straits, 
Grace be with you, : Sree 


Aberd March. 14. Yours.in Chriſt Feſus his 
1637. = . "Os Wo: 


To ROBET GORDON 
Bailiff of (Ayr. 
worthy Str, +73 


(36 Mercy and Peace be to you : I long to hear 
from you in Paper. . [R-member your Chief's 
ſpecches on his Death-bed : +}; pray -you -Szr;' ſell all, and 
buy the Pearl ; time will cat:you from this-Worlds Glory :; 
Look what will do you good, when your Glaſs ſhall be run 
out, and let Chriſt's love bear -moft court in your. Soul, 
and that court will bear down the 'love of other. things : 
Chrift ſeeketh - your help in your place, give him your 
hand. Who hath more cauſe to encourage. others'to own 
Chrift, then I have 2 for he hath made me fick of love, 
and left me in pain to wreftle with his love,” and love is 
like to fall a ſwoon, through his/ab{ence : .I mean '.not- that 
he deſerteth me,- or that IL am ebb: of comforts ; bur © this 
IS an uncouth pain, Oh that I had an heart and a love 
to render - to:him -back again 1”O if Principalities' and 
Powers, Thrones and Dominions, -vand all the World, 
World help me to praiſe, Praiſe him in my hehalf 
Re- 
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Remember my love to your. Wife, I thank you. moſt 
. kindly, for your love to. my, Brother. Grace be with 
FO... « 5 het 6.1 He viko Fir a 
© Aberd. March. 13. | Yours in his ſmeet Lord 
net 5 WOTfe; 2, wn Feſua..” S, Ro. * 
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Race, Mercy and Peace be unto You : Your not 

Writing to me, cannot bind me up from remem- 
bring you, now and-. then, that at leaſt ye may be a 
witnels and a third man, to behold in aper, -what is be- 
twixt ,Chrift and me, I was in his Eyes like a young 
Orphan, wanting known parents, caftenout in' the open 
fields ; either Chriſt behoved to take 'me up, and to 
bring me home to his Houſe and fire-ſide; elſe 1 had died 
in the Fields : And now, I am homely with Chrift's love, 
ſo that I think the Houſe mine own, and the: Maſter cf the 
Houſe.mine alſo. Chriſt enquired not when he began to 
love me, whether I was Fair, or Black, and Sun-burnt ? 
Jove take<th-what it thay have. He loved me before this 
time,..l know 3 but-now 1 have the Flower of his Love: 
His, Love is come to a Fair Bloom, like' a young Roſe 
opened up out of the green Leaves, and it cafteth a ſtrong 
and fragrant ſmell. '1 want nothing but” ways of expreſ- 
ſing Chriſt's Love ;, A full vefſel would have a vent. O if 
I could ſmoke out, and caſt out coals, to make a- fire in 
many breſts of this land! Oh! it is a pity that there 
were not many impriſoned for Chrift, for no other pur- 
poſe,. but. to Write Books and [Love-Songs , of the love of 
Chrilt. , *This love would keep all created Tongues of Men 
and. Angels in exerciſe, and buſie, Night ayd Day, to;ſpeak 
of it, Alas ! I can ſpeak nothing of. it,” but. wonder af 
three things in his Love. Firſt, Freedom. | O that. lumps 
of Sin ſhould get ſuch love for nothing ! Secondly, The 
Sweemeſs of his loye, I give over either to f eak'or Write 
of it ; but theſe that feel it may better 'bear Wienels 
OY Ee EE Car nn | A What 
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What it is, bat it is ſo Sweet that. next to Chriſt himſelf 
nothing can match it * Nay I think 4 Soul could live Eter- 
nally bleſſed only on Chrift's Love, and feed upon no other 
thing : Yea when Chriſt in love giveth a blow, it doech 
a Soul good, and it is a kind of comfort and joy fo it, to 
get a cuif with the lovely, ſweet, and ſoft Hand of Jeſus, 
And Thirdly, what power and ſtrength is in his love? 1 am 
perſwaded it can climb a fteep Hill, and Hell upon it's 
back, and ſwim through the Water and not drown, and 
ſing in the Fire and find no pain, and Triumph in lofles, 
Priſons, Sorrows, Exile, Diſgrace #and laugh and rejoyce 
n Death. Oh for a year's leaſe of the ſence of his love 
without aloud, to try what Chrift is ! Oh for the coming 
of the Bridegroom ! Oh when will I ſee the Bridegroom and 
the Bride meet in the clouds, and kiſs each other ! Oh 
when will we get our day an our Hearts fill of that 
love! Oh if it were lawful to complain of the Famine, 
and want of that love of the immegiate viſion of God - 9 
time, time, how doeft thou tartnent the Souls of rho'e, 
that would be ſwallowed up of Chrift's love, becauſe thou 
moveſt ſo {lowly! Oh if he would pity a poor Priſoner, 
and blow love upon m2, an give a Priſoner a taſte, . or 
draught of that ſurpaſſing ſweetneſs, (which is Glory as 
it were begun ) to be a confirmation, that Chrift and ] 
ſhall have our fill of other for ever : Come hither 0 love 
of Chrift, that I may once kiſs thee before [ die : What 
would I not give, to have time, that lieth betwixt Chrift 
and me, taken out of the way, that we might onc® meet ? 
I cannot think but at the firft ſight. I ſhall ſee of that moſt 
lovely and Faireft Face, love ſhall come ont of his two 
Eyes, and fill me with aftoniſhment:; I would but de- 
fire to ftand at the utter tile of the Gates of the New 
Feruſalem, and look thorow a hole of the door, and ſee 
Chrift's Face : a borrowed vitton in this life wonld he my bor- 
rowed and begun Heaven, while the long long-looket for day 
dawn. It is not for nothing that it is ſaid, Colef, 1. 27. 
Chriſt in you the bope of Glory, 1 will be content of no 
Pawn, ofheaven but Chicſt himſelf : for Chriſt poſſeſſed by 
Faith here is young Heaven, and Glory in the bud: If I 


had that Pawn, 1 would bide horning and Hell both, ere 
| lgave 
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I gave it again. All we have here, is ſcarce the Pifture of 
Glory : Should not we young bairns long and look forthe 
expiring of our minority ? It were good to be daily beg- 
Zing Propines and Love-gifts, and the Rridegrom's Fayours, 
and if we car do no more, ſeek Crumbs and hungry Dinners 
of Chrift's Love, to keep the tafte of Heaven in our Mouth, 
while Supper time, I know, .it is far afternoon, and nigh 
the Marriage-ſupper of the Lamb, the Table is covered al. 
ready. O welbeloved run, run faſt! O fair day when wilt 
thou dawn! O ſhaddows flee away ! I think, hope and love 
woven thorow other, make our abſence from Chrift fpiri- 
tual Torment : It is a pain to wait on, but hope that 
maketh not aſhamed ſwalloweth up that: pain. It is not 
unkindneſs that keepeth Chrift and us fo long, aſunder. 
What can I ſay to Chrift's love ? I think more then I can 
fay : To conſider, that when my Lord Jeſus may take the 
air ( if I may ſo ſpeak ) and go abroad, yet he will be 
confined and keep the Priſon with me : But in all this 
ſweet Communion with him, what am I to be thanked 
for ? [am but a Sufferer 5 whether { will oc not, he will 
be kind to me, as if he had defied my guiltinefs to raake 
him unkind 5 ſo he beareth-in his love on me. Here I die 
with wondering, tha, Juſtice hindereth not love 3 for there 
are none in Hell, ngr out of Hell, more unworthy of 
Chriſt's Love. Shame may confonnd and ſcar me, once 
to hold up my. black Mouth, to receive one of Chrift's un- 
deſerved kifles, - If my inner-{ide were turned ont, and all 
Men ſaw my Vileneſs, they would fay to me, lt is a ſhame 
for thee to fland ftill, while Chriſt kiſs thee and embrace thee : It 
would ſeem to become me rather to run away from his 
love, as aſhamed at my own unworthineſs. Nay I may 
think ſhame to take Heaven, who have ſo highly provoked 
my Lord Jeſus : But ſeeing Chriſt's love will ſhame me, 1 
am content to be ſhamed. My deſire is, that my Lord 
would give me broader and deeper thoughts, to feed my 
ſelf with wondering at his love: I would I could weigh it, 
but I have no ballance for it. When 1 have worn my 
Tongue to the ſtump, in praiſing of Chrift, I have done 
nothing to him, I muſt let him alone, for my withered 
arms will not ga about his high, wide, long and _— 
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love. What remaineth then, but that my debt to the love 
of Chrift lie unpaid for all Eternity? All that are in Hea- 
ven are black ſham'd with his love, as well as I, we muft 
all be Dyvours together, and the bleſſing of that Houſe-ful 
or Heaven-ful of Dyvours, ſhall reft'for ever -upon him. 0 
if this Land and Nation Would come and ſtand beſide His 
inconceivable and glorious Perfettions, and. look in, and 
fove, and wonder, and adore ! Would to God, I could 
bring in many Lovers to Chriſt's Houſe ! But this Nation 
hath forſaken the Fountgin of Living Waters.-, Lord caſt not 
Water on Scotland's coal. Woe, woe will be to this Land, 
becauſe of the day of the Lords,s fierce. anger, that is ſv 

faſt coming. Grace be with you. +5 pg 
| Aberd,'. Your afjetionate Brother, in our 

| Lord Feſus. $. R. 


— — 


—— ——— 


TT JOHN KENNEDY, 
| Bailiff of Ayr. : 
Wortby and Dear Brother. 


[Ss Mercy. and Peace be to you : T long to ſee you 
J in this Northern World, in Paper ; I know it 1s not 
forgetfulneſs that ye Write not : I am every way in good 
caſe, both in Soul-and,Body, all Honour and Glory be to my 
Lord : I want nothing, but a further Revelation of the Beau- 
ty of the unknown Son of God, Either-I know not what 
Chriftianity is, or we- have ftinted a Meaſure of ſo many 
Ounce weights and no more, upon Hulineſs, and there we 
are. at a ſtay, drawing our Breath all our-Life : a modera- 
tion in God's way, now, is much in requeſt, | I profeſs, [ 
have never taken pains tofind out him whom my Soul loveth, 
there is a Gate yer of finding out Chriſt, that 1 have never 
lighted upon. Ohif1 could find it out ! Alas, how ſoon are 
we pleaſed with our own Shadow in a Glaſs ! It were good 
to be beginning in ſad earneſt to find out God, and to ſeek 
the right tread of Chrift : time, cuftome, anda good opinion 
of our ſelves, our good meaning, and our lazy defires, our 
fair ' ſhows, and the World's gliſtering Luſters, and theſe 
broad Paſiments and Buskings of Religion, that bear Bulk 
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in the Kirk, is that wherewith moſt fatisfie themſelves: but 
2 watered Bed with Tears, a dry Throat with Praying, 
Eyes, asa Fountain of Tears for the ſins of the Land, is rare 
to be found among us. Oh if we could know the Power of 
Godlineſs! This isone part of my Caſe, and another is, that 
I, like a Fool, once ſummoned Chrift for unkindneſs, and 
complained of his fickleneſs and unconſtancy, becatiſe he 
would have no more of my Service nor Preaching, and had 
caſten me out of the Inheritance of the Lord : And I con- 
feſs now, this was but a bought plea, and I wasa fool, yet he 
hath born with me. I gave hima fair advantage againft me, 
but Love and Mercy would not let him take it: and the 
Tcuth is, now he hath chided himſelf Friends with me, and 
hath taken away the Mask, and hath renewed his wonted 
Favour, in ſuch a manner, that he hath paid me my Hundred- 
fold in this Life 5 and one to the hundred. This Priſon is my 
Banqueting houſe, I am handled as ſoftly and delicately, as a 
dated Child ; Iam nothing behind ( 1 ſee ) with Chriſt : he 
can in a Month make up a years lofles: and I Write this 
to you, that I may intreat, nzy, adjure and charge you, by 
the Love of our welbeloved, to help me to Praiſe, and to 
tell all your Chriſtian acquaintance to help me ; for I am 
as deeply drowned in his Debt, as any Dyvour can be: and 
yet in this fair Sun-blink, I have ſomething to keep me 
from Startling, or being exalted above Meaſure. His Word 
is a Fire ſhut up in my Bowzls, and I am weary with forbear- 
ing: the Miniſters in this Town are ſaying, they ſhall have 
my Priſon changed into leſs Bounds, becauie they ſee God 
with me: my Mother hath:Born mea Man of Contention, 
one that ſtriveth with the whole Earth. The late Wrongs 
and Oppreſhons done to my Brother, keep my Sails low 5 
yet I defie Crofles, to Embark mein luch a Plea againſt 
Chriſt, as I was troubled with of late: I hope to overhope 
and oyerbelieve my Tronbles : I have cauſe now to truft 
Chriſt's promiſe, more then his Gloom. Remember my hear. 
ty affe&tion to your Wife, My Soul is grieved for the ſuc- 
ceſs of our brethrens Journey to New- England, but God 
nath ſomewhat to reveal, that we ſee not. Grace be with 
you. Pray for the Priſoner. 1 


Aorrd, Jane 1. 1537. Tours in his onely Lord Feſus. S,R. 
G To 
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To MARGARET BALANTINE. 
MISTRESS. 


Rece, Mercy and Peace be unto you * It is more then 
Time that 1 ſhould have Writtzn to you; but it is 

yet good Time, it I could help your Soul to mend your Pace, 
and to gy more Swittly ro your Heavenly Counttey ; for 
truly ye have. need to make al} haſte, becauſe the Inch of 
your Day that remaineth will quickly {lip away ; for whe. 
ther we Sleep or Wake,our Glaſs runneth, the Fide bideth 
no Man ; Beware ofa beguile in the Matter of your Salvati- 


on : Woe, Woe for evermore to them, that loſe that Prize, | 


for what is behind when the Soul is once loft, but that Sin- 


ners warm their bits of Clay-houſes at a Fire of their own 


kindling, fora Day or two, which doeth rather Suffocate with 
it's <moke, then Warm them, and at length they lie down 
in Sorrow, and are Clothed with: Everlafting Shame ? 1 
would ſeck no further Meaſure of Faith to begin withall, 
then ta.believe really and ftedfaſtly the Dottrinz of God's 
Juſitce, his all-devouring Wrath and everlatting Burning, 
where Sinners are burnt Soul and Body, in a River and great 
Lake of Fire and Brimſtone : Then they would wiſh no more 
Goods, but the Thouſandth part of a cold Fountain-well to 
cool their Tongue; they would then buy Death, with er- 
during of Pain and Torment tor as many years, as God hath 
created Drops of Rain ſince the Creation: hut there is no 
Market in buyiag or ſelling Life or Death there : Oh! alas 
the greateft part of this World run to the place of that Tor- 
ment Rejoycing and Dancing, eating, drinking and ſleeping. 
My Counlel to you is, that ye ſtart in Time to be after Chrift} 
for if ye g0 quickly, Chrift is rot far before you : Ye ſhall 
overtake him. O Lord God, what is þ needta] as this, Sat- 
vation, Salvation ? Fie upon this condemned and fo: ith 


World, that would give ſo little for Salvation! Oh, if there. | 


were a free Market of Sa}vation proclaimes, in that Day, 
when the Trumpet of God ſhall awake the Dead, how many 
Buyers would be then? God {end me no more happineſs, but 
_ that Salvation, which the blind World ( to their Eternal Woe ) 
letteth ſlip through their Fingers: Therefore look it ye can 
give 
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give out your Money (as 1/ay ſpeaketh Ch4. 5 5: 2.) for Bread, 


' and lay Chriſt and his Blood in jodſer for Heaven: It 18a 


dry and hungry baicn's-part of goods, that Zſaus are hunting 
for here: 1 ſee Thouſands folluwing the Chaſe, and in the 
purſuit of ſuch things, while in the niean time they loſe the 
Bleſſing; and when all is done, they have caught nothing to 
Roaſt for Supper, but lie down hungry ; and betides,they goe 
to their Bed ( when they die ) without a Candle, for God 
ſaith to them, 1ſa. 50.11. This ſpall ye have at myhand, ye ſhall 
lie down in Sorrow, And truly this is as il] made a Bed to lie 
upon, as one could wiſh ; for he cannot fleep ſoundly, nor reft 
ſweetly, who hath Sorrow for his Pillow. Rouze, rouſsup 
therefore your Soul, and ask how Chrift and your Soul met 
together: I am ſure they never got Chriſt, who were not 
once Sick at the Yolk of the Heart for him: too\too many 
whole Souls think they have met with Chrift, who had never 
a wearied Night for the want of him : But alas what richer 
are Men, that they dreamed the lait Night they had much 
Gold, and when they awoke in the Morning they found it 
was but a Dream ? What are all the Sinners in the World,in . 
that Day when Heaven and Earth ſhall goup in a Flame of 
Fire, but a Number of beguiled Dreamers ? Every one ſhall 
ſay of his Hunting and his Conqueſt 5 Behold it was a Dream: 
every Man in that Day will c2l| his Dreams. I Beſeech you in 
the Lord Jeſus, beware, beware of unſound Work, in the 
Matter of your Salvation :; ye may not,ye cannot, ye dow noc 
want Chrift: Then after this Day convene all your Lovers 
before your Soul: and give them their leave, and ftrike 
hands with Chrift, that thereafter there may be no happt- 
neſs to you but Chriſt, no hunting for any thing but Chriſt, 
no Red at Night ( when Death cometh ) bur Chrift ; Chriſt, 
Chrift, who but Chrift ? I know this much of Chrift, He is 
nat ill to be found, nor Lordly of his Love; Woe hadbeen 
my part of it for evermore, if Chriſt ha4 made a dainty of 
himſelf to me ; but God be thanked, I gave nothing for 
Chrift,and now 1 Proteſt before Men and Angels, Chrift cannot 
be exchanged, Chrift cannot be fold, Chrift cannot be 
weighed: Where wou'd Angels, or all the World, find a 
Pallance to Weigh him in ? All Lovers bluſh when ye ſtand 


beltde Chrift, Woe upon all Loye but the Love of Chritt, 
(F 2 Hun» 
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OG; hunger for evermore, be upon all Heavens but 
Chrift, Shame, ſhame for evermore, be upon all Glory. . I 
cry, D:ath, death upon all lifes, but the Life of Chriſt. 0 
what is it that holdeth us aſunider ! O that once we could 
have a fair meeting, Thus recommending Chrift to you, 
and yuu to him for evermore : I reft. Grace be with you. 


Aberd, 1637: Tours in his ſweet Lord 
Jeſus, S, R 3 


. 


To JO NET KENNEDY. 


Loving and Dear Siſter, 
'3 Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you : I received your 
J Letter : I know, the Savour of Chrift in you ( that 
the Virgins Love to follow ) cannot be blowen away- with 
Wins either from Hell, or the evil ſmelled Air of this pol- 
luted World : Sit far a backfrom the Walls of this Peſt-houſe, 
even the Pollutions of this defiling Worid. Keep your taſte, 
your Love and hope in Heaven ; it is not good, your Love 
and your Lord ſhould be in two ſundry Countries. Up, up 
after your Lover, that ye and he may be together. A King 
from Heaven hath ſent for you, by Faith he ſheweth you 
the zew Feruſalem, and taketh you alongſt in the Spirit, tho- 
row all the eaſe-rooms, and dwelling-houſes in Heaven, and 
faith, 41 theſe are thine, this Palace ts for thee and Chriſt ; and 
if ye only had been the Choſen of God, Chriſt wou!d have 
built that one Houſe for you and himſelf. Now, it is for 
you and many others alſo: take with you in your Journey 
what ye may carry with you, your Conſcience, Faith, Hope, 
Patience, Mcekneſs, Goodneſs, Brotherly Kindneſs, for ſech 
Wares as thele are of great Price, in the High and New 
Countrey, whither ye go: As for other things, that are but 
the World's Vanity and traſh, ſince they are but the Houſe- 
ſweepings, ye ſhall do beſt not to carry them with you , ye 
tound them here, leave them here, and let ' them keep the 
| Honles 
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Houſe. - Your Sun 1s well turned, and low: be nigh your 
Lodging againſt Night. We go oneand one,out of this great 
Market, till the Towu be empty, and the two Lodgings 
Heaven and Hell be filled : At length there will be nothing 
in ths Earth, but toom Walls and burnt Aſhes, and therefore 
it is Beſt to make away. Amtchriſt and his Maſter are bu- 
fie to pleniſh Hell, and to ſeduce many : and Stars, great 
Church-lizhrs, are falling from Heaven, and many are miſled 
and ſeduced, and make up with their Faith, and ſell their 
Birthright, by their hungry hunting for I know not what. 
Faften your Grips fait upon Chriſt. I verily eſteem him the 
beft aught that I have : He is my ſecend in Priſon ; having 
him, though my Croſs were as heavy as ten Mountains of 
Iron, when he putteth his ſweet Shoulder under me and it, 
my Croſs is but a Feather, I pleaſe my ſelf in the choice 
of Chriſt, he is my waile, in Heaven and Earth: I rejoyce 
that he is in Heaven before me : God ſend a joyful meeting; 
and in the mean time the Traveler's charges for the way, I 
mean,.a Burden of Chriſt's Love to ſweeten the Journey,and 
to encourage a Breathleſs Runner, for when I loſe Breath, 
climbing vp the Mountain, he maketh new Breath. Now, 
the very God of Peace eftabliſh you to: the day of his ap- 
Pearance, 


Aberd, Sept, 9. Yours in his onely Lord 
2OIP« © Feſus, S. R. 


T MARGARET RELEE 


My very Dear and Wortby Siſter, 


Race Mercy and Peace be to you : Ye are truly ble!” 
ſed of the. Lord, however a ſour world gloom. ypon 
you, if ye continue in the faith, grounded and ſettled, an* 
be not moyed away from. the hope of the Goſpel. Ir is 
£001, there is a Hzaven, and it 1s not a night Dream or a 
fancy : It is a won:er that Men deny not that there is 2 
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Heaven, as they deny there is a way to it, but of Mens 
making : You have learned of Chrift, that there is a Heaven, 
contend for it, and contend for Chrift, bear well and fub- 
mithvely the hard Crois of this ſrep-Mother world, that God 
will not have to be yours. I confeſs, ic is hard, and I would 


1 were able to eaſe you of your burthen, But believe me, this 


Worid, ( which the Lord will not have to he yours) is but 
the droſs, the refuſe and ſcum of God's Creation, the Ppor- 
tion of the Lord's poo; hired Servants: The moveables, 
not the heritage ; a hard bone caften to the dogs holden out 
of the New Feruſalem, whereupon they rather break their 
teeth, then fatisfe their appetite : It is your fathers? bleſ- 
ting, and Chriſt's Birth-right that our Lord is keeping for 
you 3; and 1] p<rſwade you, your ſeed alſo ſhall inherit the 
Earth ( if that he good for them 5 |) for that is promiſed to 
them, and God's bond is as good and better, then if Men 
would give every one of them a bond for thouſand thouſands, 
Ere ye was born, Croftes in Number, Meaſure and Weight 
were written for yov, and your Lord will lead you thorow 
them: Make Chriſt ſure, and the bleftings of the Farth 
ſhall be at Chriſt's back, I ſee many profeſſors for the faſhi- 
on follow on but they are profeſſors of Glaſs: L would 
cauſe a little knock of Perſecution ding them in twenty 
Pieces, and ſo the World ſhould laugh at the ſheards. 
Therefore make fait work, ſee that Chrift lay the Ground- 
ſtone of your profeſſhon 5 for Wind and Rain and ſpeats will 
not waſh away his Building : his works have no ſhorter 
date then to ftand for evermore. I ſhould twenty times have 
periſhed in my atflition, if 1 had not, leaned my weak back, 
and laid my prefſing burthen, both upon the ſtone, the foun- 
dation-ftone, the eorner-ſione Jaid in Zion : And 1 deſire never 
to riſe off this tane. Now the very God of Peace confirm, 
and eft1hliſh you unto the day of the bleſſed appearance of 
Chriſt Jeſus, God be with you. 


Aberd. Tours in his deareſi Lord 
Jeſus, S Ry 


To 
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To JAMES BAU 4 La 


Loving Brother, 

N Race, Mercy and Peace he unto you : I received your 
letter, and render you thanks for the fame ; but I 

have not time to anſwer all the heads of it, as the bearer 
can inform you. I. Ye do well to take your ſelf art the 
right tot, when ye wrong Chrilt by doubting and misbe- 
lief; for this: is to Nick-name Chriſt and term him a liar, 
which, being ſpoken to our Prince, would be Hanging or 
Heading; but Ghrift Hangeth not always for -Treaſon: It 
\.jisgood that he may regiſtrat a believers bond a hundred 
tines, and more then ſeventy times a day have law againft 
us, and yet he ſpareth us, as 4 an doeth bis Son that jerveth 
him : No tencer-hearted Mother, wiamay have law to kill 
her ſacking Child, would put in Execution that law.2. For 
your failings, even when ye have a ſet tryſte with Chrift, 
and when ye have a fair ſeen advantage, by keeping ycur 
appointment with him, and Salvation cometh *to the very 
paſſing of the ſeals, I wou'd fay two things. 1. Concluded 
and ſcaled Salvation may go through and be ended, ſuppoſe 
ye write your name to the tail of the Covenant with Ink 
that can hardly be read : Neither think I ever any Man's 
Salvation paſſed the Seals, but there was an odd trick or 
flip, in leſs or more, upon the Fools part,who is infeofted in 
Heaven. In the moſt grave and ſerions Work of our Sal- 
ration, I think Chrift had ever good cauſe to laugh at our 
lines, and to put on us his Merits, that we might bear 
weight. 2. It is a ſweet Law of the New Covenant, anda Pri- 
viledge of the New Burgh, that Citizens pay according to 
their means; for the New Covenant ſaith not, ſo much 0be- 
drence by Ounce WYeights,and no lefs,under the Pain of Damna- 
tion; Chrift taketh, as poor Men may give: where there is 
a mean Portion, he is content with the leſs, if there be fn- 
cerity; broken Summs and little Feckleſs Obedience will 
be pardoned, and hold the Foot with him: know ye not, 
that our kindly Lord retaineth his good old Heart yet ? Rz 
breaketh not a bruiſed Reed,nor quencheth the Smoaking Flax : or 
G 4 1 


bd 


104 M RutuzrFookr's Epilt. 50. 
if the Wind Blow, he holdeth his Hands about it, till it riſe 
toa Flame. The Law cometh on with three Oyes's, with all 


the Heart, with all the Soul, and with all the whole Strenzth: and 


where would Poor folks, like you and me, Furniſh all thele 


Summs ? It feareth me, { nay it is moſt certain ) that if 


the payment were to come out of our Purſe, when we 
ſhould put our Hand in our Bag, we would bring out the 
Wind or worſe : But the New Covenant ſeeketh not beap-mete 


nor ſtented Obedience, as the Condition of it, becauſe forgive- 


neſs hath always piace. Hence: I draw this conclution: 
To think Matters betwixt Chrift and us go back, for want 
of Heaped Meaſure, is a picce of old 44am's Pride,who would 
cither be at legal Payment or nothing : We would ftill have 
God in our Common, and buy his kindneſs with our Merits; 
for Feggerly Pride 'is DeviPs-hone/ty, and bluſheth to he in 
Chriſt's Common, and ſcarce giveth God a Grammercy and a 
lifted Cap ( except it be the Phariſee's unlucky God | thank 
thee ) or a bowed Knee to Chrift; it will only give a good- 
day for a good-day again ; and if he diflemble his kindneſs, 
as it were, in jeſt, andſeem to misken it, it in earneſt ſpurn- 
eth with the Heels, and ſnuffeth in the Wind, and careth not 
much for Chrift's kindneſs: If he will not be Friends let him 
go, faith Pride: beware of this Thief, when Chriſt offereth 
himſelf. 3 No Marvel then of Whiſperings, whether you 
be in the Covenant or not: For Pride maketh looſe Work 
of the Covenant of Grace, and will not let Chrift be full 
Bargain-maker. To ſpeak to you particularly and ſhortly. 
I. All the truly regenerated cannot determinately tell you 
the Meaſure of their dejections ; becauſe Chriſt beginnerh 
young with many, and ftealeth into their Heart, ere they 
wit of themſelves, and becometh homely with them, with lit- 
tle Din or Noiſe, , I grant, many are blinded, in R2joycing 
ina good Cheap Converſion, that never coſt them a Sick 
Night ; Chrift's Phyſick wrought in a Dream upon them : 
Rut for that, I would ſay ; if other Marks be found, that. 
Chriſt is indeed come in, never make Plea with him, becauſe 
he will not anſwer, Lord Feſus, how cameſt thou in ? whether in 
at Door or Window ? Make him Welcome ſince he is come. 
The Wind blowerth where jt lifteth; all the World's Wit cannot 
cannot perfettly reader a Reaſon, why the Winds ſhould be 
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2 Month in the Eaſt, fix Weeks poſſibly in the Weſt; and 
the Space onely of an afternoon in the South or North. Ye 
will not find ont a!l the Nicks and Steps of Chriſt's way 
with a Soul, doe what ye can 5, for ſometimes ke will come 
in Stepping ſoftly, like one Walking beſide a ſleepy Perſon, 
and flip to the Door, and ler none know he was there. 2. Ye 
0bjeF, The truly Regenerate ſhould love God for himſelf; and 
ve fear that ve love him more for his benefits ( as incite- 
ments and motives to love him ) then for himfe?!f. 1 anſwer, 
To love God for him'elf as the laſt end, and alſo for his be- 
nefits,as incitements and motives to love him, may ſtand well 
together 3 as a Son loveth his Mother, becauſe ſhe is his 
Mother, howbeit ſhe be Poor ; and he loveth her for an Ap- 
ple alſo : I hope ye will not ſay, that benefits are the onely 
Reaſon and Bottom of your Love; it ſcemeth there is a bet- 
ter Foundation for it: Always if a hole be in it, Sow it up 
ſhortly. 3. Ye feel not ſuch Mourning in Chriſt's abſence , 
as ye would, I a:/wer, That the Fegenerate Mourn at all 
times, and all in alike Meaſure for his abſence, I deny: 
There are different degrees of Mourning leſs or more, as 
they have leſs or more Love to him, and leſs or more Senſe 
of his ablence: But, 1+ Some they muſt have. 2. Some- 
times they mils not the Lord, and then they cannot Mourn, 
howbeit it is not long ſo: At leaft,it is not always ſo. 3. Ye 
challenge your ſelf, that ſome Truths find more Credit 
with you then others. Ye do well ; for God is True in the 
leaft, as well as in the greateft, and he muit be ſo to you ; 
Ye muſt not call him True in the one Page of the Leaf, and 
falſe in the other ; for our Lord in all his Writings never 
contradicted himſelf yet, although the beſt of the Regene- 
rate have ſlipped here ; always Labour ye to hold your Feet. 


. 4. Comparing the Eftate of one truly Regenerate ( whoſe 


Keart is a Temple to the Hcly Ghoſt ) and yours ( which 1s full 
of Uncleanneſs and Corruption ) ye ftand Dumb and diſcou- 
raged, and dare not ſometimes call Chrift Heartſomely your 
own. I anſmer, The beſt Regenerate have their Defilzments, 
and ( if may. ſpeak ſo ) their Draff-poke, that will Clog 
behind them all their Days ; and Waſh as they will, there 
will be Filth in their Boſome : But let not this put you from 
the Well. 2. 1 anſwer, Albeit there be ſome Ounce Weights 
DG | of 
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of Carnality, and ſome Squint Look, or Eye in our Neck to 
an Ido]; yet love in its own Meaſure may be Sound; for 
Glory mult Purifie and Perfe& our Love, it wil! never till 
then be adblolutely Pure : yet if the Idol Reign, and have the 
Yolk of the Heart, and the Keys of the Houſe, and Chrift 
onely be made an underling to run Errands, a}! is not Right ; 
therefore examine well, 3, There is a twofold dilcourage- 
ment : one of unbelicf, to conclude, and mak? doubt of the 
concluſion, for a Mote in your Eye, and a by-look to-an idol : 
this is il], There is another diſcouragement of Sorrow for 
Sin, when ye find a by-look to an Idol : this is goo?, and 
a Matter of thankſgiving therefore examine here allo. 
5. The aflurance of Jeſus's Love ye ſay, would be the moſt 
comfortable newes that ever ye heard: - Auf. That may ſtep 
twenty holes, and looſe many Objeations: Enat Love hath 
telling in it, I trow.* Oh that ye knew and felt if, as I have 
done! 1 with you a ſhare of my Feaft ; ſweet, ſweet hath it 
been to me. If my Lord had not given m=2 his Love, I 
would have fallen thorough the Cauley of 4b2rd:en,cr: now: 
But for you, hing on, your Feaſt is not. far off; ye ſhall be 
filled, cre ye go, there is as much in our Lord's Pantry, as 
will ſatisf> all his Bairns, and as much Wine in his Cellar, 
as wil quench all their Thirfi: Hanger on ; for there 1s Meat 
in Hunger for Chrift : Go never from him, but faſh him 
{who yet is pleaſed withthe [Importunity of Hungry Souls ] 
with a D:ih-full of Hangry Detires, till he fill you; and it 
he delay, yet come not ye away, alvcit ye ſoul. fall a ſwoon 
af his Feet, 6. Yecrave my M'nd, whether Sound Com- 
fort may be found in Prayer, when Convittion of a known 
Idol is preſent. IT Anſwer. An Idol, as an 1491, cannot ftand 
with Sound Comfort; for that Comfort that is goiten at 
Dazon's Feet, is a Cheat or Blea-flummse, yet found Comfort 
and Conviction of an Eye to an Idol, may as well dwell to- 
ferher, as Tears and Joy : But let this do you no ill, I ſpeak 


it for vour encouragement, that ye may make the beſt out of 


your Joys ye can, albeit ye find them mixed with Motss. 
2. Sole Conviction, if alone without Remorſe and Grief, 1s 
not enough, therefore lend it a Tear, if ye dow win at if, 
7. Ye queſtion, when ye win to more fervency ſometimes with 
your Neighbour ia Prayer,then when you'r alone, whether 
Hypo- 
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' Hypocrifie be in it, or not ? I anſmey, It this be always, no 
queſtion 2 Spice of Hypocriſte is in it, which would be taken 
heed to; but poſkbly Deſertion may be in Private, and 
Preſence in Publick, and then the Caſe is Clear, 2. A fitt 
of Applauſe may occaſion by accident a rubbing off a Cold 
Heart, and ſo heat and Life way come ; but it is not the pro- 
per Cauſe of that Heat: hence God of his Free Grace will 
Ride his Errands, upon our Stinking Corruption 5 but Cor- 
ruption is but a Meer occaſion and Accident , as the Playing 
on a Pipe removed anger from the Prophet, and made him 
fitter to Propheſie , 2. Kings. 3. Ve 15. $. Ye complain of 
Chriſt's ſhort Viſits, that he will not bear yor company one 
Night, but when ye lie down Warm at Night, ye riſe Cold 
at Morning. An. I cannot blame you | norany other, who 
knoweth that Sweet Gue't ] to bemoan his withdrawings, 
and to be moſt defirous of his Abode and Company ; for he 
would Captivate and Engage the Aﬀedtion of any Creature, 
that ſaw his Face : fince he looked on me, and gave me a 
fight of his Fair Love, he gained my Heart wholly, and got 
away with it : Wel), well may he Brook it ; he ſhall keep it 
long, ere I fetch it from him. But I ſhall tell you what ye 
iþall do : treat him well, give him the Chair and the Board- 
head, and make him welcoum to the mean Portion ye have ; 
a £00d Supper and kind entertainment maxeth the Gueft 
Love the Inns the better : Yet ſometimes ' Chriſt hath an 
Errand elſewhere, for meer Trial, and then, though ye give 
him King's-chear, he will away; as 1s clear in deſertions for 
zneer Trial, and not for Sin. 9. Ye ſeek the difference be- 
twixt the Motions of the Spirit, in their leaſt Meaſure, and 
the Natural Joys of your own Heart, Arſ. As a Man can 
tell, if he joy and delight in his Wife, as his Wife ;- or if he 
celight and Joy in her for ſatisfaQion of his Luſt ; but ha- 
ting her Perſon, and ſo loving her for her Fleſh, and not 
grieving when il] befalleth her : ſo will a Man's Joy in God 
and his W horiſh natural Joy be diſcovered ; if he Sorrow for 
any thing that may offend that Lord, it will ſpeak the 
fingleneſs of his Love to him. 10. Ye ask the reaſon, why 
Senſe overcometh Faith. Arnſ. Becauſe Senſe is more Natu- 
rall, and near of Kin to our own ſelfiſh and ſoft Nature. Ye 
a8, if Faith in that Caſe be ſound ? Anſ; If it be chaſedaway, 
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it is neither Sound nor unſound, hecauſe it is not faith ; but 
it might be and was Faith, befor: Senle did blow out the 
Att of believing, Laſtly, Y= azk what to do, when pro- 
miſes are born in upon you, ard Senle of impenirency, for 
Sins of Youth hindreth application. F anſwer, If it be hi. 
ving Senſe, it may ftand with application ; and in this Caſe, 
pat to your Hand and eat your Meat in God's Name: if 


Falſe, ſo that the Sins of Youth are not Repented of, tren ag 
Faith and lmpenitency cannot ftand together, fo neither that 
Senſe and application can confift. Brother excuſe my Bre- 
vity, for time ftraitneth me, that TI get not my Mind ſaid in 
theſe things, but muft refer that to a new occaſion, if God 
offer it. Brother,Pray for me. Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Yours in his deareſt Lord 
103 7. Feſus, S. Re 


 TOUN ST WARYT, 
Prove of Ayr, now in Irdland.” 


Much bonoured Sir, 


Pace, Mercy and Peace+be unto you : I lonz to hear. 

from you, being now removed from my flock, and 

the Priſyner of Chritt at A45erd, I would not have you to 
think it ſtrange , That your journey to New-England hath 
gotten ſuch a daſh: It indeed hath made my Heart h<avy3 
yet I know it is no dumb providence, but a ſpeaking one, 
whereby our Lord ſpeaketh his mind to you, though for the 
preſent ye do not well underftand what ke faith; however 
it be, he who fitteth upon the floods hath ſhewn you his 
marvelous kindneſs in the great depths: I know your loſs 
is great, and your hope is Zone far againſt you > But I en- 
treat you, Sir, expound aright our Lord's laying all hinde- 
rances, in the way : I perſwade my ſelf, your heart aimeth 
at the footfteps of the flock, to feed belide the ſhepherds 
tents, and to dwell heftde him whom your ſoul loveth, = 
tnat 
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that it is your deſire to remain in the wilderneſs, where 
the woman is kept from the Dragon ; and this being your 
deſire, remember that a poor Priſoner of Chrift faid it to 
you, that, Thar miſcarried Fourney js with Child 10 Jour, of mer - 
cy and conſolation s and ſhall bring forth a fair birth, and tbe 
Lord ſhail be midwife to the birth : wait on, be thae believerb 
makerth not hfte, Iſa. 28. 16. I hope ye have been asking 
what the Lord meaneth, and what further may be his will, 
in reference to your return : My dear Brother, let God make 
of you. what he will, te will end all with conſolation, ard 
(hall make glory out of your ſufferings 3 and would ye wiſh 
better work ? This water was in your way to Heaven, and 
written in your Lord's Book, ye behooved tocroſs it : and 
therefore kiſs his wiſe and unerring Providence : Let not 
the Cenſures of Men, who ſee but the out-lide of things 
[ and ſcarce well that ] abate your courage and rejoicing in 
the Lord > howbeit your Faith ſeeth but the black fide of 
Providence, yet it hath a better ſide, and God ſhall let you 
ſee it. Learn to believe Chriſt better then his ſtrokes, him- 
ſelf and his-promiſes better then his glooms : Daſhes and 
Diſappointments are not Canonick Scripmre ; fighting for the 
promiſed Land, ſeemed to Cry to God's Promiſe, thou left. 
If our Lord ride upon a ftraw, his Horſe ſhall neither 
ſtumble nor fall, Rom. $. 26. For we knew that all things work 
together for good 10 them that love God, Ergo, Shipwrack,- 
Loſſes, &c. work together for the good of them that love 
God: Hence l inferr , that Loftes, Diſappointments, ill 
Tongues, loſs of Friends, Houſes or Countrey, are God's 
Work-men, ſet on work, to work out good to you, ovt of 
every thing that befalleth you : Let not the Lord's dealing 
ſeem harſh, rough, or unfatherly : Becauſe it is unplea- 
ſant ; when the Lord's bleſſed Will bloweth croſs your De- 
fires, . it is beſt in Humility to ſtrike Sail to him, and to 
be willing to be led any way our Zord pleaſeth: it is a 
point of denial of your felf,, to be as if ye had not a wil, 
but had made a free diſpo{tion of it to God, and had {old jr 
over to him 3 and to make uſe of his Will for your cwn, 1s 
both true holineſs and your eaſe and peace ; ve know nct 
what the. Lord is working out of this, bur ye ſhall know it 
hereafter ; and what I write to you, 1 write to your Wile, 
1 ccm* 
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I compaſhonate her caſe, but intreat her not to fear 
or faint 3 this Journey is a part of her Wilderneſs 
to Heaven and the promiſed Land, and there are 
fewer Miles behind : it is nearer the dawning of the Day 
to her, then when ſhe went out of Scotland: I would be 
glad to hear, that ye and ſhe have comtort and courage in 
the Lord. Now as concerning our Kirk; Our Service-book 
is ordained by open Proclamation and found of Trumpet to 


be read, in all the Xrks of this Xingdom : Our Prelats are 


to meet this Month ror iz and our Canons, and for a Recon- 
ciliation betwixt us and ths Lutherians. The Profeſſors of 
Aberdten-Untverfity are charged to draw up the Articles of an 
Uniform Confegion : But Reconciliation with Popery is intend» 
ed ; this is the Day of Facod's Pification : The ways of Zion 
moyrn : our Gold js become dim : the Sun is gone down upon our 
Prophets : A dry Wind, but neither to fan nor*tocleanſe, is 
coming upon this Land: and ail our ill is coming from the 
multiplied Tranſpreſfions of this Land, aad from thefriends 
and lovers of Babel amongſt us, Fer. 31.53. /The viotence 
done to me and my Fleſh be upon thee, Babylon, ſhall the Inhabi- 
tants of Zion ſay, and my Blood upon the Inhabitants of Calldea, 
Bal Jeruſalem ſay,” Now for my (elf,, I was Three Days be- 
fore the Hizh Commifim, and accuſed of Treaſon preached 
againſt our Xig : A Miniſter being Witneſs went well nigh 
to Swear it: God hath ſaved me from their Malice. 1» They 
have deprived me of my Mezniſtery, 2. Silenced me, that 
T exerciſe no part of the Miniſterial Funttion within this 

inzdom, under the pain of Rebzllion, 43. Confined my per- 
ſon within thz Town of A5zrdeen,. where 1 find the Miniiters 
working for my Confinement in Caithneſe or Orknay, far from 
them 3 becauſe ſome people here ( wil.ing to be edified ) 
r-ſort to me. At my firſt entry, I had heavy Challenges 
within me, and a Court fenced ( but I hope not in Chriſt's 
Name ) wherein it was afferted, that my Lord would have 
no more of my ſervice, and was tired of me: And like a 
fool I ſufrrmoned Chriſt alſo for unktndneſs, my Soul fainted, 
and I refuſed comfort and ſaid, har ailed Chrijt at me, for I 
defired to bz faithful in his Houſe ? thus in my rovings and 
miſtakings, my Lord Jeſus heftowed Mercy on me, wh» 


am leſs then the lcalt of all Saints, I lay upon the duſt, _ 
bought 
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bought a plea from Satan againft Chriſt, and he was content 
to (1 it; but at length Chriſt did ſhew himſelf. Friends 
with me, and in Mercy pardoned and paſt my part of it, 
and only complained; that a Court ſhould he holden in his 
bounds, without his own allowance : Now I paſs from my 
compearance, and as if Chrift had done the fault he hath 
made the mends, and returned tv my Soul ; ſo that now 
his poor friſoner feedeth on the Feaſts of love ; My adver- 
faries know not, what a Courtier I am now with my Royal 
King, for whoſe Crown I now ſuffer: It is but our ſoft 
and lazy Fleſh that hath raiſed an ill Report of the croſs 
of Chriſt. O ſweet, ſweet is his yoak!, Chrift's Chains are 
of pure Gold ; ſufferings for him are perfumed: I would not 
give my weeping, for the laughing of all the fourteen Pr. 
I would not exchange my ſadneſs with the World's 
joy- O lovely, lovely Jeſus, how ſweet muft thy kifles be, 
when thy croſs ſmelleth ſo ſweetly! O ifall the three King- . 
doms had part of my love feaſt, and of the comfort of a 
dated Priſoner. Dear Brother, I charge you to praiſe for 
me, and*ſzek help of our Acquaintance there, to help me 
to praiſe : Why thould I ſmother Chrift's Honeſty ro me : 
My Heart is taken up with this, that my hlence and ſuf- 
ferings may preach ; I beſeech yon in the bowels of Chrift 
to help me to praiſe: Remember my love in Chritt to your 
Wife, to Mr Flair, ard Mr Livingſton, and Mr Cuningham 7 
Let me hear from you, for I am anzious what ro do: If I 
ſaw a call for New-Englind, I would folloy it. Grace be 
with you. 
Averd. 1627. Yours in our Lord Fefus, 
Sc Ke 
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Much Hynoured and Deareſt in Chriſt, 


(3 Race, Mercy and Peace from God ovr Father and from 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt be upen you : I expected the 
COm® 
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comfort. of a Letter to a Priſoner from you, ere now, I. 


am here, Sir, putting offa part of my inch, of time, and 
when I awake firſt in the Morning {\ which is always with 
great heavinels and ſadneſs [_ this Queftion is brought to my 
mind, Am 1 ſerving God or not ? Not that I doubt of the 
Truth of this Honourable cauſe, wherein Iam engaged, ([ 
dare venture in to Eternity aad before my Judge that I 
now ſuffer for the Truth : Becauſe that I canzot endure that 
my Mafter, who is a free-born King, ſhould pay Tribute to 
any of the ſhiclds or pot-ſheards of the Earth : Oh that 1 
could hold the Crown upon my Princely King's Head with 
my ſinful Arm, howbeit it ſhould be ftroke from me in that 
ſervice from the ſhoulder blade J but my cloſed Mouth, my 
dumb Sabbaths, the memory of my Communion with Cyrift, 
in many fair, fair days in Anwoth | whereas now my Mafter 
getteth no ſervice of my Tongue as then [ hath almoſt 
broken my Faith in two halves; yet in my deepeſt appre- 
henſions of his anger, I ſee thorow a Cloud that I am wrong, 
and he in loye to my Soul hath taken up the Controvertie 
betwixt Faith and Apprehenſions, and a Decreet is paſt on 
Chriſt's ſide of it, and [ {ubſcribe the Decreet : The Lord is 
equal in his ways, but my guiltineſs often over-maſtereth 
my beleeving - I have not been well known, for, except as 
to open out-breakingz, I want nothing of what Judas and 
Cain had only he hath been pleaſed to prevent me in. Mercy; 
and to caft me into a fever of love for himſelf, and his abs 
ſence maketh my fever moſt painful; and beſide, he hath 
viſited my Soul, and watcred it with his comforts ; but yet 
I have nat what I would, the want of real and felt po{ſeſfi- 
on is my only Death; I know Chrift pitieth me in this. 
The great Men my Friends, that did for me, are dried up, 
like winter brooks of Water : AN ſay, no dealing for that 
Man, bis beſt will le, to be gone out of the King1om : So I ſee 
they tire of me ; but beleeve me, Iam moſt gifadly con- 
tent that Chrift breaketh a!l my Idols in pieces: it hath 
put a new edge upon my blunte( love to Chrif, 1 ſee he 
is Jealous of my love, and will have all to himſelf. [na 
word, theſe fix things are my burden.r. I am not in the 
Vineyard as others are, it may be, becauſe Chrift thinketh. 
me a withered Tree nut worthy its room, but God forbid. 

2. Woe, 
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2. Woe, woe, woe is coming, upon my Harlot-Mother this 
Apoſtate-kirk, the time is coming, when we ſhall wiſh for 
dovyes wings, to flee and hide us 5 Qh. for the Deſolation 
of this Land! 3. I ſce my dear Maſler-Ch:iſt going his 
alone ( as it were ) Mourning in Sackcloth, his fainting 
Friends, fear that King Jeſus ſhall loſe the Field ; bur 
he muft carry the day. 4. My guiltineſs and the fins 
of my Youth are cowe up againft me, and they would 
come in the plea in my ſufferings, as deſerving cauſes 
in God's juftice ; but I pray God for Chriſt's ſake, 
he never give them that room; woe's me that I cannot get 
my Royal, Dreadful, Mighty and Glorious Prince. of the 
Kings of the Earth ſet on high. Sir, ye may belp me and 
pity me in this, and bow your knee and bleſs his Name, 
and deſire others, to doe it, that he hath been pleaſed in 
my ſufferings to make Atheifts, Papifts, and Enemies 
about me, ſay,., It is Tike God js with this Priſoxer, Let! 
Hell and the. powers of Hell( I care not ) be let looſe 
2gainft me, to doe. their worſt, 'ſo being, Chriſt and 'my 
Father, and his Father be magnified in my ſufferings. 6. 
Ehrift's love hath pained me, for howbeit his preſence 
hath ſhamed me, and drowned me in debt ; yet he often 
Toeth away, wheri my love to him. is burning ; he ſeems 
eth to look like a proud wooer, who will not look upon a 
poor Match, who is dying of. love; I will nat ſay he is 
Lordly ; but 1 know he is wiſe, in hiding himſelf from 
a Child and a fool, who maketh an Idol and a God of one 
of Chrift's kiſſes, which is Idolatry : I fear I adore his 
comforts more then himſelf, and that I love the Apples of 
Life, better then the Tree of Life. Sir, write to me. 
Commend me to your Jife, Mercy be ker . portion, 
Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Tours in his deareſt Lord. 
1637 _ 7». 
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WJOUHN FTTENARLTT. 
Proveſt of Ayr. 


Worthy 4nd dearly beloved in our Lord. 


# D Race, Mercy and Peace beto you : I was refreſhed arid 
comforted with your Eetter ; What 1 wrote to,you 

for your comfort; I doe not remember 5 hut I believe, loye 
will prophctie home-ard, as it. would have it. 1wifil 
could help on, to praiſe his great and Holy Name, who 
keepeth the feet of his faints, . 4nd hath numbred all 
your goings. I know our deareſt Lord. will pardori and 
paſs by our honeſt errours and miſtakes,” when we mind his 
Hononr 3, yet I know, none of you, have ſeen the other 
Palf and the Hidder fide of your wonderful return home to 
us azain. I am confident ye ſhall yet ſay, that God's Metcy 
blew your fails back to Ireland again, Worthy and Dear 
Sir, Icannot bur give you an account of my preſent ſtate, 
that ye mi yo att errand for me,to my high and royal Maſter, 
of whom I boaſt all the day. Fam as proud of his love, ( nay, | 
I bleſs my ſelf,” arid boaſt more of my preſent lot )as arty | 
poor Man can be of an Earrhly Kings Court, or of a King- 
dom. Firſt, 1 am very often turning both the ſides of my 
Croſs, eſpecially rtiy dumb and filent Sabbarks, zot becauſe 
I defire to fiid'a crook or defe&t ih, my Lotd's- Love, but 
becauſe Love is Sick With Phanſies, and'Fear : whether of 
not the Lord hath a proceſs leading againſt my guiltineſs, 
that I have not yet well ſeen, I know not ; my delire is to 
ride fair, and not to ſpark dirt ( if with reverence of him, [I 
may be permitted to make uſe of ſuch a word ) in the Face 
of my only, only welbeloved ; but fear of guiltineſs, is 4 
tale bearer-betwixt me and Chriſt, and is ftill whiſpering 
ill tales of my Lord, to weaken my Faith ; I had rathera 
-©'odd went over my comforts by theſe Meſſages, then that 
my Faith ſhould be hurt 5 for if my Lord get no wrong by 
me, verily I defire grace not to care what become of me. 
Tdefire to give no Faith, nor credit to my Sorrow, that can 
make a lye of my beſt Friend Chrift 3; Woe, woe be to them 
all, who ſpeak ill of Chrift. Hence theſe thovghts awake with 
me 1n the Morning, and go to Bed with me 3 Oh what ſer- 
Vice 


Epilt.53. Letters. | Its: 
vice can a dumb Body do in Chrift's Houſe ! Oh I think 

the word of God is impriſoned alſo! Oh Iam a dry Tree !- 

Alas I can neither plant, nor Water ! Oh if my Lord would 
make but dung of me, to fatten, and make fertile his own 
Corn-ridges, in Mount-Zion ! Ols if I might but ſpeak to 
three or four herd-boys, of my worthy Maſter, I would be 
fatisfied to be the meaneſt and moft obſcure of all the Pa 
ftors in this Land, and to live in any place, in any of 
Chrift's baſeſt eur-Houſ?s 3 but he ſaith, Sirra, 1 will not ſend 
you, I have no errands for you there-away: My delire to ferve 
him is ſick of Jealouſie, left he be unwilling to employ me, 
Secondly, This is ſeconded with another, Oh, that I have done 
in Anwoth, the fair work that my Maſter began there, is 
like a Bird dying in-the ſhell ! and what will I then have 
fo ſhew of all my Iabour, in the day of my compearance 
before him, when the Mafter of the Vineyard calleth the 
labourers, and giveth theni their hire ? Thirdly, But truly, 
when Chriſt's ſweet wind is in the right airth, I repent, 
and I pray Chrift to take Jaw-borrows of my quarrelous and 
undelieving ſadneſs and ſorrow ( Lord rebuke them that 
put ill betwixt a poor fervant like me, and his good 
Mafter : ) then I ſay, whether the black Croſs will or not, 

I muſt climb, on Hands and Feet, up to my Lord. Iam 
now ruing from my Heart, that I pleaſured the Law, ( my 
old dead Husband ) ſo far as to apprehend wrath in my 
{ſweet Lord Jeſns ; I had far rather take an hire to plead 
for the Grace of God ; for I think 'my ſelf Chrift's ſworn 
debter ; and the Trath is, to ſpeak of my Lord what I can- 
not deny, Iam over Head and Fars drowned in many Qb- 
Iigations to his fove and Mercy ; he handleth me ſome- 
times ſo, that T am aſhamea almoſt to ſeek more for a 

four-honys, but to live content, till the Marriage-Supper of 
the Lamb, with that which he giveth ; but I know nog 

how greedy and how ill to pleaſe love is; for either my 
Lord Jeſus hath taught me ill manners, not to be content 

of a ſeat, except my Head lie in his Boſom, and except 

I be feq with the fatteft of his Houſe 5 or elfe Iam grown 

impatiently dainty, and ill to pleaſe, as if Chriſt were ob- 
liged, under this Croſs to do no other thing, but bear 


me in his Arms, and as if i had claim by his merit fur «4 
H. 2 ſut» 
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(uftering for him: Bat wiſh he would give me Grace to 
learn to go on my own Feet, and to learn to want his 
comforts, and to give thanks and believe, when the Sun 
is not in my firmament, and when my welbeloved is from 
home, and gone. another errand. ' O what ſweet Peace 
have 1,. when I find Chrift -holdeth and 1 draw, when I 
clmd> up and he fhutteth me down, when I grip him and 
embrace him, and he ſeemeth to looſe the grips and flee 
away from me : Ithink, there is even a ſweet joy of Faith 
and contentedneſs and Peace, in his very tempting un- 
kindneſs, becauſe my Faith faith, Chriſt .zs not in ſad earn- 
c/t with me, but trying if I can be kind to kis misk and Cloud 
that covereth bim, as well as to bjs fair Face : I bleſs his great 
Name, that I love his vail, that goeth over his Face, 
while God ſend better : For Faith can kiſs Gods tempt- 
ing reproaches, when he nicknameth a ſinner, 4 J8g, not 
worthy 20 eat Bread with the Bairns, I think it an Honour, 
that Chriſt miſcalleth me and reproacheth me: I will take 
that well of him, howbeit I would not bear it well, if an- 
other would be that homely ; but becauſe I am his own 
( God be thanked ) he may uſe me. as he pleaſeth : I muſt 
ſay, the Saints have a ſweet life betwixt them and Chrifſt ; 
there is much ſweet ſolace of love betwixt him and them, 
when he feedcth among the Lilics, and cometh into bis Garden, 
and maketh a Fea} of Honey-combs, and drinketh his tine and 
his milk, and cryeth, Eat O Friends, drink, be ye drunken, 0 
welbeloved, One hour of this labour is worth a Shipful of 
World's drunken and muddy joy ; Nay, .even the Gate of 
Heaven is the Sunny fide of the brae, and the vecy Garden 
of the World ; for the Men of this World have their own 
unchrifined and profane croſſes and woe be to them and 
their curled croffes both 3 for their ills are ſalted with Gods 
vengeance, and -our ill ſeaſoned with our Fathers blel- 
ſing : So they are no fools who chooſe Chriſt, and ſell all 
things for him; it is no bairns market, nor a blind block 
we know well what we get and what we give. Now for 
any Reſolution, to go to any other Kingdom, I dare not 
{peak one word : My hopes of enlargement are cold, my hopes 
of re-entry to my Mafter's ill drefſed Vine-Yard again are 
. far colder: I have no ſeat for my Faith to fit on, but bare 
| 07918 
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-omnipatency, and Gods Holy Arm and good will 3 here I 
defire to ftay, and ride at Anchor 'and Winter, while God 
ſend fair weather again, and be pleaſed to take home to 
his Honſe my Harlot-Mother : Oh if her Husband would be 
that kind, as to go and fetch her out of the brothel-Houſe, 
and chaſe her Lovers to the Hills; but there will be ſad 
days ere it come to that. Remember my bonds, - Grace 
be with you. 


Aberd. Tours in our Lord Jeſus 
1637. — 


To the Lady 
BUM: 3-2-3 


MISTRESS, 


Lthough not acquaint, yet becauſe we areFather's Chil- 
: dren, I theught good to Write unto you : howbeit my 
firſt diſcourſe and communing with you of Chrift, be in Pa- 
per ; yet I have cauſe fince I came hither, to have no Paper- 
thoughts of him; for in my ſad days, he is become the Flower 
of my Joys, and I but lie here living upon his Love; but 
cannot get ſo much of it, as fain I would have; not becauſe 
Chriſt's Love is Lordly and looketh too high ; but becauſe 
I have a narrow Veſſel to receive his Love, ard I look too 
low: but I give under my own Hand-write to you a Teſtimoni- 
al of Chrift and his Croſs, that they are a Sweet Ceuple, and 
that Chriſt hath never yet been ſet in his own due Ghatr of 
Honour amongſt us all, Oh, I know not where to let him ! 
O for a High Seat to that Royal-Princely qne!. © that my 
poor Withered Soul had once a running-over Flood of that 
Love to put Sap in my dry Root, and that that Flood would 
Spring out to the Tongue and Pen, to utter great things, 
to the High and due Commendation of ſuch a fair one! 0 
Holy, Holy, Holy one! Alas there are too many Dumb 
Tongues in the World, and dry Hearts, ſeeing there is im- 
ployment in Chriſt fpxr themall, and Ten Thouſand Worlds, 
BH 3 MN 
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of Men and Angels moe, to ſet on High and/Exa!t the greats 
eſt irince of the Kings of the Earth. Woc's me, that bits 
of Living Clay dare come out. to Ruſh kard-beads: with him; 
and that my unkind Morher, this 4/arlot Kirk, hath given her 
Sweet half-marrow ſuch a mecting, for this Land hath given 
vp with Chrilt, and the Lord is cutting Scorlazd in twohalves, 
ani lending the worſt halt, the Harlir-{fſter, over to Rome's 
Brothell t/cuje, to get her Fill of Egypi's Love. . Iwould my 
ſufferings ( ray, ſuppoſe I were Burnt quick to Aſhes ) might 
buy an agreement betwixt his faireſt and ſweeteſt Love, and 
his Gaddy Lewd Wife : Fain would I give Chrift his welcome- 
home, to Scotland again, if he would return, This is a black 
Day, a Day of Clouds and Darkneſs, for the Roof-rree of my" 
Lord Jeſus his fair Temple Is fallen, and Chriſt's Back is to- 
wards Scotland. O thrice Blefled are they, who would hold 
Chriſt with their Tears and Prayers! I know ye will helpto 
deal with him, for he ſhall return again to this Land; the 
next Day ſhall be Chriſt's, and there ſhall be a fair Green 
young Garden for Chriſt, in this Land, and Gad's Summer- 
dew ſhall lie on it all the Night, and we ſhall Sing again our 
new Marriage-ſong to our Bridegroom, concerning bis Yine- 


yard; but who knoweth, whether we ſhall live and ſee it ? * | 


I hear the Lord hath taken pains to affid and dreſs you, as 
a fruitful Vine for himſelf : Grow and be Green, and caft 
out your Branches, and bring forth Fruit : Fat and Green 
and Fruitful may ye be. in the true and Sappy Root. Grace, 
grace, free grace be your Portion. Remember my Bonds 
with Prayers and Praiſes. 


Aberd, 1637. Yours in bis ſweet T., Feſus, $S. R. 


— 
Y 


—_— 


To NINIAN MURE. 


Loving Friend. 


] Received your Letter : I intreat you now in the Morn- 
Ik ing of your Life ſeek the Lord and his Face : Beware of 
the Folly of dangerous youth, a perilous time for your Soul : 
Love nat the world; keep Faith and Truth witl: all Men, 
. il 
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in your Covenants and Bargains : Walk with God, for he 
ſceth you : Do nothing but that which ye may and would 
do, if your Eye-ſtrings were breaking, and your Breath 
growing cold, Ye heard the Truth of God from me ; my 
dear Heart, follow it and forſake it ngt : prize Chriſt and 
Salvation above all the World : To live afcer the guiſe and 
courſe of the reft of the World, will not bring you to Hea- 
ven: Without Faith in Chrift and repentance, ye cannot 
ſee God : take pains for Salvation : preſs forward toward 
the Mark of the Prize of the High calling : If ye. watch not 
azainſt Evils, Night and Day, which beſet you, ye will come 
behind : Beware of lying, ſwearing, uncleanne(s, and the reſt 
of the Works of the Fleſh 3 becaule for theſe things the Wrath 
of God cometh upon the Cbildren of Diſobedience ; how ſweet ſ0- 
eyer they may ſeem for the preſent, yet the ead of theſe 
courſes is the eternal Wrath of Gad and utter darkneſs, 
where there is Weeping and Gaaſhing of Teeth. Grace be 
with you. | | | 

Aberd, 1637» Tour Loving Paftor, S. R. 


_ — ——— _ — 
——_ "_-= — — 


—_— 


To Mr. THOMAS GAR VEN. 


Reverend and Dear Brother, 


Race Mercy and Peace be unto you: I am ſorry, that 
what Joy and Sorrow drew from my impriſoned Pen, in 
my Love-fits, hath made you and many of God's Children 
believe, that there is ſomething in a broken Reed the like of 
me except that Chriſt's Grace hath bought ſuch a ſold Bo- 
dy, I know not what elſe any may think of me, or expe 
from me : my Stock is leſs, ( my Lord knoweth 1 ſpeak 
Truth )) then many believe : my empty ſounds have promi- | 
{ed too. much ; I would be glad to lie under Chriſt's Feet 
and keep ani receive the of-falings or any old pieces of any 
Grace, that fall from his ſweet Fingers to forlorn Sinners : 
] lie often uncouth-like, looking in at the King's Windows: 
ſurely I am unworthy of a Seat in the King's Zal-floor : I but 
often look afar off, both feared and framed Iike to that faireſt 
Face, fearing he bid me look away from him; my guiltineſs 
RH -4 riſeth 
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riſeth up upon me, and I have no anſwer for it : I offered 


my Tongue to Chrift, and my pains in his Houſe, and what 
know 1 what it meaneth, when Chrift will not receive my 
Poor propine; when love will not take, we expone, it will 
neither take nor give, borrow nor lend. ' Yet Chriſt hath 
another Sea-compals he ſaileth by, then my ſhort and raw 
thoughts: I leave his part of it to himſelf, I dare'not ex- 
pound his dealing, as ſorrow and misbelief often diftateth to 
me : 1 look often with my bleared and blind Eyes to my Lord's 
Croſs, and when I look to the wrong fide of his Croſs, I know 
I miſs a ftep and flide: ſurely I ſee,I have not Legs of my own 
for carrying me to Heaven 5 I muſt go in at Heavens Gates 


borrowing i{trength from Chrift, 1 am often thinking , Oif - 


he would but give me leave to Love him, and if Chrift would 
but open up his Wares, and the infinite plyes and windings 
and corners of his Soul-delighting-love, and let me fee it, Back- 
fide and fore-fide, and give me leave but to ftand beſide it, 
like an hungry Man beſides Meat, to get my fill of wondring, 
as a Preface, to my fill of enjoying: but verily, [ think my 
foul Eyes would defile his fair Love to look to it : Either my 
hunger is over humdb!e, ( if that may be ſaid )' or elſe I cone 
fAider not what Honour it is, to get leave to-love Chriſt, O 
that he would pity a Priſoner, and let out a Flood upon the 
dry Ground! It is nothing to him to fill the like of me; one 
of his looks wovld do me mzekle World's good, and him no ill, 
I know, I am not at a point yet with ChriRt's Love, Iam 
not yet fitted' for ſo much as I wonld have of it; my hope 
fatteth neighbour with meckle black hunger, and certainly, I 
dow not but think, there is more of that Love ordained for 
me, then I'yet comprehend, and I know not the Weight of 
the Penſion the King will give me; I ſhall be glad,if my hungry 
Bill get leave to lie beſide Chriit, 'waiting on an anſwer : 


now I would be full and rejoyce, if Igot a poor Man's Alms . 


of that ſweeteft Love : but I confidently believe, there is 
a Bed made for Chriſt and me, and that we ſhall take our 
Fill of Love in it ; andf often think,” when my joy is run 
out; and at the loweft Ebb, that I would ſeek no more; but 
iy Rights paſt the King's great Seal, and that theſe Eyes 
of mine could fee Chrift's Hand at 'the Pen. If your Lord 
call you to. ſuifring, be not diſmayed ; there ſhall be - 
M49. : Ia OTA 64 | low- 
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allowance of the King for you, when ye come to it: One of 
the ſofteſt Pillows Chrift hath, is laid under his Witneſſes 
head, though often they muſt ſet down their bare Feet a- 
mong Thorns. He hath broyght my poor Soul to deſire and 
wiſh, O that my Aſhes, and the Powder 1 ſhall be diſſolved into, 
bad well tuned Tongues io Praiſe bim. "Thus in haſte, deſi- 
ring your Prayer and Praiſes, I recommend you to my ſweet, 
ſweet Maſter, my Honourable Lord, of whom I hold all. 
Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Yours in bis ſweet Lord 
1637, SM 


III nn 


to jJ A NE BB kk OO: MM 


MISTRESS. | | 
(39G Mercy and Peace be to you: I am glad that ye 
"\ 'goe on at Chrift's Back, in this Cark and Cloudy 
Time. It were good to ſell other things for him ; for when 
all theſe Days are over, we ſhall find it our advanrage, that 
we have taken part with Chriff, I Conhdently believe, his 
Enemies ſhall be his Foot-ſtool, and thar he fhal! make green 
Flowers dead withered Hay, when the Honour and Glory 
ſhall fall off them, like the Bloom or Flower ot a green Herb 
ſhaken with the Wind. It were not Wiſiern for us, to 
think thar. Chriſt and the Goſpel will ceme an (1: down at 
our Fire.fide ; Nay, but we muſt go out of cur arm Houſes, 
and ſeek Chrift and his Goſpel: 1t is not the $2979 fide of 
Chrift that we muſt look to, and we muit yot foriake him 
for want of that 5 but muſt ſet our Face againft what may be- 
fall us, in following on, till he and we be through the Briers 
and Buſhes, on the dry Ground; Our ſoft Nature would be 
Eora through the troubles of this miſerable Life, in Chriſt's 
Arms: and it is his Wiſdom, who knoweth our Mould, that 
his Bairns go wer-ſhod and cold footed to Heaven. O how 
[weet a thing were it for us, to learn to make our Burdens 
light, by framing our Heazts to the Burthen, and making 
our Lord's will a Law ! I find Chrift and his Croſs not ſo 
al to pleaſe, nor yet ſuch troubleſome Gueſts, as Men call 

| | them 2 
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them : Nay I think Patience ſhould make Chriſt's Water 
good Wine, and this Drofs good Metal : and we have cauſe 
to wait on, for, ere it b= long, our Maſter will be at us, and 
bring this whole World out before the . Sun and Day-light, in 


their Black's and White's: Happy are they who are found 


Watching : Our Sand-glaſs is'not ſo long as we need to wea- 
ry ; Time will eat away and Root out our Woes and Sor- 
row : our Heaven's in the Bud, and growing up to an Har 
veſt , why then ſhould we not follow on, ſeeing our $Span- 
length of time will come to an Jnch? Therefore I commend 
Chriſt to you, as your Jaft living and longeſt living Husband, 
and tne Staff of your old Age : let him have naw the reſt of 
your Days; and think not much of a Sturm upon the Ship, 
that Chriſt Saileth in; there ſhall no Paſſenger fall over- 
board; but the Crailed Ship and the. Sea-fick Patlengers 
hail come to land ſafe, I am in as ſweet Communion with 
Chrift, as a poor Sinner can be; and am only pained, that 
He hath much Beauty and Fairneſs, and I little love 3 He 
great Power and Mercy, and I little Faith.; He much light 


and I bleared Eyes: Oh that I ſaw him in the Sweetneſs 9 


his Love and in his Marriage Clothes, and were over head . 


and Ears in Love with that Princely one Chrift Jeſus my 
Lord ! Alas, my Riven-diſh and running-0ut Veſſel can hold lite 
tle of Chriſt Jeſus. I have joy in this, that I would not re- 
fuſe D2ath, before I put Chrift's lawful Heritage in Mens 
trying; and what know I, if they would have pleaſed both 
Chriſt and me ? Alas, that this Lani hath put Chriſt to 0- 
pen Rooping, and to an, any Man more bids ) Bletied are they 
who would hold the Crown on his Head, and buy Chrift's 
Honour with their own lofles. TI rejoyce to hear,.your Son 
Fohn is coming to vifit Chriſt, and tafte of his Love: I hope 
he ſhall not loſe his pains, or Rue of that Choice. . I had 
always ( as I ſaid often to you ) a great Love to dear 
Mr, Fobn Brown, becauſe I thought 1 ſaw Chriſt in him, 
more then in his Prerhren; fain would I write to him, to 
Rand by my lweet MaSer, and I with ye would let him read 
my Letter, and the joy I have, if he will appear for, and fide 
with my Lord Jeſus. Grace be with you. 
Aberd. March, 12. Yours in his ſweet Lord Jeſus. 
1637. I. R, 
Fo 
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. Loving Sifter. 
"N Race, Viercy and Peace be to you : I cannot come to 
' you to give you my Counſel; and howheit I would 
come, 1 cannot ftay with you ; but I beſeech you to keep 
Chrift, for 1 did what I could to put you within Grips of 
him ;-1 told you Chriſt's Teftament and latter will plainly, 
and I kept nothing vack that my Lord gave me 5 and I gave 
Chriſt tro you with good will : 1 Pray yon make him your 
own, and go not from that Truth 1 taught you, in one Hair 
breadth ; that Truth ſhall ſave you. if ye follow it ; Salvation 
is not an eaſie thing and ſoon gotten} I often told you, few 
are ſaved, and VMiany, many Damned : I pray you make your 
poor Soul ſure of Salvation, and make the ſeeking of Heaven 
jour daily Task : if ye never had a S:.« Night and a pain- 
ed Soul for Sin, ye have not yet lighted upon Chriſt ; book 
to the right Marks of having cloſed with Chriſt, if ye love 
him better then the World, and would quit all the World 
for him, then that ſaith the Work is ſound. O if ye ſaw 
the Beauty of Jeſus, and felt the Smell of his Love, ye 
wou'd run through Fire and Water to be at him! God-ſend 
you him. Pray for me, for I cannot forget you. Grace be 
with you, | | 


Aberd, 1637. Your loving Paſtor, S- Ro 
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. Tothe Lady BUSBIE. 


MISTRESS. 

> Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: Iam glad to hear 

4 that Chrift and ye are one, and that ye have -made 
him your ore thing; Where many are painfully toiled in ſeek- 
ing many things, and their many things are nothing. It is on+ 
ly beſt, ye ſer your ſelf apart, as a thing laid up and ous of 
the gate, for Chriſt alone, for ye are good for no other thing 
but Chriſt, and he hath heen going about you theſe many 
. YEArSg 
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years, by afflitians, to engage you to himſelf; it were a 
Pity and a loſs, to ſay him nay. Verily I could wiſh, that I 
could Swim through Hell and all the il} Weather in the 
world, and Chrift in my Arms; but it is my Evil and Folly, 
that except Chriſt come unſent for, I dow not go to ſeek 
him: When he and I fall inreckoning we are both behind, He 
in payment and I in counting ; and ſo Marches lie ftillunrid,and 
counts undeared betwixt us. O that he would take his own 
Blood for counts and miſcounts, that I might be a Free-man, and 
none hadany Claim to me, but. onely, onely Jeſus. I will 
think ic no Bondage to be rooped, compriſed and. poſſefſed by 
Chrift, as his Bond-man think well of the Viſirations of your 
Lord : For I find one thing, I ſaw not well before, that 
when the Saints are under Trials, and well humbled, little 
Sins raiſe great cries and War-ſbouts, in the Conſcience and 
in Proſperity Conſcience is a Pope, to give diſpenſations,and 
let out and in, andgive Latitude, and Elbowroom to our heart, 
O bow little care we for Pardon at Chriſt's Hand, when 
we make Diſpenſations | And all 1s but Bairns-play, till a 
Croſs without beget an heavier Crols within, and then we 
Play no longer with our tdols : It is good till to be ſevere 
againſt our ſelves, ſor we but Transfurm God's Mercy into 
an Idol, and an Idol, that hath a Diſpenſation to give, for 
turning of the Grace of God into wantonneſs. Happy are 
they who take up God, Wrath, Juſtice, and Sin, as they are 
in themſelves: For we have miſcarrying Light that parteth 
with Child, when we bave good reſolutions; Bur God be 
thanked, that Salvation is not rolied upon our Wheels. O 
but Chriſt hath a ſaving Eye ! Salvation is in his Eye-lids : 
When he firft looked on me, I was ſaved ; Itcoft him but a 
look, to make Hell quit of me ; O Merits, free Merits, and 
the Dear blood of God, was the beſt gate that ever we 
could have gotten of Hell! O what a ſweet, O what a ſafe 
and ſure way is it, to come out of Hell leaning on a Saviour ! 
That Chrift and a Sinner ſhould be one, and have Heaven 
-betwixt them, and be halvers of Salvation, is the wonder of 
Salvation : What more humble could love be ? and what 
an excellent ſmell doth Chrift caft on his lower Garden, 
where 'there grow but wild Flowers, if we ſpeak by way of 
compariſen ;, but there is nothing, but periet Garden-flow- 


Pgnh 
ot. 


#. 


Epilt. 60. | \ Letters. I23 
es in Heaven, and the beſt pleniſhing that is there, is Chrift : 
We are all obliged to love | Heaven for Chrift's ſake ; he 
eaceth Heaven and all his Father's Houſe with his preſence : 
He 35 a/Roſe that beautifieth all the upper Garden of God; 
2 Loaf of that Roſe of God, for ſmell, is worth a World : O 
that he wouM blow his ſmetl upon a Withered and dead Soul ! 
tet us then go on to meet with him, and to be filled with 
the'ſyeetnels of his Love £ Nothing will hold him from us; 
he hath decreed to put Time, Sin, Hell, Devils, Men, and 
Death out of the way, and to rid the rough way betwixt us 
and him, that we may enjoy one another. It is ftrange and 
wonderful, that he would think long in Heaven without us, 
and that he would have the company of Sinners to Solace 
and delight himſelf withall in Heaven : and now the Supper 
is abiding us: Chriſt the Bridegroom with defire is waiting 
on, till the Bride, the Lamb's Wife, be busked for the Marri. 
age, and the great Hall be rid for the meeting of that joyful 
couple. O Fools, what do we here? and why fit we ftil} ? 
Why ſleep we in the Priſon ? Were it not beſt to make us 
Wings, to flee up to our Blefled Match, our Marrow and 
our fellow ' Friends? I think, Miſtreſs, ye are looking there- 
away, and this is your ſecond or third thought make for- 
ward, your guide waiteth on you. I cannot but bleſs you 
for your care and kindneſs to the Saints. God give you to 
find Mercy in that Day of our Lord Jeſus, to whoſe ſaving 
Grace I recommend you. 


Aberd. 1637: Yours in our Lord Feſus, 
S. R. 


To WILLIAM RIGGE 
Of Athernie. 


Much Honoured and worthy Sir. 


Our Letter full of complaints, bemoaning your guilti- 
_ neſs, bath humbled me; but give me leave to ſay, ye 
ſeem to be too far upon the Law's fide, ye will not gain 
much 
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much to be the Zap's Atvocrte 5, I thought ye had not been 
the Law's, but grace*s Man '; Neverthclef [ am ſure ye 
defire to take God's part againft your ſelf : What ever your 
guiltinels be, yet when it falleth into the Sea of God's Mer, 
Cy, it is but like a drop of Blood fallen in the great Ocean; 
There is nothing here to he done, but Jet Chriſt's doom 
light upon the old Man, and let him bear his Condempnati. 
on, ſeeing in Chrift he was condemned ; for the Law hath 
but power over your worfſt half ; let the blame therefore 
lie, where-the blame ſhould be, and let the new Man he 
ſure to ſay, I am comely as - the tents of Kedar, bowbseis I be 
Hack and Sun-burnt, by fitting Neighbour befade 4 Boly of fin, 1 
feek no more here, but room for  Grace's, defence and 
Chriſt s white Throne, whereto a- ſinner condemned by the 
Law may appeal : But the uſe that 1 make of it, is, 1am 
forry that I am not ſo tender and rhin-skin d, though I am 
fure Chrift may find employment for his calling in me, if 
in any living, ſeeing from my Youth upward I have been 
making up the blackeft proceſs, that any Miniſter in the 
World, or any other can aniwer to: And when I had done 
this, I painted a Providence of my own, and wrote eaſe fot 
my ſelf, and a peaceable Miniſtery, and the Sun ſhining on 
me, till I ſhould be in at Heaven's Gates ; Such greet and 
raw thoughts had I of God. I thought>alſo of a ſleeping 
Devil, that would pals by the like of me, lying in mores 
nd out Fields: So 1] begged the gots n-jt, ab dreamed of 
dying at eaſe, and living in a fools Paradiſe ; but fince [ 
came hither, I am often fo, as that they would have much 
Rhetorick that would perſwade me, that Chriſt hath not 
Written wrath on my dumb and filent Sabbaths ; ( which 1s 
a Perſecution of the lateft edition, being uſed again none 
in this Land. that I can learn of, beſides me } and -often 
I lie under a n9n-entry, and would gladly (ell all my joys, 
to be confirmed King Jeſus's free teiment, and to have ſealed 
aſſurances ; but I ſee ofter blank Papers ; And my great- 
eft deſires are theſe. two. 1. That Chriſt would take me 
in Hanq to cure me, and undertake for a fick Man: I 
know, I ſhonld not die under his Hand: And yet. in this, 
while I till doubt, I beleeve througha Cloud, that Sorrow, 
which hath no Eyes, hath but put a vail on Carift's = 
2. 
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> 1t pleaſeth him often fince I came hither, to come with 
ore ſhort 'blenks of his ſweet love, and theft, Becauſe 
{ have tion to help me to praiſe his love, and cati 46, him 
no fervice in my own Perſon, ( as thought, once I'did in 
kis Temple) 1 die with wiſhes” and delires, ro take up 
Holſe, and dwell at the well-ſide, and to have him praiſed 
| ſet on high : But alas, what can the like of me do, to 


- 


>t a good Name raiſed ypon my welbeloved Lord Jeſus, 
uppoſe I could defire to be ſuſpended for ever of my part 
of Heaven, for his Gloty ?1 am ſure, If I conld get my 
will of Chriſt's love, and could be once cyer Head and 
Ears, in the believed, apprehended, and ſeeri love of the 
Sori of God, it were the fulfftling of the defires of the* only 
Happineſs I would be at. 3 buc the Truth is, I hinder my 
Communion with him, becauſe of want of both” Faith and 
Repentance, ard becabſe't will make an Idol of Giri 
kiſſes : 1 will neither lead nbr drive, except I ſee Chriſt's 
love run in my Chatjinel; and when'l wait and Took for 
him the upper way, 1 ſee his Wiſdom is pleaſed to play 
me 4 ſlip, 4nd come the lower way ; io that I have not the 
right art of guiding Chrift.: Fot there is art and Wiſddm 
required in guiding of Chrift's love aright, when we have 
otten it. O how far are his ways above _mifie ? O how 
littls of him do I ſee ! And when 1 am as dry, as a burnt 
keath in a drouthy Summer, and whert my root is withered, 
howhbeit I think then, . that 1 would drink a Sea' full of 
Chrift, ere ever I would let the Cup go from my Head 
yet 1 get nothing but delays, as if he would make hunver 
my daily food ; I think my ſelFalſo hungered of htin-er ; the 
rick Lord Jeſus ſatisfi2 a farniſhed Man. Grace be with you, 
Aberd. 10. Sept. | Your own- in his ſweeg 
1637. Lord Feſus; S. Re 


PIO kd 


To his worthy and much Honoured Friend 
FUHLNE EF EIEWS 


Wortky and much Honoured in our Lord, D 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you ; I am plad of our 
4 more then Paper-Acquaintance :; Secing we have one 
| Father, 


f 
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Father, it reckoneth the leſs though we never ſaw one 
anothers Face. I profeſs my ſelf moſt unworthy to follow 
the Camp of ſuch a worthy and renowned Captain, ' ag 
Chrift.. Oh alas, I have cauſe to be grieved, that Men 
expett any thing of ſuch a wretched Man as Iam : It isa 


wonder to me, if Chrift can make any thing of my naughty, - 
ſhort and narrow love to him ;. ſurely it is not worth 'the 
uptaking. 2. As for our lovely and beloved Church, ig- 
trelind, my Heart bleedeth for her deſolation ; but 1 b&# 
lieve our Lord is only lopping' the Vinetrees, but nof 


intending to cut them down, or root them out. It.is 
true, ſeing we are #eart-4th#ifts by Nature, and cannot 
take Providence aright, ( becauſe we halt and crook,- ever 
ſince. we fell) we dream of an halcing Providence, : as if 
God's yard, whereby he meaſureth-joy and Sorrow to the 
Sons of Men, . were crooked -and unjuft, becanſe ſervarts are 
on Horſe-back, and Princes go 0n Foot ; but our Lord dealeth 
good and evil, and. ſom=- one. Portion or other to both, 
by ounce-weights 5 and meaſureth, them in a juft and even, 
ballance. It is but folly to meaſure the Goſpel by Sum- 
mer or Winter-weather :. The Summer-Sun of the Saints, 
ſhine2th not on them in this .Life : How ſhould we have 
complained, if the Lord . had-turned' the ſame Providence, 
that we 'now ſtomach at, up fid- - down, and had ordered 
matters-thus, that firſt the Saints ſhould have enjoyed. 
Heaven, Glory, and eaſe, and then Merhuſalem's days of 
Sorrow and daily Miſeries ? We would think a ſhort Heaven 
no Heaven : Certainly his ways paſs finding out. 3. Ye. 
complain of the evil of Heart-Arheiſm, but it is to a greater 
Atheiſt, then anv Man can be, that ye write of that : Oh, 
Light findeth not that reverence and fear, as a Plant of God's 
ſetting ſhould find in our Soul! How do we by Nature, 
28 others, detain and captivare the Truth of God in unrighte- 
ouſneſs, and ſo make God's Light a bound. Priſoner ? And 
even when the. Priſoner breaketh the jayle and cometh 
out, in belief of a Godhead, and in ſome pradtice of Holy 
obedience, how often do we of new, lay Hands on the 
Priſoner, and pnt our Light again in Fetters ? Certainly 
there cometh great Mift and Clouds from the lower part 
of our Soul, our Farthly aft-Qions, to the higher Party 
; : Whict 
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which is our Conſcience, either Natural or renewed, 4 / 
ſmok in a lower Houſe breaketh up; and defileth che Houle | 
4bove: If we had more -prattice of obedience, we ſhould | 
have more ſound Lighr. | I think, lay aſide all other guilti- | 
neſs, this one, the vio!ence done to- God's candle in our | 
Soul, were a ſufficient*dirtay againft us ; for there is no 
helping of this, but by ſtriving to ſtand in aw of God's 
Light; left Light rel rakes of us; we deſire little to hear : 
But fince it is not without God, that Light fitteth Neigh- 
bour to will, ( # Lawleſs Lord Y no "marvel that ſuch a 
Neighbour ſhould Jeaven our: Fudgement, and darken -olr 
Light. 1 ſee there is a. neceſfity, -that we proteſt againſt 
the doings of the 01d Man, and raiſe upa party againſt our 
worft half, to accuſe, condemn, ſentence, and with Sur- 
row bemoan the dominion of fſin's Kingdom and with all, 
make Law, in the new Covenant, againft our guiltineſs 5 
for Chrift once condemned ſin in tbe Fleſh, and we are to con- 
demn it over again: And if there had -not been ſuch 
a thing as the Grate of Jeſus, 1 ſhould have long fince 
given up with Heaven, and with the expeQtation to ſee God ; 
But Grace, Grace, free Grace, the Merits of Chriſt for 
fiothing, white and fair and large Savtour-Mercy ( whick 
15 another ſort of thing then creature-Mercy, Or Law- Mercy, 
yea a Thouſand degrees above Angel-Mercy ) hath been and 
muſt be the rock, that we, drowned Souls, muſt ſwim to * 
New waſhing, renewed applcation of purchaſed Redempti- 
on by that ſacred Blood, that ſedleth the free Covenant, 
is a thing of daily and hourly uſe toa poor 'Sinher : Till 
we bein Heaven, our lſſye of Blood will not be quite dryed' 
up ; and therefore we muſt reſolve to apply Peace to our 
Souls, from the new and Living way $ and Jeſus, whs 
cleanſeth and cureth the Leprous'Soul, lovely Jeſus, muſt 
be our ſong on-this fide of Heaveris Gates: And even 
when we have won the Caſtle, then niuſt we Eternally fing, 
Worthy, Worthy # the Lamb, who hath ſaved us, and waſhed 
2 in bis own Blood, 1 would counſel all the ranſomed ones 
to learn this Song, and to drink and be drunk with the love 
of Jeſus. O faireſt, O higheſt, 0 lovelieft one, open the 
Well! O Water the burnt and withered Travellers with this 
love of thine! I think it's poſſhble on Earth to build a 

. I Fung 
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young new Feruſalem, a. linle new Heaven of this ſurpaſſing 
love. God cither ſend me more cf this love, or take 
me quickly over the Water, where I may be filled with 
his love : My foftneſs cannot take with want ; I profeſs, I 
bear not Hunger . of, Chrift's love. fair : I know not, if 1 
- play foul phy with Chrift, but I would have a Link of that 

Chain of his Providence mended, in pineing and delaying 
the hungry on-wazters, For my ſelf, I could wiſh that Chcift 
would let out upon me more of that love : Yet to ſay Chrift 
Sa Niggard to me, I dare not; and if1 ſay, I have abun- 
dance of his love, I ſhould lie: 1am half ftraitned to com- 
plain and cry, Lord Feſus, bold thy Hand no longer, Worthy Sir, 
let me have your Prayers in my bonds. Grace be with you, 


Aberd, 7 Sept. Tours in his [weet Lord 
1673. bo Feſus, "Hh R. 


*.— nR—— = 


To JAMES LINDSAY. 


* Dear Brother, x 

He conftant and daily obſerving of God's going alongſt 

with you, inhis coming, going, ebbing, flowing, em- 

- bracing and kiſſing, glooming and firiking, giveth me { a 
witleſs and lazy obſerver of the Lord's way and working )) 
an heavy ftroke: could I keep fight of him, and know when 
I want, and carry as became me in that condition, I would 
bleſs my caſe. But. 1. For deſertions, I think them like 
lying-lay of lean and weak Land, for ſome years, while it ga- 
ther Sap for a better Crope: It is poſkble to gather Gold, 
where it may be had, with Moon light. Oh if I could but 
creep one Foot, or half a Foot, nearer in to Jeſus, in ſuch a 
diſmal Night as that, when he is away: I ſhould think it an 


happy abſence. 2 1f I knew the heloved were onely gone 


away for triall, and for further Humiliation, and not ſmoked 
out of the Houſe with new provocations, I would forgive 
deſertions, 'and hold my Peace at his abſence, but Chriſt's 
bought abſence ( that I bought with my Sin ) is two running 
Poils at once, one upon either fide, and what fide then can 
I lieon? 3.I know, as Night and Shaddows are goud for 

| Flowers, 
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Flowers, and Moon-light, and Dews are better then a conti. 
nrial Sun $ fo is Chriſt's abſence of ſpecial uſe, and it hath 
ſome nouriſhing Vertue in it, and giveth ſap to Humility,and 
putteth an Edge on hunger, and furniſheth a fair Field to 
Faith to put forth it ſelf, and to exerciſe it's Fingers in 
gripping, it ſeeth not what. 4. It is Mercy's Wonder, and 
Grace's Wonder, that Chrift will lend a piece of the Lodg- 
ing, and a back-chamber beſide himſelf, to our lufts ; and 
that He and ſuch Swine ſhould keep Houle together in our 
Soul : For ſuppoſe they Couch and contra themſelves into 
little Room when Chrift cometh in, and ſeem to lie as dead 
under his feet ; yet they often break out again: And thata 
Foot of the 01d Man, or a Leg or Arm nailed to Chriſt's Croſs 
looſeth the Nail, or breaketh out again; and yet Chriſt, 
beſide this unruly and miſnurtured Neighbour, can ftill be 
making Heaven in the Saints, one way or other: may not [ 
ſay, Lord Feſus, what doeft thou here ? Yet here he muſt be ; but 
I will but loſe my Feet togo on into this depth and wonder 3 
for free Mercy and Infinite Merits took a Lodging to Chrift 
and us, befide fuch a loathſom gueſt as Sin. 5 Santtifica- 
tion and Mortification of our Lufts are the hardeſt part of 
Chriſtianity: It is in a manner as natural to us to leap, 
when we ſee the New Jeruſalem, as to laugh, when we are 
tickled 5 Joy is not under Command, or at our Nod, when 
Chriſt kiſſeth : but O how many of us would have Chriſt 
divided in two halves, that we might take the half of him 
onely, and take his Office, Jeſus and Salvarzorn ; but Lord is a 
cumberſome Word,and to Obey and Work out our own Salvation, 
and to perfe&. Holineſs, is the cumberſome and Stormy North- 
fide of Chrift, and that wee ſhew and ſhift. 6. For your queſti- 
on, the acceſs that reprobates have to Chriſt (which is none 
at all, for to the Father in Chriſt neither can they, nor 
will they come, becauſe Chriſt dyed not for them; and yet 
by Law, God and juſtice overtaketh them, ) I ſay, Firft, 
there are with you more Worthy and learned then I am, 
Ars. Dickſon, Blair and Hamilton, who can more fully ſatisfte 
you ; but I ſhall tpeak in Brief, what I think of it, in theſe 
aſſertions. 1, All God's juſtice toward Man and Angels 
floweth from an A&t of the abſolute, Soveraign free-will of 


God, who is our Former and Potter, and we are but oy 7 
[ 2 or 
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for if he had forbidden to eat of the reſt of the Trees of the 
Garden of Eden, and commanded Adam to eat of the Tree 
of Knowledge of. good and evil, that command no doubt had 
been as juſt as this, Fat of all the Trees,but nor at all of the Tree of 
Knowledge of good and evil; The reaſon js, becauſe his wil ig 


his juſtice, and he willets not things without himſelf, becauſe - 


they are juft : Go cannot, God needeth not hunt Sanity, 
Holineſs or Righteouſneſs from things, without himſelf; and 
ſo not from the a&tions of Men and Angels z becauſe his will 
is cfſentially Holy and Juſt, and the prime Rule of Holineſs 
and Juftice * as the Fire js naturally Light,and inclineth up- 
ward, and the Earth hcavy, and inclineth downward. The 
2d. afſzrtion then 1s, That God ſaith to reprobates, believe in 
in Cbri ( who bath not dyed for your Salvation ) and ye 
ſvall be ſaved, 1s juſt and right ; becauſe his Eternal and effen. 
farily juft will, hath ſo enaQted and decreed: ſuppoſe natu- 
rall reaion ſpeak againft this, this is the deep and ſpecial my- 
ſtery of the Goſpel. God hath obliged bard ard faſt all the 
reprobates in the Viſible Church to helieve this promiſe, be 
that believeth ſhall be ſaved,and yet in God's Decree and ſecret 
intention, there is no Salvation at all decreed and intended 
to reprobates ; and yet the obligation of God, being from his 
Sovereign free-will,ismoſt jufk, as is ſaid in the firſt aſſertion. 
3. Afertion The Righteous Lord hath Right over the re- 
probates and all reaſonable,Creatures,that Violate his Com- 
mandments, this isealie. 4. Aſertion: The Faith that God 
ſeeketh of :eprobates, is, That they relie upon Chrift, as de- 
ſpai:ing of their own Righteouſneſs, leaning whol:y, and with- 
all humbly, as weary and loaden upon Chriſt, as on the reft- 
ing Stone laid in Zin ; but he ſecketh nof, that without 
being weary of their Sin they rely on Chriſt, mankind's 
Saviour ; for to rely on Chrift and not to be weary of Sin, 
in Preſumption, not Faith; Faith is ever Neighbour to a 
_ *contrite Sp:rit, and it is impoſhhle that Faith can be, where 
there is not a caſten down and contrite Heart in ſome Mea- 
ſure for Sin : Now it is certain, God commandeth no Man 
to preſume. 5. A4ſertion; Then Reprohates are not abſo- 
lately obliged to believe, that Chrift dyed for them in par- 
ticular ; for in Truth, neither Reprobates nor others are 
Gbliged to believe a Lye, one]ly they are obliged to _— 
| Chri 
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Chrift dyed for them if they be firft weary, burdened, fick 
and condemned in their own Conſcienecs, and ftricken dead 
and killed with the Law's Sentence, and have indeed embra- 
ced him as vfered, which is a ſecond and ſubſequent Aﬀ 
of Faith, following after a coming to him,a1dcloſing with him, 
6. Af*rtion: Reprubates are not formally guilty of Contempt 
of God, and misbelief, becaule they apply not Chriſt and the 
promiſes of the Goſpel ro themſelves in particular ; for ſo | 
they ſhould be guilty becauſe they believe not a Lye, which ' 

God nzver obliged them to believe, 7, Aſeriton : 
Juftice hath a Right to punith Reprobates, b:cauſe out of 
Pride of Heart, confiding in their own Righteouſneſs, they 
rely not upon Chriſt, as a Saviour of all them that come to 
him: This God may juftly oblige them unto; Becauſe in 
Alam they had perfett Ability to do, and Men are guilty be- 
cauſe they love their own inability, and reft upon them- 
ſclves, and refuſe to deny their own Righteouſneſs, and to 
take them to Chrift, in whom there is Righteouſneſs for wea- 
ried Sinners. $8. Afertion : It is one thing to rely, lean, 
and reſt upon Chrift, in Humility and wearineſs of Spirit, 
and denying our own Righteouſneſs, believing him ro be 
the anely Righteouſneſs of wearied Sinners ; and it is anuther 
thing to believe Chriſt dyed for me, John, Thomas, Anna, ups 
on an intention and decree to ſave us by name, For 1. the 
firſt goeth firſt, the Jater is alway after in due order 2. The 
firſt is Faith, the ſecrn4is a Fruit of Faith. 9. The fri obs 
hgeth Reprobates and all Men in the Villble Kirk, the /arter - 
obligeth only the weary and laden, and fo only the EleQ agd 
eft:Qually called of God. 9g. Afertion © 1t is a vain order, x 
know nor if Chriſt dyed for me, Fobn, Thom2s, Anna by.name \, and 
therefore I dare nor rely on him? The reaſon is, becauſe it 18 
not Faith, to believe God's intention and decree of eleftion, 
at the firſt, ere ye be wearied : look firft to your own inten= 
tion and Soul, if ye find Sin a burden, and can, and do reft, 
under that burden, un pon Chriſt; if this be once, now came 
and believe in particular, or rather apply by ſenſe ( for in 
my jadgment, it is a Frute of belicf, not belief ) and feeling 
the good will, intention, and gracious purpoſe of God anen? 
your Salvation : Hence, becauſe there is: Malice in Repro- 
bates and Contempr of Chriſt guilty they are, an juſtice 
hath Law againſt them: And which is the Myftery, they 
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cannot come up to Chriſt, becauſe he dyed not for them; 


but their Sin is,that they love their inability to come to 
Chriit, and he who loveth his Chains, deſerveth Chains : 


And thus in ſhort, remember my Bonds, 


Aberd. Sept. 7. Yours in his ſweet Lord Fe ſus, 
1673. OE Þ 


_ v4 — 


To -the Earl of GASSILLS 


My very Honourable and Noble Lord, 


(3 Race,Mercy and Peace be to yuur Los Pardon me to ex- 
pre(s my earneſt deſire to your Zo: for Ziens ſake, 
for whom we ſhould not hold our Peace. . I know your Lo: 
_ will take my pleading on this behalf in the better part, becauſe 
the neceſſity of a falling and weak Church is urgent. _I be- 
lieve your Zo: is one of Z7on's friends, and that by obliga- 
tion; for when the Lord ſhall Count and Write up the | 
eople, it ſhall be Written, this Man was born there; There- | 
ore becauſe your Zo: is a born Son of the Houſe, 1 hope . | 
your deſire is, that the Beauty, and Glory of the Lord may 
dwell in the midft of the City, whereof .your Zo: is a Son, 
It muft be without all doubt the greateſt Honour of your 
place and Houſe, to kiſs the Son of God, and for his ſake to 
be kind to his oppreſſed and wronged Bride, who now in the 
day of her deſolation beggeth help of you, that are the 
ſhields of the Farth : I am ſure many Kings, Princes and Nobles, 
in the day of Chriſt's ſecond coming, would be glad to run 
Errands for Chrift, even barefooted thorow Fire and Water 
but in that day he will have none of their Service : Now he 
is asking , if your Lo: will help him, againſt the Mighty of | 
the Earth ; when Men are ſ:tting their ſhoulders to Chrift's *' 
fair and Beautifull Tent in this Land, to looſe it's Stakes and 
to break it down 5 and certainly ſuch as are not with Chriſt ' 
are againſt him : and bleffed ſhall your Lo : be of the Lord, 
blefſed ſhall your Houſe and Seed be, and bleſſed ſhall your 
Fonour be, if ye empawnd and Jay in Chrift's Hand the Zarle- 


dons of Cafflls ( and it is but a ſhadow in compariſon os the 
City 
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City made without Hands ) and lay it even at the ſtake, 
rather then Chriſt and born-down Truth want a witneſs of 
you, againſt the apoſtaſie of this Land, Ye hold your Lands 
of Chrift, your charters are under his Seal, and he who hath 
many Crowns on his Head, drcaleth, cutreth, and carveth 
Pieces of this Clay heritage to Men, at his pleaſure. It 1s 
little your 19: hath to give him, he will not ſleep long iz 
your Common, bnt ſhall ſurely pay home your loffes for his 
' cauſe, It is but our bliered Eyes that look thorow a falſe 
Giaſs to this 1dol-God of Clay, and think ſomething of it = 
They who are paſt with their laſt ſentence to Heaven or 
Hell, and have made their reckoning, and departed out. of 
this ſmoky inne, - have now no other conceit of this World, 
but as a piece of beguiling wel-luftred Clay : And how faft 
doth time ( like a flood in motion ) carry your £9: out of 
it? And is not Eternity coming with Wings £ Court goeth 
not in Heaven as it doth here. Our Lord, { who hath all 
you, the Nobles, Tying in the ſhell of his ballance ) efteem- 
eth you, accordingly as ye are the Bridegroom's Friends or 
Foes : Your Honourable Ancejtors, with the hazard of their 
Lives, brought Chrift to our Hands, and it ſhall be cruelty 
to the poſterity, if ye loſe him to them. One of our Tribes, 
Levi's Sons, the Watchmen, are fallen from the Lord, and 
have fold their Morher, and their Fathcr alſo, and the Lord's 
Truth, for their new Velvet-Iorld, and their Satin-Church, 
If ye the Nobles play Chrift a ſlip, now when his back is 
at the Wall, ( if I may fo ſpeak ) then may we ſay : That 
the Lord hath caſten Water upon Scotland s ſmoking Coal : 
But we hope better things of you. It is no wiſdom, how- 
eyer it be the Srate-wiſdom now- in requeſt, to be filent, 
when they are caſting lots for a berter thing then Chriſt's 
Coat. All this Land, and every Man's part of the play 
for Chrift, and tears of poor and Friendleſs Zion, ( now-go- 
Ing doo like ift ſackcloth ) are up in Heaven before our 
Lord, and there is no queſtion, but our King and Lord 
ſhall be Maſter of the Fields at length, and we wonld all 
be glad to divide the ſpoil with Chriſt, and to ride 1n tci- 
umph withHim ; but Oh how few will take a cold Bed of 
Straw jn the Camp, with him! How fain wonld Men have 
a wel-thatched Houſe above their Heads, all the way to 
I 4 | Heayen ? 
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Heaven ? And many now would go to Heaven the Land way 
( for they love not to be Sea-fick ) riding up to Chriſt upon 
foot maniles, and railing Coaches, and rubbing their Velvet with 
the Princes of the Land, in the higheſt ſeats. If this be the 
way Chrift called ftrait and narrow, I quite all skill of the 
way to Salvation, Are they nut now roupis,g Chriſt and 
the Goſpel ? Have they not pu our Lord Jeſus to the 
Market, and he who out-biddeth his Fellow ſhall get him ? 
- O my Dear and Noble lord, go on ( howbeit the Wind be 
in your Face ) to back our Princely Captain > be coura- 
gious for him : Fear not theſe who have no ſubſcribed leaſe 
of days, the Worms ſhall eat Kings: Let the Lord Fehg. 
vah be your fear ; And then, as the Lord liveth, the Vi- 
Rory is yours, It is true, many are ftrixing up a new. way 
to Heaven ; but my Soul for theirs, if they find it 5 and 
if this be not the only way, whoſe end is Chriſt's Father's 
Houſe :. And my weak expcrience, fince the day I was firſt 
in Bonds, hath confirmed me in the Truth and aſſurance 
of this: Let Dofors and learned Men cry the contrair, I 
am perſwaded this is the way : The bottom hath fallen 
out of both their wit and Conſcience at once, their Book 
hath beguiled them, for we have fallen upon the true 
Chriſt, T dare hazard, if I alone had ten Souls, my Sal- 
vation upon this Stone, that many now. break their Bones 
upon... .Let them take this fat World, Oh, poor and hungry 
is their "Paradiſe ! Therefore let me entreat your Lo: Fy, 
your compearance. before Chriſt, now while this piece of 
the afternoon of your day is before you, ( for ye know not 
when your Sun will turn, and Eternity ſhall benight you ) 
tet your Glory, Honour-and Might Worldly be for our Lord 
Feſus: And to his rich Grace, and tender Mercy, and to. 
the ' never-dying comforts of his gracious Spirit 1 recom- 
mend your Lo: And Noble Houſe, 


Abard Sept. 9. Your Lo: at, all obe« 
\ 1637, dience, S. Re 
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To the Lady 
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Race, Mercy and Peace be to you. I hope ye know 
what conditions paſt betwixt Chriſt and you, at your 

firſt meeting : Ye remember, he ſaid, your Summer days 
would have Clouds, and your Foſe a prickly Thorn beſide 
it: Chrift is unmixt in Heaven, all ſweetneſs and Honey 3 
here we have him with his Thorny and rough croſs 5 yet 
I know no Tree beareth ſweeter Fruit, then Chriſt's crofs, 
except I would raiſe a lying report on it. It is your part 
to take Chriſt, as he is to be had in this Life : Sufferings 
are like a wood planted round about his Houſe ; over Door 
and Window 3; If we could hold faft our grips of him, the 
Field were won. Yet a little while and Chrift, ſhall tri- 
umph : Give Chrift his own ſhorr time, to ſpin out theſe 
two long Threads of Heaven and Hell to all Mankind, for 
certainly the Thread will not break 3; and when he hath 
accompliſhed his work in Mount Zin, and hath Tefined his 
ſilver, he will bring new veſlels' out of the Furnace, and 
Pleniſh his Hontſe, and take up Houſe again: I counſel 
you, to free your ſelf of clogging Temptations,. by over- 
coming ſome and contemning others, and watching over 
all : Abide true and Loyal to Chriſt, for few now are faſt 
to him : they give Chriſt blank Paper, for a bond of ſer- 
vice and attendance, now when Chrift hath moft adoe : to 
waſte a little Blood with Chriſt, and to pnt our part of 
this droffie World in pawn over in his Hand, as willing to 
quite it for him, is the ſafeſt Cabinet to keep the World 
in: But theſe who would take the World and all their 
fitting on their Back, and run away from Chriſt, they will 
fall by the way, and leave their burden behind them, and 
be taken captive themſelyes, Well were my Soul to put 
all I have, Life and Soul, over in Chrift's Hands ; let him 
be forth-coming for all, If any ask, how I doe ? I anſwer, 
ne can be but well that are in Chriſt : And if I were not 
lo, my ſufferings had melted me away in afhes and finoke 5 
1 thank my Lord, that he hath ſomething in me, that this 
| Nd oO TRLM | : Fire 
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Fire cannot conſume, Remember my love to your Husband 
and ſhew him from me, I defire that he may ſet aide al 
things, and make ſure work of Salvation, that it be not a 
ſeeking, when the Sand Glaſs is run our, an1 time and 
Eternity ſhall tryſt together : There is no errand ſo Weigh- 
ty as this : O that he would take it to Heart. Grace he 
with you. 


Aberd, _ Yours in C brift Feſus bis 
| þ Zord, SK. 


To the Lady 
DN. GAME 160 HK. 


ISI NRESS, 
Long, to hear from you, and how ye go on with Chritt : 
[ am ſure that Chritt and ye once met : 1 pray you, faften 
your grips ; there is holding and drawing, and much ſea- 
way to Heaven, and we are often ſea-fick ; but the Voyage 
is ſo needful, that we muſt on any terms take ſhipping with 
Chriſt, 'I believe it is a good Country we are going to, 
and there is ill lodging in this ſmoaky Houſe of the World, 
in which weare yet living ; Oh that we ſhould love Smoak ſo 


well, and clay that holdeth our Feet faſt ! It were our hap- - 


pineſs to follow on after Chriſt, and to anchor our ſelves up- 
on the Rock, in the upper ſide of the Vail. Chriſt and Satan 
are now drawing two Parties, and they are Blind who ce 
not Scot]and divided in two Camps, and Chriſt coming out 
with his white Banner of Love, and he hangeth that over 
the heads of his Souldiers : And the other Captain, the 
Dragon, is coming out with a great black Flag, and crieth, 
the World, the World, eaſe, honour, and a whole Skin, and 4 fofi 
Couch; And there lye they, and leave Chriſt to fend for him- 
ſelf : My counſel is, that ye come out and leave the mult- 
tude, and let Chrift have your company : Let them take 
clay and: this preſent” World, who love it : Chrift is a 


more worthy and noble Portion : Bleſſed are theſe ou get 
MM » 
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him: It is ood ere the ſtorm riſe to make ready all, and 
to be prepared to go to the- Camp with Chrift, ſeeing he 
will not keep the Houſe, nor fit at the Fire-ſide, with couchs 
ers : A ſhowr for Chriſt is little enough. Oh I find all too 
little for him! Woe, woe, woe's me, that I have no propine 
for my Lord Jeſus; My love is fo feckleſs, that it is a 
ſhame to offer it to him. Oh if it were as broad as Heaven, 
as deep as the Sea, I would gladly beftow it upon him ! I 
perſwade you, God is wringing Grapes of red Wine for 
Scotiand, and this Land ſhall drink and ſpue and fall : His 
Enemies ſhall drink the thick of it, and the grounds of it : 
But Scotland's withered Tree ſhall bloffom again, and Chriſt 
ſhall make a ſecond Marriage with her, and rake home his 
Wife out of the Furnace : But if our Eyes ſhall ſee it, he 
knoweth who hath created time. Grace be with you. 


Aberd, 1627» Yours in bis ſweet Lord 
Jeſus, S, Re 


To JONET McCULLOCE 
Loving Siſter, | | 

Race, Mercy, and Peace be to yon : Hold on your 
courſe, for it may be, I will not ſoon ſee you :; Ven» 
ture through the thick of all things after Chrift, and loſe 
not your Maſter Chriſt, in the throng of this great Market. 
Let Chrift know how heavy, and how many a Stone-weight 
you, and your cares, burdens, croffes, and fins are 5 Jet 
him bear all : Make the heritage ſure to your ſelf : Get 
charters and writs paſſed and through, and put on Arms 
for the Battle, and keep you faſt by Chriſt, and then let 
the Wind blow out of what Airth it will, your Soul will 
not blow in the Sea. I find Chriſt the moſt fteadable 
Friend and Companion in the World to me now : The need 
and uſefulneſs of Chrift is ſeen beſt in trials. Oh if he be not 
well worthy of his room ! Lodge him in Houſe and Heart 
And ftir up your H#sband to ſeek the Lord : I wonder he 
hath never written to me : I do not forget him. I taught 


you the whole counſel of God, and delivered it to you ; - 
wil 
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will he inquired for, at your Hands, have it in readineſi, 
againft the time that rhe Lord ask for it: make you to 
meet the Lord ; and reſt and ſleep in the loye of that fair. 
eft among the Sons of men: Delire Chriſt's Beauty ; Give 
out all your love to him, and let none fall by : Learn in 
prayer to fpeak to him : Help your Mother's Soul, and 
defire her from me, to ſeek the Lord and his Satvation, it 
is not ſoon found, many miſs it. Grace be with you. 


\ Aberd. 1637. Your Loving Paſtor, S. Re 
To my Lord 
SR A 10 aA + 5 
My Lord, 


Cannot expound your Lo : Contrary tides, and theſ: Ten- 
tions, wherewith ye are aſſaulted, to be any other 
thing but Chrift trying you, andſaying unto you, Ard wil 
ye aljo leave me? 1 am tore, Chrift harh a great advantage 


againſt you, if ye play fou! ply to him, in that the Holy Spi- 


rit hath done his parr, in evidencing to your Conſcience, 
that this is the way of Chri/t, wherein ye ſhall hive Peace 5 
and the other, as ſure as God liveth, the Anrchriſt's way : 
Fherefore as ye fear God, fear your Light, - and ſtand in 
awe of a convincing Conſcience; It is far better for your 
Lo: To keep vour Conſcience, and to hazard, in ſuch a 
Honourable cauſe, your place ; then wilfully and againft 
yuur: Light 10 come under guiltineſs ; Kings cannot heat 
broken Conſcicnces ; and when Death and Fudgement ſhall 
comprize your Soul, your Countellers and others cannot be- 
come cantion to Juſtice for you. Ere it be long, our Lord 
will pyt a final determination to 4s of Parliament and 
Mens Laws, and will clear you before Men and Angels of 
Mens nnjuſt Sentences. Ye received Honour, and Place, 
and Authority, 'and Riches and Reputation from your Lord, 
to ſer forward and advance the-liherties and freedom of 
Chriſt's Kingdom : Men, whole ' Conſciences are made of 
ftoutneſs, think little of ſuch matters, which notwithftand- 
ing - incroach direaly upon Cbrift's Preresztive Royal. _ 
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would Men think it a Light matter for Vzz«b-to put out 
his Hand, to hold the Lord's falling ark, but it coft him 
his Life. And who doubteth, but a carnal Friend will ad- 
viſe you, to ſhut your window, and pray beneath your 
breath : Te make 100 great 4 din with your Prayers ; {o would 
a Head-of-Wit ſpeak, if ye were in DaniePs place : But 
Mens overguilded reaſons will not help you, when your 
Conſcience is like to rive with a double charge. Alas, 
alas, when will this World learn to ſubmit their wiſdom 
to the wiſdom of God ? I am ſure, your Is: hath found 
the Truth ; go not. then to ſearch it over again ; for it 
is ordinary for Men to make doubts, when they have a 
mind to deſert the Truth. Kings are not their own Men, 
their ways are in God's Hand. I rejoyce and am glad, 
that ye reſolve to walk with Chrit, howbeit his Court be 
thin. Grace be with your Lo: 


Aberd. Sept. 7. Tour 1.0: In his ſweet Maſter and 
1637. | Lerd Jeſu, S. Re 


oy ————— 
OE ——— 
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of Atherny. 


Worthy and much Honoured Sir, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : How ſad a Pri- 

ſoner would I be, if Il knew not that my Lord Jeſus 
had the Keys of the Priſoh himſelf ; and that his Death 
and Blood hath bought a bleſfing to our croſſes, as. wetl 
as to our ſelves, I am ſure, troubles have no prevailing 
right over us, if they be but our Lord's Serjeanrs, to keep 
us in ward, while we are in this fide of Heaven : I am per- 
ſ{waded alſo, that they ſhall not go over the Bound-road, 
nor enter into Heaven with us; for they find no welcome 
there, where there is no more Death, neither Sorrow nor Crying, 
neither any more Pain : and therefore we ſhall leave them 
behind us. Oh if 1 could get as good - gare of fin, ever 
this wofull and wretched Pody of tin, as I get of Chrift's 
cruls! Nay indeed I thiak the croſs beareth both me and 
| | 4 
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it ſelf, rather then I it, in compariſon of the tyranny of 
the Lawleſs Fleſh and wicked Neighbour, that dwelleth 
beſide Chrift's new creature : But Oh, this is that which 
prefſeth me down, and paineth me: Jelus Chriſt in his 
ſaints fitteth Neighbour with an ill ſecond, corruption, 
Deadneſs, Coldneſs, Pride, Luft, Worldlineſs, Self-love, 
ſecurity, falſhood, and a World of moe the like, which 1 
find in me, that are daily doing Violence to the new Man, 
O but we have caule to carry low Sails,. and to cleave faft 
to free Grace, free, free Grace ! Bleſſed be. our Lord, 
that ever that way was found out: Ii my one Foot were 
in Heaven, and my Soul half in, if free-will and corruption 
were abſolute Lords of me, I ſhould never win wholly in. 
O but the ſweet, new and living way, that Chrift hath 
ftr2k2 1D to our home, bea ſafe way ; I find now preſence 


and 2cc-% 2 greater dainty then before, but yet the Bride. 


272M igoketh throagh the Lattes, and thorow the Hole 


of the Boor. O if he and I were on fair dry-Land to- 
g-tner, *5, the other fide of the Water. Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Sept. 30. Yours in by ſweet Lord 
1637 — Feſws, S. R. 
, To the Lady 


KEIL CONT UBATE 


MISTRESS, 

Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I received your 

Letter : 1 am heartily content, ye love and own this 
oppreſſed and wronged cauſe of Chrift, and that now when 
ſo many are miſcarried, ye are in any meaſure taken with 
the love of Jeſus: Weary not, but come in, and ſee if 
there be nor inore in Chriſt, then the Tongue of Men and 
Angels can expreſs: If ye ſeek a Gate to Heaven, the way 
is in him, or, he is it : What ye want is Treaſured up 1 
Jeſus, and he faith, all his are yours, even his Kingdom, he 


is content to divide it betwixt him and you, yea his a" 
al 
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and his Glory, Luk. 21. 30. Fob. 17. 24. Rev. 3. 21. and 
Therefore take pains to climb up that beſileged Houſe to 
Chriſt : For Devils, Men and Armies of Temptations are 
lying about the Houſe, to hold out all that are out, and it 
is 1ahen with violence ; It is not a {\mooth and cafte way, 
neither will your weather be fair and pleaſant ; but who- 
ſoever ſaw the inviſible God and the fair City, make no 
reckoning of loſſes or croſſes : In ye muſt be, coft you what 
it will  ftand not for a price, and for all that ye have, to 
win the Caſtle; the rights to it are won to you, and' it is 
diſponed to you, in your Lord Jeſus's Teſtament, and ſee 
what a fair legacy your dying Friend Chriſt hath - left you : 
And there wanteth nothing but poſſeſſion. Then get up, 
in the ſtrength of the- Lord ; get over the Water to poſ- 
ſeſs that good Land : It is better then a Land of Olives and 
Wine-Trees 5 for the Tree of Life, that bearerh twelve man- 
ner of Fruits every Month, is there before you, and 4 pure. 
River of Life, clear as Cryſtal, proceeding out of the Throne of - 
God and of rhe Lamb, is there . Your time is ſhort, there» 
fore loſe no time: Gracious and faithful is he, who hath 


called you to his Kingdom and Glory. The City is yours 


by free conqueſt and by promiſe, and therefore let no _un- 
couth Lord-1dol put you from your own. The Devil hath 
cheated the fimple Heir of his Paradiſe, and by enticing us 
to taſte of the forbidden Fruit, hath, as it were, brought 
us out of our kindly heritage : But our Lord, Chrift Jeſus, 
hath done more then bought the Devil by, for he hath re- 
deemed the wodſet, and made the poor Heir free to the in- 
heritance, If we knew the Glory of our elder Brother in 
Heaven, we would long to be there to ſee him, and to get 
our fill of Heaven : We Children think the Earth a fair. 
Garden, but it is but Gad's our-feld, and wild, cold, barren 
ground :* All things are fading that are here; It is our 


happineſs to make ſure Chrift to our ſelves. Thus re- 


membring my love to, your Husband, and wiſhing to him 
what I write to you, I commit you to Go's tender Mercy. 


Aberd. Sept. 13. Yours in by ſweet Lord 


- 1637, Jeſus, Se Ra 
To 
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Y To the' Lady 


EL AIGHMHS4SA SL 4: 


Honvirable and Chriſtian Lady. 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I cannot but 
write to your 14: of the ſweet and Glorious terms 

I am in with the moſt joyful King that ever was, under 
this well thriving and proſperous .crols ; It is my Lord's fal- 
vation wrought by his own right Hand, that the Water 
doeth not ſuifocate the breath of hope and joyful courage in 
the Lord Jeſus: For. his own Perſon is ftill in the Camp, 
with his poor. Soldier. I ſee, the crols is tied with Chriſt's 
Hand to the end of an honeft profeſhon : We are but fools 
eo endeavour to looſe Chriſt's knot. When 1 conſider the 
comforts of God, I durft not conſent to ſell or wod-ſet my 
ſhort Life-rent of the croſs of the Lord Jeſus. 1 know that 
Chrift bought with his own Blood a right to ſanctified and 
bleſſed ' crofſes,. in as far as they blow me over the 
Water, to my long deliced home : And it were not good 
that Chrift ſhould be the buyer and I the ſelker, . I know time 
and Death ſhall take ſufferings fairly off my Hand : I hope 
we (hall have an honeſt parting at night, when this piece 
cold and froſty afternoon-tide of my evil and rough day 
ſhall be over ; Well is my Soul of either ſweet or ſowre, 
that Chrift hath any part or Portion in: If he be at the 
one end of it, it ſhall be well with me. I ſhall die ere*'l 
Lib-I faults agaioR Chriſt's croſs ; it ſhall have my teſtimonial 
under my Hand, as an honeſt and ſaving mean of Chriſt, 
for mortification and Faith's growth. I have a ſtronger 
aſſurance, fince- I came over Forth, of the excellency of 
Jeſus, then I had before. I am rather about him, then in 
Kim, while I am abſent from him, in this Houſe of Clay : 
But I wou'd be in Heaven for no other cauir, but to effay 
and try, what boundleſs joy it-muft be, to be over Head 
and Ears in my wellbe!oved Chriſt's love. 0 that fair one 
hath my Heart for evermore | But alas, it is over little for him ! 
O if it were better and more worthy for his ſake! O if | 
mi2ht meet with him Face to Face, in this fide of Eternity, 
and might haye leave to plead with him, that I avt fo hun» 
gred, 
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gred and famiſhed here, with the niggerdly portion of his love, 
that he giveth me ! O that I might be carver and Steward 
my ſelf, at mine own will, of Chriſt's Love ! ( if I may law- 
fully wiſh this ) then would I enlarge my Veſſel ( alas ! 2 
narrow and Ebbe Soul) and take in a Sea of his Love. My ' 
Hunger, for it is hungry and lean, in believing that ever I 
ſhall be ſatisfied with that Love, ſo fain would 1 have, what I 
know I cannot bold. O Lord Feſus, delighreſt thou, delighteſt thou, 
to Pine and Torment poor Souls with the want of thy incomparable 
Love! O if I durſt call thy diſpenſation cruel | I know, thou thy 
ſelf art Mercy, without either brim or bottom ; | know, thou art 4 
God bank-full of Mercy and Love, but Oh alas linle of it cometh 
my way : I die to look a far off to that Love, becauſe can get 
but little of it : But hope ſaith, this providence ſhall ere 
long look more favourably upon poor bodies, and me alſo. 
Grace be with your Za: Spirit. 


Aberd, Sep. 19. Your La: in his ſweet Lord 
1037. , Jeſus, |" R, 


OY 
— x CO 


ToMr. JAMES HAMILTON. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 


Pac be to you from God our Father and from our Lord 
Jeſus: 1 am laid low, when I remember what I am, 
and that my out-ſide cafteth ſuch a Luftre, when I find ſo 
little within. It is a wonder, that Chriſt's Glory is not de- 
filed running through ſuch an unclean and impure Channel : 
But I ſee Chrift will be Chriſt, in the dregand refuſe of Men : 
his art, his ſhining Wiſdom, his Beauty ſpeaketh loudeft in 
blackneſs, weakneſs, deadnels, yea in nothing, i ſee, no« 
thing, no Money, no Worth, no Good, no Life, no deſerving 
is the Ground that omnipotency delighteth ro draw Glory 
out of, O how ſweet is the inner fide of the Walls of 
Chriſt's Houſe, and a Room beſide himſelf! my diftance 
from him maketh me ſad. O that we were in others arms ! 
O that the middle things ar” {206 us were removed !I find 

It 4 
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it a difficult matter to keep all fors with, Chriſt : when he 
lauzheth I ſcarce believe it, I would 9 fain have it true, 
But I am like a low Man looking up to a high Mountain, 
whom wearineſs and Fainting overcometh., 1 would climb 
vp, bat I find that I do not advance in my journey as I would 
wiſh: Yet I truſt he ſhall take me home agaiaft Night. 1 
marvel not. that Anrichrift in his Slaves 1s ſo bulic, but our 
Crowned King ſeeth and beholdeth, and will ariſe jor Ztor's 
fafety. I am exceedingly diftratted with Letters and com- 
pany that viſit me ; what I can do, ar tire will permit, I 
ſhall not omit: Excuſe my Brevity, for I am ſtraitned, Re- 


member the Lord's Priſoner, I defire to be mindful of you, 


Grace, grace be with you. 


Aberd. Sep. 7. Yours in: bis (meet Lord Feſus, 
1637, | KL 


= GEORGE DUMBAR. 


Reverend and Dearly beloved in the Lord, 

Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : Becauſe your Words 

have ftrengthend many, I was filent, expeCting ſome 

lines from you in my Eonds, and this is the cauſe why I wrote 
Not to you ; but now I am forced to break oft and ſpeak, 1 
never believed till now, that there was ſo much to be found 
in Chriſt, in this fide of Dzath, and of Heaven, O the ra- 
viſhmerits of heavenly joy that may be had here in the ſmall 
gleanings of Comforts that fa!l from Chriſt! what Fools are 
we, who know not, and coniider not the weight and the tel- 
ling that is in the very earneſt-penny, and the firſt Fruits 
of our hoped for Harveft ! How ſweet, how ſweet is our in- 
fefrment? O what then muſt perſonal poſlefſion be ! I find 
that my Lord Jeſus hath not miſcooked or ſpilt this ſweet 
Croſs, he hath an Eye on the Fire and the melting Gold, to 
ſeparate the Metal and the Droſs. O how much time 
would it take me, to read my obligations to Jeſus my Lord, 
who will neither have the Faith of his own to be burnt to 
aſhes; nor yet will have a poor belieyer in the Fire ys ” 
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half raw, like Ephraim's unturned Cake! this is the Wiſdom 
of him, who hath his Fire in Zion and Furnace 1n Feruſalem. 
I need not either Bud or Flatter temptations, Croflcs, nor 
frive to buy the Devil or this malicious World by, or redeem 
theirkindnefs with half a Hair-breadth of Truth: He who 1s 
ſurety for his ſervant for good, doeth powerfully over-ru:e 
all that. 1 ſee my Priſon hath neither Lock nor Door 3; L 
4m free in my Bonds, and my Chains are made of rotten 
Straw, they ſhall not bide one-pull of-Faith. I am ſure they 
are in Hell, who would excharigetheir Torments with our 
Croſles, ſuppoſe they ſhould! never be delivered; and give 
twenty Thouſand years Torment to boot, to be in our Bonds 
for ever: and therefore we wrong Chrift, who tigh and 
fear and doubt and deſpond in them. Our ſufferings are 
waſhen in Chriſt's Blood, as well as our Souls; for Chrift's 
Merits bought a bleſting to the Crofles of the Sons of God 5 
and Jeſus hath a back-bond of all our Temptations, that the 
free arders ſhall come out by. Law and juſtice, in reſpe&t of 
the infinite and great Sum- that the Redeemer paid. Our 
troubles owe us a free paſſage through them : Devils and 
Men and Crofles are our Debters, death and all ſtorms are 
vur debters, to blow our poor toffed Park over the Watzr 
Fraught-free, and to ſet the Travellers in their own known 
Ground : Therefore we ſball die and yer live; we are over the 
Water ( ſome way ) already ; we are married, and our 
rocher-good is payed 5 we are already more then Conquer- 
ours ; If the Devil and the World knew, how the Court 
with our Lord ſhall go, Lam fure they would hire Death ro 
take us off their Hand our ſufferings are the only Wrack and 
Kuine of the black Kinzdom ; and yer a little and the Antz- 
crit muſt play himſelf with Bones and ſlain Bodies of the 
Lamb's fo!lowers; but withall we ftand with the hundred for- 
ty and four Thouſand, who are with the Lamb, upon the top uf 
Mount Zton : Antichriſt and his followers are down inthe Val- 
tey Ground, we have the advantage of the Hill ; our tempta- 
tions are always beneath, our Waters are beneath our 
breath; as dying and bebod we live: i never heard before of a 
living Death, or a quickDeath, but ours : our Death is not 
like the common Death;Chrift's Skill, his handy Work, and 
a new calt of Chriſt's admirable Art, may be ſeen in our 

2 quick 
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quick Death. TI bleſs the Lord, that all our troubles come | 
through Chrifl's Fingers, and that he caſteth Sugar among vi 
them, and cafteth in ſome ounce weights of Heaven and of ] 
the Spirit of Glory (that refteth on ſuffering believers ) in fi 
our Cup, in which there is no tafte of Hell. Ay dear Bro. n 
ther, ye know all theſe better then I : I ſend Water to the Sea, tl 
to ſpeak of theſe things to you ; But it eaſeth me, to defire | & 
you to help me to pay tribute of Praiſe to Jeſus. O what n 
Praiſes I owe him! I would I were in my fiee Heritage, t 
that I might begin to pay my debts to Jeſus. I entreat | N 
for your Prayers and Praiſes: I forget not you. | 2 
Aberd. Sept. 17. Your Brother and fellow ſufferer in and a 
1637. for Chrit, S. R, | ut 
a 
—_— _ I 
Pp 
To Mr. DAVID DICGKSO N- C 


Reverend and well-beloved Brother in the Lord, | 
| Bleſs the Lord, who hath ſo wonderfully ftopped the on- 

going of that lawleſs proceſs againſt you. The Lord 
reigneth, and hath a ſaving Eye upon you and your Miniſte- 
ry ; and therefore fear not what men can do. | bleſs the 
Lord, that the Irijþ Miniſters find employment, and the pro- 
feflors comfort of their Min:ſtry : Believe me, I durſt not, 
as I am now diſpoſed, hold an honeſt Brother out of the 
Pulpit: I truſt, the Lord ſhall guard you, and hide you in | 
the Shadow of his hand; 1am not pleaſed with any that are | 
againſt you in that. I ſee this, in Proſperity Mens Con- | ( 
{cience will not Rart at ſmall Sins; But if ſome had been c 
where I have been, tince I came from you, a little Mote | c 
would have cauſed their Eye water, and troubled their | - 


Peace. O how ready are we to incline to the World's P 
hand ? Our arguments being well examined are often drawn | 
from our Skin : the whote Skin and a peaceable Taberna- | 
cle is a Topick Maxim, in great requeſt in our Logick, 1 finda 1 
little bretrding of God's Sced in this Town, for the which the - 
DoFors have told me their mind, that they cannot bear with b, 
it, and have examined and threatned the People, that haunt br 
my company : I fear 1 get not leave to winter here 5 and j 


w hither 
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C / 

4 whither 1 go, I know not ; I am ready at the Lord's call. 
; 

n 

o 


1 would I could make acquaintance with Chriſt's Croſs, for 1 
find comforts lie to, and follow upon the Croſs. 1 ſutfer in 
my name by them : I take it asa part of the crucifying of 
, the old Man : Let them cut the Throat of my credit, and 
e & as they like beft with it, when the wind of their Calum- 
t nies hath blowa away my good name from me, in rhe way 
? 

[ 


to Heaven, I know Chriſt will take my name out of the 
Mire, and waſh it, and reftore it to meagain. I would have 
| a mind ( if the Lord would be pleaſed to give me it ) to be 
1 | a fool for Cnriſts ſake. Sometimes, while I have Chriſt 
' in my Arms, I fall a ſleep in the ſweetneſs of his preſence, 
and he in my fleep ftealeth away out of my Arms, and when 
I awake I miſs him. I am much comforted with my Lady 
Pirfligo, a good Woman, and acquainted with God's ways. 
Grace be with YOU. 


Aberd, Sept Il. Tours in kis ſweet Lord Feſus, 
1637. S. R. 
+ | Fa ; _ 
| To the right Honourable, my Lord 


LO WW Sv 6 2m 


| - Right Honourable, 


1 Race Mercy and Peace be to your 70: I rejoyce ex- 
ceedingly that I hear your Zo: Hath a good mind to 
Chrift, and his now-born-down Truth. My very dear Lord, 
£0 0n, in the ſtrength of the Lord, to carry your Honour 
and oridly Glory to the New Jeruſalem; For this cauſe your 
9: Received theſe of the Lord : this is a ſure way for 
the eſtabliſhment of your Houſe, if ye be of theſe, who are 
willing in your place to build Zion's old waſte Places in Scot- 
land, Your Lo; Wanteth not God's and Man's Law both, 
now to come to the Streets for Chrift ; And ſuppole the 
baſtard Laws of Man were againft you, it is an honeſt and 
zealous errour, if here ye {lip againft a-point or pun@ilio 
of ſtanding Policy : When your Foot flippeth in ſuch known 
K 3 Ground, 
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Ground, as is the Royal Prerogative of our high and moſt truly 
dread Soveraign (who hath many Crowns on his Head ) and 
the libertics. of his Houſe, he will hold you up. Bleſſed 
ſha!l they be, who take ZabePs little ones and daſh their 
Heads againft: Stones : I with your Z9: havea ſhare of that 
bieſſing, with other worthy Neves in our Land, It is true, 
it is now accounted witdom for Meu to ve partners in pul- 
ling up: the ftakes, and looling the Cords of the Tent 
of Chriſt-: But I am per{wadcd, that that wiſdom is cried 
down in Heaven, and ſhall never paſs for true wiſdom 
with the Lord, whoſe word crieth ſhame upon wit againſt 
Chriſt and Truth ; And accordingly it ſhail prove ihame 
and confuſion of Face in the .end. Our Lord hath given 
your Lo: Light ofa better Stamp, and Learning alſo, 
wherein ye are not behind the diſputer and the ſcribe, O what 
a bleſſed thing is it, toſee Nobility, earning and SantHficatis 
or, all concurr in one! For theſe ye owe your felt to 
Chriſt and his Kingdom : God bath be-wildered and be- 

zifted the wit and the Learning of the ſcribes and dijputers 
of this time 5 toey look afquine to the Bzble : T his blinding 
and be-mifting World dlindtoldeth Mens Light, that they 
are afraid to ſee ftraight out before them, nay their very 
Light playeth the knave, or worie, to Truth. Your To: 


Knoweth, within a little while, Policy againft Truth will 


bluſh, and the works of Men ſhall burn, even their ſpiders- 
web, who ſpin out many hundred eiisand webs of ind:fjeren- 
cies, inthe Lord's worſhip, moe then ever Moſes, who would 
have an hoof material, and Danrel, who would have a look ont 
at 4 Window, a matter of Life and Death, then ever'( 1 
ſay ) theſe Men of Gotl dreamed of. Alas, that Men dare 
Nape, carve, c»t and clip our King's Princely Teſtament, in 
tength and breadth and in all dimenitons, anſwerable to the 
conceptions of ſuch policy as a Head of wit thinketh a ſafe and 
trim way of ſerving God ; how have Men forgotten the Lord, 
that they dare £0 againſt even that Truth, which once they 
preached themſelves, howbeit their Sermons now he as thin 
fown, as Straw-berries in a Wood or Wilderneſs, Cer- 
tainly the ſweetct and ſafeft courſe is, for this ſhort time 
of ths afternoon of this old and declining World, to ſtand 
for jeſus ; He hath faid it, and it is our part to believe It; 
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that ere it be long, Time ſhall be no more, and the Heave? 
11] wax 01d as a Garment ; Do we not ſee it already an old, 
hollie and threed-bare Garment ? Docth -not- criple and 
lame Nature tell ns, that the Lord will fold up the otd 
Garment, and lay it afide, and that the Heavens fhall be 
folded together asa ſcroll, and this pzſt-houſe ſhall be burnt 
with Fire, and that both Pleniſhing and Walls ſhall melt 
with fervent heat 2 For at 'the Lord's coming he will dd 
with this Earth, as Men do with a leper Houſe, he will 
burn the Walls with Fire and the pleniſhing of the Houſe 
alſo, 2. Pet. 3 10, 12. My very Dear lord, how ſhall ye 
rejoyce in that day, to have Chriſt, Angels, Heaven, and 
your own Conſcience to mile upon you, I am perſwaded, 
one ſick Night through the terrors of the Almighty, would 
make Men { whoſe conſcience hath ſuch a wide* throat, as 
an Image like a Cathedral Church 'would go down it ) have 
other thoughts of Chriſt and his worſhip, then now they 
pleaſe themſelves with. The ſcarcity of Faith in the Earth 
ſayeth, we are hard upon the laſt nick of time: Blefied 
are thoſe who keep their Garments clean, againſt the Bride- 
groom's coming { There ſhall be ſpotted Clothes, and many. 
cefiled Garments, at his laſt coming ; and therefore few 
found worthy to walk with him in white. I amperſwaded, 
my Tord, this poor traveling IWiman, our pained Church, is 
with Child of Viory, and fhall bring forth a Man-c>214, 
that ſhall be caught up to God and his Throne, howbeit the 
Dragon ( 1n his fu!lowers ) be attending the Child-birth-pain, 
as an Egyptian Midwife, to receive the Birth and ftrangle 
it : 1/4.29. 8. But they ſhall be diſappointed, who thirſt 
for the deftruQtion of Zion, they ſhall be as when a bungry Man 
dreameth that he eateth ; But behold he awaketh, and his Soul is 
empty ; or when a thirſly Man dreameth, that be drinkerth, bur be< 
hold be awaketh and is faint, and bis Soul is not ſatisfied : So 
ſhall it be, 1 ſay, with the multiude of all the Nations, that 
fiobt againſ} Mount Ziom, Therefore the weak, and feeble, 
theſe that are as ſigns and wonders in Iſrael, have choſen the 
beſt ſide, even. the fide that Vifory is upon ; and I think, 
this.1s no evil Policy, Verily for my ſelf, I am ſy well 
pleaſed with Chriſt and his noble and honeſt-born croſs, this 
croſs that is come of Chriſt's Houſe, and is of kin to him- 
R 4 {clt, 
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ſelf, that I ſhould weep, if it ſhould come to niffering and 
bartering of lots and condition, with thoſe that are qr eaſe 
in Zion : I hold ftill my choice, and bleſs my ſelf in it. 1 
ſee, and I believe, there is Salvation in this way, that is 
every where ſpoken againſt ; I hope to go to Eternity, and 
to venture upon the laſt evil to the Saints, even upon Death, 
fully perſwaded that this only, even this, is the laving 
way for racked conlciences, and for weary and loaden ſinners, 
to find eaſeand peace for evermore into : And indeed it is 
not for any worldly reſpett, that I ſpeak ſo of it : The wea. 
ther is not ſo hot, that I have great cauſe to fartle in my 
priſon, or to boaſt of that entertainment, that my good 
Friends, the Pr. intend for me, which is baniſhment, if they 
ſhall obtain their deſire, and effeQtuate - what they deſign; 
but let it come, I rue not that I made Chriſt my watle and 
my choice 3 I think him ay the longer the better. My 
Lord, Tt ſhall be good ſervice to God, to hold your noble 
Friend and chief upon a good courſe, for the Truth of 
Chriſt. Now the very God of Peace eſtabliſh your Lo: 
in Chriſt Jeſus unto the end. : . 


Aberd. Sept. 10. Your Lo: in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſus, S. R. 


To the Laird of 


A111. 0 1 + I 
Ztuch Honoured Sir, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : Ican do no more 

\_# but thank you in Paper, and rememher vou to him 
whom I ſerve, for your kindneſs and care of a Priſoner. 1 
bleſs the Lord, the cauſe I ſuffer for needeth not to bluſh 
before Kings : Chrifts white, honeſt and fair Truth need- 
eth neither wax pale for fear, nor bluſh for ſhame. I bleſs 
the Lord, who hath graced you to own Chrift now, when 
{o many are a fraid-to profeſs him, and hide him, for fear 
they ſuffer loſs by avouching him. Alas that ſo many in 
theſe days are carried with the times : As if their Conſci- 
ence roiled upon oyled Weels, ſo do they go any way the 
Wind 
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wind bloweth them : And becauſe Chriſt is not marker- 
ſacer, Men put him away from them. Worthy and much Ho- 
noured Sir, £0 on to own Chrift and his oppreſſed Truth: 
The end of ſufferings for the Goſpel is reſt and gladneſs ; 
Light and joy 1s ſown for the Mourners in Zion, and the harveſt 
( which is of Gol's making for time and manner ) 18 near : 
Crofles have right and claim to Chrift in his Members till 
Legs and Arms and whole myſtical Chriſt be in Heaven: There 
will be Rain and Hail and Storm in the Saints Clouds, eyer 
till God cleanſe with Fire the Works of Creation, and till 
he burn the boreb-bouſe of Heaven and Earth, that Mens fin 
hath ſubje&ed unto vanity. They are bleſſed who ſuffer 
and fin not, for ſuffering is the badge that Chriſt hath put 
upon his followers: Take what way we can to Heaven, 
the way is hedged up with croffes, there is no way, but to 
break through them 5 wit and wiles, ſhifts and Laws, will 
not find out a way about the croſs of Chriſt, but we muft 
through ; One thing by experience my Lord hath taught 
me, that the Waters betwixt this and Heaven may all be 
ridden, if we be well bord, I mean, if we be in Chriſt, 
and not one ſhall drown by the way, but ſuch as love their 
own deſtruction. Oh if we could wait on for a time, and 
believe in the dark the Salvation of God! At leaft we are 
to believe gogd of Chriſt. till he give us rhe ſlip ( which is 
impoſſible ) and to take his word for caucion, that he ſhall 
hill up all the blanks in his promiſes, and give us what we 
want : But to the unbeliever Chriſt's Teſtament is white, 
blank, unwritten Paper. . }orthy and dear Sir, ſet your Fice 
to Heaven, and make you to ſtoop at all the low entries 
in the way : That ye may receive the Kingdom as a child : 
Without this, he that knew the way ſaid, there is no entry 
In, O but Chriſt be willing to lead a poor ſinner ! O what 
love my poor Soul hath found in him, in the Houſe of my 
Pilgrimage ! Suppoſe love in Heaven ard Earth were loft, 
I dare ſwear, it may be found in Chriſt, Now the very 
God of Peace eftabliſh you, till the day of the Glorious ap- 
pearance of Chriſt, 


Aberd, Sept.7, Yours in bis ſwees Lord 


1937, Feſt, S R, 
To 
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Much Ronoured and Chriſtian Iady, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I long fo hear 

how it gocth with you and Fyorr Children: I exhort 
you, not to loſe breath, nor to faint in your Journey : The 
way is not lo long to your home, as it was; it will wear to 
one ſtep or an Inch at length, and ye ſha!l come ere long 
to be within your Arm-Jength of the Glorious Crown, 
Your Lord Jeſus did ſweat and pant, ere he got up that 
Mount, he was at, Father ſave m:, with it ; it was He who, 
Pſal.22. 14-ſaid, TI am poured out like Water; all my Bones 
are out of joynt'( Chriſt was as if they had broken him upon 
the Wheel ) my Heart zs Itke Wax, 7t ts melted in the midſt of 
my Bowels. V. 15 Ay Strength # dried up like a pot-ſheard, 1 
am ſure, ye love the way the better his Holy feet trode it be- 
fore you. Crofſes have a ſmell of crofſed and paine 
Chriſt. Ibclieve your Lord will not leave you to die your 
alone in the way. I know ye have ſad hours, when the 
comforter is hid under a vail, and when ye inquire for him, 
and find but a room neſt : This I grant is but a cold, cood-day, 


when the ſeeker miſfeth him whom the Soul loveth ; hut. 


even his unkindneſs is kind, his abſence lovely, his mask a 
feet itght, ll God ſend Chriſt himſelf in his own ſweet 
preſence : Make h's ſweet comforts your own, and be not 
ftrange and ſhame-face'd with Chriſt ; Homsly dealing is 
beſt for him, it is his liking When your Winter Storms 
are over, the Summer of your Lord ſhall come : Your fad- 
neſs is with Child cf joy, he will do you good in the latter 
end. Take no' heavier lift of your Children then your 
Lord alloweth ; give them room beiide your Heart, but 
not in the yoik of your Heart, where Chrift ſhould he 3 
for then they are your Idols, not your Bairns : If your 
Lord take any of them home .to his Houſe, before the 
Storm Cym2 on, take it well, the owner of the Orchard 
may t2ke down two or three Apples oft his own Trees, be- 
fore millumm?r, and ere they get the harveſt Sun, and - 
WOUt, 
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would not be ſeemly that his Servant, the Gardiner, ſhould 
chide him for it: Let our Lord pluck his own Fruit at 
any ſeaſon he pleaſeth ; they are not loft to you, they are 
laid up ſo well, as that they are coffered in Heaven, where 
our Lord's beſt Jewels lie : They are all free goods that 
are there, Death can have no Law to arreſt any thing that 
is within the Walls of new Feruſalem. All the Saints, be- 
cauſe of fin, are like old ruſty horologies, that muſt be 
taken down, and the Wheels fcoured and mended, and ſet 
up again, in better caſe then before : Sin hath ruffed both 
Soul and Body : our dear Lord by death takethus down to 
ſcour the Wheels of both, and to purge us perfedtly from 
the root and remainder of fin, and we hall be ſet up in bet- 
ter caſe then before, Then pluck up your Heart, Heaven 
3s yours, and that isa word few can ſay. Now the great 
Shepherd of the Sheep, and the very God of Peace confirm and 
eſt abliſh you, to the day of the appearance of Chriſt our Loyd, 


Averd. 7. Sept. Yours in bjs ſweet Lord 
1637: Feſw, S. R. 


To his reverend and very dear Brother 


Ar GEORGE GILL ESEFLE 
My very Dear Brother, 


| Fong s yours: Iam ſtill with the Lord, his croſs hath 
done that which I thought impoſhble once : Chriſt keep- 
eth tryſt in the Fire and Water with his own, and cometh 
ere Our breath go out, and ere our Blood grow cold. Blef(- 
ſed are they whoſe Feet eſcape the great Golden Net that 
1s now ſpread: It is happineſs ro take the crabbed, rough 
and poor fide of Chriſt's Worid, which is a leaſe of croſſes 
and loffes for him: for Chriſt's in-comes and caſualties that: 
follow him are many : And it is not a little one, that a 
co0d Conſcience may be had in following him: This is 
True again, and moſt to be Iaboured for and loved. Many 
give Chrift for a ſhadow, becauſe Chriſt was rather beſide 
tocir 
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their Conſcience in a dead and reprobate light, then in 
their Conſcience, Let us be ballaſted with 'Grace, that 
we be not blown over, and that we ſtagger not. Yeta 
little while and Chriſt and his redeemed ones ſhall fill the 
Field, and come out ViRtorious : Chriſt's Glory of tri. 
umphing in Sco#land is yet in the bud and in the birth, but 
the birth cannot prove an abortive : Ze ſhall not faint nor 
be diſcouraged, till be have” brought forth Fudgement unto yi. 
Qorz. Let us ftill mind our Covenant : And the very God 
of Peace be with you. 


Aberd:9. Sept. Your Brother Fn Chriſt, 
1637. S. R. 


P—_—_ ——— PIC 
A 


To MMATTHEW MOWAT. 


Reverend and Dear Brother, 


Am refreſhed with your Letters : I would take all well 

at my Lord's Haads that he hath done, if I knew I could 
do my Lord any fervice in my ſuffering : Suppoſe my Lord 
would make a ftop-bole of me, to fill a hole in the Wall of 
his Houſe, or a pinning in Z!or's new work: For any 
place of truft in my Lord's Houſe, as Steward, or Chamber- 
lain, or the like :; Surely I think my ſelf ( my very dear Bro- 
ther, 1 ſpeak not by any proud Figure or trope ) unworthy 
of it; nay I am not worthy to ſtand bchind the Door : If 
my Head and Feet and Body were half out, half in, in 
Chriſt's Honſe, fo I ſaw the fair Face of the Lord of the 
Houſe, it would ftill my griening and love-ſick defires. 
When I hear, that the Men of God are at work, and ſpeak- 
ing in our Lord Jeſus his Name, I think my ſelf but an out- 
caſt or ont-law, chaſed from the City, to lie on the Hills, 
and live amongſt the Rock's and out-Fields. O that 1 
might but ftand in Chriſt's out-Houſe, or hold a Canille 
in any low Vault of his Houſe ! But I know this is but 
the vapours that ariſe out of a quarrellous and unhelieving 
Heart, to darken the Wiſdom of God. And your fault 
35 juſt mine, that I cannot believe my Lord's bare-and naked 
word: 1 muſt either have an Apple to play me mw _ 
ak? 


eee 
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(ſhake Hands with Chrift, and have ſeal, caution, and wit- 
neſs to his word, or elſe I count my ſelf looſe ; howbeit I 
have the Word and Faith ofa King» Oh, I am made of un- 
belief, and cannot ſwim but where my Feet may touch the 
Ground ! Alas, Chrift under my temptations is preſented 
to me as lying-Waters, as a Dyvour and a Couſencr! We 
can make ſuch a Chrift, as Temptations ( caſting us in a 
night-dream ) do feign and deviſe, ( and temptations.re- 
preſent Chrift ever unlike himſelf ) and we'in our. folly 
liſten to the tempter. If I could minifter one ſaving Word 
to any, how | gu would my Soul be ? But I my {elf ( which 
is my greateſt evil ) often miſtake the croſs of Chrift : For 
I know, if we had wit, and knew well that eaſe flayeth us 
fools, we would deſire a market, where we might barter or 
niffer our lazie caſe with. a profitable croſs ; howbeit there 
ke an-out-caft natural betwixt our defires and tribulation : 
But ſome give a dear price and Gold for Phyfick, which 
they love not, and buy ſickneſs, howbeit they wiſh rather 
to have been whole then to be ſick. But ſurely, Broker, 
ye ſhall not have my advice ( howbeit alas I cannot follow 
itmy ſelf ) to contend with the honeſt and faithful Lord 
of the Houſe 5 for go he or come he, he is ay gracious in 
his departure : There are Grace and Mercy and Loving 
kindneſs upon Chrift's back-parts: And wherr he goeth 
away, the proportion of his Face, the Image of that fair 
Sun, that ftayeth in Eyes, Senſes and Heart, after he is 
ore, leaveth a maſs of love behind it in the Heart. The 
ound of his knock at the Door of his beloved, after he is 
gone and paſt, leaveth a ſhare of joy and ſorrow both: So 
we have ſomethirg to feed upon till he return, and he is 
more loved in his departure, and after he is gone, then be- 
fore 5 as the day in the declining of the Sun and towards 
the evening is often moſt deſired. And as for Chriſt's 
croſs, I never received evil of it, but what was mine own 
making : When I miſcooked Chriſt's Phyſick, no marvel 
that it hurt me, for ſince it was on Chriſt's back, it hath 
always a ſweet ſmell, and theſe 16co Years it keepeth the 
ſmell of Chriſt; nay it is elder then that too, for it is a 
long time fince Abel firft hanſePd the croſs, and had it Jaid 
upon his ſhoulder ; and down from him all alongft to this 
very 


I42 
very day, all the Saints have known what it 1s, I am plaj 
that Chrift hath ſuch a relation to this croſs, -and that it is 
called tbe croſs of our Lord Feſws, Gal. : v.14. His reproach, 
Heb.13. 13. AS.if Chrift would claim it as his proper 
Goods, and ſo it cometh-in the reckoning among. Chriſt's 
own Property: If it were ſimple evil, as fin is, Chrift, 
who is not the author not owner 'of fin, would not own it. 
I wonder at the Enemies of Chrift (' in whom Malice hath 
run away with. Wit, and-will is up, and wit down ) that 
they.would effay: to lift up: the Stone laid in Zion : Surely 
it 3s not laid in" ſuch ſinking Ground, as that they can raiſe 
it, or:remove it ; for when we are in their Belly, and they 


have ſwallowed us down, they will be-fick, and ſpue us out 


again. I know'Z/on and her Husband cannot both ſleep at 
once : I believe our Lord: once again ſhall Water with his 
dew the withered Hill of Mount Zion in Scotland, and come 
down, and make a new Marriage again, as he did long 
fince. Remember our Covenant ;- Your excuſe for - your 
advice to me is needleſs: Alas, many fit beſide light as 
fick folks befide Meat, and cannot make uſe of it. Grace 
be with you. 


£ierd. Sept.7. Your Brother in 
1673, Es © 8 2 


AM JOHN ME 1N-E, 


Dear Brother. 


Received your Letter : I cannot but teſtifie under mine 

own hand, that Chrift js ſtil} the longer the better, and 
that this time is the time of loves. When I have ſaid all I can, 
others may begin and ſay, I have faid nothing of him, [ 
never knew Chrift to ebb or flow, Wax or wane : His 
Winds turn not, when he ſeemeth to change, it is but \.e 
who turn our wrong fide to him. I never had a plea 
with him in my hardeft conflicts but of mine own 
making, Oh that I could live in Peace and. good 
neigh- 
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neighbourhood with ſuch a 'fecond, and let him alone} My: 
unbelief made many+black lies, but my recantation'to Chrift 
is not worth the hearing, ' Surely he bath born with ftrange 
gades in me; He knoweth my Heart hath not Natural Wit 
to.keep Quarters with ſuch a:Saviour. 'Yedo well, to fear 
your , own. back(liding.., I had ftood ſure, if I hadiin my 
Youth borrowed Chriſt to be my bottom : :But he thathear« 
eth his own weight to Heaven, ſhall not failto flip and fink; 
Ye had no need to be bare-footed among the Thorns of this: 
Apoftate.Generation, left a ftob ftrike up'in your Foot, and: 
cauſe you to halc all your days. - And think not; Chriſt will 
do with, you, in the matter of ſuffering, as the Pope doth 
in the matter of Sin : Ye ſhall not find that Chrift witl ſell a 
Diſpenſfation, or give a:divour's Protettion againſt Crofles ; 
Croſſes are proclaimed as common accidents to all the Saints, 
and in them ſtandeth a part of our Communion with Chriſt - 
But there leth a1ſweet cafualty to the. Croſs, even Chrift's. 
preſence and his Comforts;.-when the .ars SanQihed; ' Re 
member my love ' to your Father and Mother.Grace bewith 
You, "Þ EEE FIL 

Aberd. 7. Sept. Tours in his ſweet Lord Feſus, 

1037. S. R. 


— 
WM — 


T JOHN FLEEMING. 
Bayliffe of Leith. 
Much Fonoured in 1be Lord, 

Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I am Kill in good 
(3 Terms with Chriſt : however my Lord's Wind blow, 
[ have the advantage of the calm and Sunny fide of Chritt. 
Devils, and Hell, and Devil's Servants, are all blown Blind, 
in purſuing the Lord's little Bride: They ſhall be as 4 Night- 
dream, who fight againſt Mount Zion, Worthy Sir, 1 hope ye 
take to Heart the Worth of your calling : This great fair 
and meeting of People will ſcail, and the Port 1s open for 


us: As faſt as Time weareth out, we flee away ; Eternity 1s 


at our Elbow, © how blefled are they, who in time make 
Chrift 
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Chrift ſure for themſelves ; Salvation is a great errand ; 
1 find it hard to fetch Heaven. Oh: that we could take 

ins on our Lamps for the Bridegroom's coming : The 
other fide of this World wiil be turned up incontinent, and 
ap ſhall down, and theſe that are weeping in ſack-Cloth ſhall 
triumph on white Horſes, with him, whoſe Name is The 
word of God. Theſe dying Idols, -the fair Creatures, that 
we whoriſhly love better thenour Creator, will paſs away 
like Snow Water. The God-head, the God-head, a Communi- 
on with God in Chrift, to be halvers with Chrift of the 
purchaſed Houſe and inheritance in Heaven, ſhould be 
your ſcope and aim. For my ſelf, when I lay. my counts, 
O what telling, O what weighing is in Chriſt ! O how ſoft 
are his kiffes! O love, love ſurpaſling in Jeſus! I have no 
fault to that love, but that it ſeemeth to deal niggardly 
with me: I have little of it. O that I had Chriſt's ſeen 
and read band, ſubſcribed by himſelf, for my fill of it! 
What Garland have I, or what Crown, if I looked right on 
things, but Jeſus ? Oh there is no room in us, on this ſide 
of the Water, for that love! This narrow bit Earth, and 
theſe ebb and narrow Souls can hold litcle of it, becauſe we 
are full of rifts. I would, Glory, Glory would enlarge us, 
( as it will ), and make us tight, and cloſe up our ſeams and 
rifts, that we might be able ro comprehend it, which yet | 
is incomprehenfible. Remember my love to your Wife. 
Grace be with you. 

Aberd. Sept.7. Yours in his ſmeer Lord 


1637. Feſus, Of os 


nt 


T'ALEXANDER GORDON 
Of Earleſtoun. 
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Much Fonoured Siy, 


Owbeit I would have been glad to have ſcen you ; yet 
ſeeing our Lord hath been pleaſed to break the ſnare of 
your adverſaries, I heartily bleſs our Lord on your behalf, 
Our croſſes for Chriſt are not made of Iron, they are wy 
an 
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and of more gentle metall : It js eaſy for God, to make a- 
 ſool of the Devil, the Father of all fools, As for me, I but- 
| breath out, what my Lord breatheth in: The ſcum and 
froth of my Letters I Father upon my awn unbelieving 
Heart. I know your Lord hath ſumething to do with you, 
becauſe Satan and malice have ſhot. ſore at yon 5 but your 
' Bow abideth in its firength. Ye ſhall not by my advice 
bea halver with Chrift, 'to divide. the Glory of your deli-- 
verance, betwixt your ſelf. and him, or any other ſecond” 
' mean whatſoever : Let Chriſt ( as it fetteth him well, ) 
have all the Glory, and triumph his alone. The Lord-ſet 
himſelf on high in you : I ſee: Chrift can borrow a crols for 
ſome hours, and ſet his ſervants beſide 'it, rather then un+ 
der it, and win the Plea too, yea and make Glory to him- 
ſelf, and ſhame to his Enemies, and comfort to his Children 
out of it : But whether Chrift buy or borrow croffes, he is 
King of croffes, and King of Devils, and King over Hell, and 
King over malice s When he was in. the Grave , he came 
out, 'and-brought the Keys with hint: He is Lord-Jaylor : 
Nay what ſay I ? he is Captain of the Caſtle, and he hath 
the Keys of Death and Hell; and what are our troubles: 
hut little Deaths : And he,, wha commandeth the great 
Caſtle, commangeth the litle alſo. 2. I ſee a hardned Face 
and two skins upon our &rows, againſt the Winter Hail, 
and ftormy Wind, 1s meeteft for a poor Traveller, in a 
Winter Journey to Heaven, O what art is it to learn to 
endure hardneſs, and to learn to- go bare-footed, either 
through the Devil's Fiery Coals, or his frozen Waters ! 3, 
Lam perſwaded a Sea-venture with Chrift maketh great 
Kickes : Is not our King Jeſus his Ship coming home, and 
ſhall not we get part of the Gold, Alas, we fools mi{- 
count our gain, when we ſeem loſers. Believe me, I have 
no challenges againſt this well-born croſs, for it is come- of 
Chriſt's Houſe, and.is Honourable, and his Propine, To you 
it is given to ſuffer. O what fools are we, to undervalue his | 
Gifts ? And to lightly that which is true Honour ! For if 
we could be faithfu!, our tackling ſhall nof looſe, nor our 
Maſt break, nor our Sails blaw into the Sea, The baſtard 
woſes, the kinle(s and baſe-born croſſes of Worldlings for evil 
doing, muſt be heavy and grievous; but our affteQions 
| i a:C 
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+ arelight and momentany. 4. I think my felf happy, that T 
have loſt credit with Chriſt, and that in this bargain, I am 
Chrift's (worn dyvour, to whom he will lippen nothing, 
no not one pin in the work of my Salvation : Let me ftand 
in black and white in the divour-book before Chriſt, I am 
happy that my Salvation is concredited to Chriſt's mediati- 
on: Chrift oweth no faith to me, to lippen any thing to 
me ; but O what faith and credit I owe to him ! Let my 
Name fall, and let Chriſt's Name ftand in Honour with 
Man and Angels. Alas; 1 have no room to ſpread out my 
afteQtion before God's People ; and 1 ſee not how I can 
ſhout out and cry out the lovelineſs, the high Honour and 
"the Glory of my faireft Lord Jeſus. Oh that he would let 
me have a Bed to lie in, to be delivered of my birth, that 
I might Paint him out in his Beauty to Men as I dow.5. 1 
wondered once at Pzovidence, and called white: Providence 
black and unjuſt, that I ſhould be ſmothered in a Town, 
where no Soul will take Chrift of my Hand : But Provi- 
dence hath another luftre with. God, then with my bliered 
Eyes. 1 proclaim my ſelf a blind Body, who know not black 
and white, in the uncouth courſe of God's Providence. 
Suppoſe Chriſt would ſet Hell where Heaven is, and Devils 
up in Glory beſide the ele& Angels, (' which yet cannot he ) 
I would T had a Heart to acquieſce in his way, without fur- 
ther diſpute, I ſee, infinite Wiſdom is the Mother of his 
Judgements, and his ways paſs finding out.6. I cannof 


learn ; but I deſire to learn to bring my thoughts, will, and. 


Jufts, in under Chriſt's Feet, that he may trample upon 


them: But alas, Iam till upon Chrift's wrong, fide. Grace 


be with you. 
Aberd.Sept.12. Tours in bis ſweet Lord 
1637. Teſus, S. R- 
ToROBERT LENNOKX 
Of Diſaove. 
Worthy and dear Brother. 


| you-not in my bonds: I know ye are looking to 
Chrift. And-I beſeech you, follow your look. I can fay 
more of Chrift n2w by experience ( though he be wy” 

| above 
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above and beyond all that can be ſaid of him.) then, when = 
faw you. I am drowned over Head and Ears in his loves, 


| cell, ſell, ſell all things for Chrift, If this whole World 


were the balk of a Ballance, it ſhould not be able to bear the 
Weight of Chriſt's love ; Men and Angels have ſhort Arms 
to/ fathom it 5 Set your Feet upon this piece Blew and baſe 
Clay of an over-guilded and fair Plaiſtered World ; an Hours 
kiſſing of Chrift is worth a World of Wortds. Sir, make 


ea, 


ſure work of your Salvation ; build not upon Sand; lay the 
Foundation upon the Rock in Zion: Strive to be dead to 


this World, and to your will and lufts: Let Chriſt have a 


commanding Power anda Kings Throne in you : Walk with 
Chrift,howbeit the Wind ſhould take the Hide off your Face : 
I promiſe you, Chrift will win the Field: Your Paſtors 
uſe you to err ; except you ſee Chriſt's Word, ggtpt one 
/Foot with them ; Countenance not the Reading of L'Mt Rom. 
Service-Book ; Keep your Garments clean, as ye would 
walk-with the Lamb clothed in White. - 'Fhe Wrongs Þ ſut- 
ferare upon Record in Heaven : our great Maſterand Judge 


' vill be. upon usall, and bring us before the Sun in our 


Black's and White's: Blefled are they who Watch and keep 
themſelves in God's Love. Eearn to diſcern the Bride- 
groom's Tongue, and to give your ſelf to Prayer and Read- 
ing. Ye was often a hearer of me : 1 would put my Heart 
Blood upon. the Dodtrine I Taught, as the onely way to Sal- 
vation: £0 not from it;'my dear Brother, What Write to 
yotir ſelf I Write to your Wife alſo. Mind Heavenand Chrift, 
andkeep the Spunk of the love of Chrift you have gotten 3 
Chriſt ſhalt blow on it, if ye entertain.it, and your end ſhail 
be Peace. . There is a Fire in our Zion; but our Lord is 
but ſeeking a new Bride refined and purified out of the Fur- 
nace.. . I afſure you, howbeit we be Njck-hamed Puritanes, 
all, the Powers of the' World ſhall not preyail againſt us3 
Remember, though a ſfinful-Man Write it to you, theſe peo- 
ple ſhalt be in Scotland as a green Olive-tree,and a Field Ble(- 
ſed of the. Lord, and it: ſhall be. proclaimed, Up,up with Chriſt, 
and down, down with all contrary Powers. Sir, Pray for me, 
{ I nameyou to the Lord ) for further Evil is determined a- 
gainſtme. Remember my love to Chriſtian Murray and her 
Daughter; I defire her, in the Eige of her evening, to wait 
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a little, the King is coming, and he hath ſomething, that ſhe 
never ſaw, with him: Heaven is no Dream : Come and fee 
will teach her beſt, Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. SEP. 12s Yours in his ſwees lid 
1737- Feſus, S, Re 
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To MARION:- McKNAUGHEFT, | 


Deareſt in our Lord Feſus, 

NJ Qunt it your Honour, that Chriſt hath begun at youto 
i fine you firſt: Fear not, faith the mer, the true ary 
faithful witneſs: I write to you, as my Maſter liveth, upon 
the Word of Royal myKing,continue in Prayer and in Watch 
mg, and your Glorious deliverance is coming : Chrift is not 
far off a Fig, a Straw for all the bits of Clay, that are riſen 
againft us : Ye ſhall rbreſh the Mountains, and fan them like chaf, 
Iſa. 41. If ye lack your Hands at your Meetings, and your 
Watching to prayer, then it would ſeem our Rock hath ſol 
us ; but be diligent, and be not diſcouraged. I charge you 
in Chrift, rejoyce, give thanks, believe, be ftrong in the 
Lord : That burning Buſh in Galloway and Xirkcadbright ſhall 
not be burnt to Aſhes; for the Lord isin the Buſh. Be not 
diſcouraged, that Baniſhment is to be procured by the King's 
Warrand to the Councel, againſt me : the Earth ismy Lord's; 
E am filled with his Sweet love, and running over : I rejoyce, 
to hear ye are in your journey : ſuch News as I hear, df 
all your Faith and love ; rejoyce my ſad Heart. Pray for me, 
for they ſeek my hurt 5: but I give my ſelf to Prayer. 


The 
Bleſſing of my Lord, and a Priſoner of Chriſt's Bleſſing be 
with you, O Choſen and greatly beloved Woman, Faint 


not: Fy, fy if ye Faint now, Yeloſea good Cauſe : double | ' 


your Meetings : ceaſe not for Zzion's ſake, and hold not your | 
Peace, till he make Jeruſalem a Praiſe in the Earth. 


g Averd, 1637. Yours in Chrift Felus bis | 
Wy Zord, S, R, 
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To THOMAS CORBET. 


Dear Friend, 


JForget you not ; It ſhall be my joy, that ye follow after 
| Chrift, till ye find him : My Conſcience 1s a feaft of joy 
to me, that I ſought in ſingleneſs of Heart, for Chrift's 
love, to put you upon the King's high way to our Bride- 
groum, and our Father's Houſe : Thrice bleſſed are ye, my 
dear Brother, if ye hold the way: Ibelieve, ye and Chritt 
once met, I hope ye will not ſunder with him : Follow the 
counſel of the Man of 'Gud, Mr William Dagleiſh, If ye de+ 
part from what 1 taught you in a hair-breadth, for fear or 
favour of Men, or deſire of eaſe in this World, I take Heaven 
and Earth to witneſs, that ill ſhall come upon you in end. 
Build not your neſt here : This World in an hard ill made 
Bed, no reſt in it, for your Soul ; awake, awake, and make 
haſte to ſeek that Pearl, Chriſt, that this World ſeeth not. 
Your night, and your Mafter Chriſt, will be upon you with- 
ina Clap; your Hand-breadth of time will not bide you : 
Take Chriſt, howbeit a Storm follow him : howbeit this day 
be not yours and Chriſt's, the marrow will be yours and his. ' 
I would not exchange the joy of my Bonds and Impriſonment 
for Chrift, with all the joy of this dirty and foul-skinned 
World, I haye a love-bed with Chrift, and am filled with 
his love. I defire your wife to do what I write to you : 


| Let her remember how dear Chrift would be to her, when 


her Breath turneth cold,& the Eye-ftrings ſhall break. O how 
joyful ſhould my Soul be, to know that I had brought on a 


Marriage betwixt Chriſt and that People, few or many ; if 


it be not ſo, I will be woe to-be 2. Witneſs againſt them. 
Uſe Prayer, love not the World, be'humble and efteem lit- 
tle of your ſelf; love your Enemies and Pray for them ; 
make Conſcience of ſpeaking Truth, when none knowegh but 
God. I never eat, but 1 pray for you all. Pray for me : 
Ye and T ſhall ſee one another up in our Father's Houſe. I 
tejoyce to hear, that your Eye is upon Chrift, Follow 

| L 3 | on, 


134 M RuTtxzrroorD's Epiſt.gg 


on, hing, on, and quite him not. The Lord Jeſus be with 
your Spirit. ES 


Aberd 1637. Tour affettionat Brather in ot 
Lord Feſus, S. R. © 
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To ALEXANDER GORDON 
of Earlſtoun. | 


Much Ronourcd Sir, | | 

Race, Mercy and Peace he to you : I received your 
Letter, which refreſhed me : Except from your Son 
and my Brother, Ihave ſeen few Letters from my acquain- 
tance in that Countrey, which maketh me heavy : But 1 
have the company of a Lord, who can teach us all to he kind, 
and hatthe right Gate of it : though for the preſent, ] 
have (even up's and down's every day, yet 1 am abundantly 
comforted,jand feaſted with my King and welbeloved daily: 
It pieaſeth Him to come and Dine with a ſad Priſoner, and 
2 Sol, Stranger : His ſpikenard cafſteth a Smell, yet my 
Sweet hath ſome Sour mixed with it, wherein I muſt ac- 
quieſce; for there 13 no. Reaſon that his Comforts be too 
Cheap, ſeeing they are delicares; why fhould he not make 
them ſo to his own ? Bat I verily think now, Chrift hath led 
me up toa Nick in Chriſtianity, thar I was never at before; 
I think all before was but Child-hood and Bairrs play. Since 
[ departed from you, I have been ſcalded,while the Smoak of 
He!l's Fire went in at my Throat, and I would have bought 
Peace with a Thouſand years Torment in He!l: and I have 
been up allo, afrer theſe deep down-caſtings and Sorrows, 
before the Lamb's White Throne, in my Father's inner- 
Court, the great King's dining-hall, and Chriſt did caſt a co+ | 
vering of love on me, he hath caften' in a Coal in my Soul, 
a1] it's Smoaking among the Straw, and keeping the Hearth | 
Warm: I look back to what! was before,andILaugh to ſee the | 
Sand Houſes, 1 built when I was a Child, At firft, the re- | 
mi-mHdrance of the many fair Feaft-days with my.Loxd Jeſus | 
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in publick, which are now changed into filent Sabbaths, ral- 
ſed a great Tempeſt, and ( if I may ſpeak ſo ) made the De- 
vil adoe in my Soul: the Devil came 1n, and would prompt 
me to make a Plea with Chrift, and to lay the blame on him, 
254 hard Maſter : But now theſe Miſts are blown away,and 
1 am not onely-filenced, as to all quarrelling, but fully ſatis- 
ed. Now I wonder that any Man living can Laugh upon 
the World, or give it a hearty good-day, The Lord Jeſus 
hath bandled me fo, that as I am now diſpoſed, I think never 
to be in this World's Common again fora Night's lodging : 
Chrift bzareth me good Company ; he hath eaſed me, when 
I aw it not, lifring the Croſs off my Shoulders, ſo that I 
think it to be but a Feather, becauſe underneath are ever- 
laſting Arms. God forbid, it came to bartering or niftering 
of Crofles ; for 1 think my Croſs ſo Sweet, that I know not 
where I would get the like of it. Chrift's Honeycombs drop 
ſo abundantly, that they ſweeten my Gall: Nothing break- 
eth my Heart, but that I cannot get the Daughters of Feru- 
ſalem, to tell themof my Bridegroom's Glory : I charge you, 
in the Name of Chrift, that ye tell all ye come to of it3 and 
yet it is above telling and underitanding. Oh if ail the 
Kingdom were as I am, except my Eonds! they know noe 
the love-kiſfes, that my onely Lord Jeſus wafteth ona dated 
Priſoner. On my Salvation, this is the onely Way to the 
new City. I know Chrift hath no dum} Seals 3 would he 
put. his Privy Seal upon Blank Paper ? He hath Sealed my 
fufferings with Comforts. I Write this to Confirm you, I 
Write now, what [ have ſeen, as well as heard, Now and 
then my filence burneth up my Spirit: But Chrift hath ſaid, 
thy ſtipzad is running up with intereſt in Heaven, as if thou wert 
Preaching ; And this from a King's Month-rejoyceth my 
-Heart. At other Times, I am ſad, dwelling in Kedar's Tents ; 
There are none ( that I yet know of ) but two Perſons in 
this Town, that I dare give my Word for : And the Lord 
bath removed my Brethren and my acquaintance far from me : 
and 1t may be, I be forgotten in the place, where the Lord 
made me the Inftrument to do ſome good, But I ſee this is 
Vanity in me :; Let him make of me what he pleaſeth, if he 
make Salvation ont of it to me, I am tempted and troubled 
that all the foyrrcen Pr — ſhou'd have been Armed of God 
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againſt me onely, while: the reſt of my Brethren are ftil! 
Preaching : But I dare not ſay one Word, but this, It is good, 
Lord Fejus, becaufe thou baſt done it, Wo is me for the Virgin 
Daughter; Wo is me for the Deſolation of the Virgin Daugh- 
zer of Scotland! O if my Eyes were a Fountain of Tears to 
Weep Day and Night for that poor Widow Kirk, that poor 
Miſerable Harlot alas that my Father hath put to the Door 
my poor Harlot Mether ! Oh for that Cloud of Black Wrath, 
and Fury of the Indignation of the Lord, that is hanging over 
the Land. Sir, Write to me, I beſecch you : I Pray you alſo, 
be kind to my afflicted Brother, Remember my love to; your: 
Wife: and the Prayer and Bleſſing of the Priſoner of Chriſt 
be on you. Frequent your Meetings for Prayer and Com- 
munion with God, they would be Sweet Meetings to me. 


Aberd. 16. Febr. Tuirs in his ſmeet Lord Jeſus, 
1637. "0, 


_ 
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ROBERT, GORDON 
Of K nockbrex. 


My dear Brother, 


y YRace, Mercy and Peace he multiplied upon you : I ain 
almoft wearying, yea wondering, that ye write not 

to me; though I know it is not forgetfulnets, As for my 
ſelf, 1 am.every way well, all Glory to Gad: L was before 
at a plea with Chriſt, but it was bought by mz and unlaw- 
ful ; becauſe his whole Providence was not yea and z#ay iQ 
my yea and nay, and becauſe IT believed Chrift's outward look 
better then his faithful promiſe : Yet he hath in Patience 

{ waited on, while I be come to my ſelf, and hath not taken 
advantage of my weal: apprehenſions of his goodneſs : Great 
and Holy 1s his Name: He looketh to what I delire to he, 
and not to what 1 am. One thing I have learned, If I had 
Þcen in Cirift, by way of adheſion only, as many branches 
are, [ ſhould have been burnt to aſhes, and this World ſhould 
have 
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have ſeen a ſuffering Minifter of Chrift.turned ('of ſome- 
thing once in ſhew ) into unſavoury Salt. But my Lord Je- 


fus had a good Eye, that the Tempter ſhould not play foul 


play, and blow out Chrift's Candle : He took no thought of 
ny Stomach, and fretting and grudging Humour, but of his 


own Grace;zwhen he burnt the Houſe he ſaved his own goods: . 


And Ebelieve, the Devil, and the perſecuting World, ſhall 
Reap no: Fruit of me , but burnt Aſhes: for he will ſee to 
his own Gold, and ſave that from/being conſumed with the 


Fire, O what owe I to the File, to the Hammer, to the _ 


Furnace of my Lord Jeſus! Who hath now kt me fee how 
g00d the Wheat of Chrift is, that goeth through his Mill 
and his Oven, to be made Bread for own Table : Grace tried 
js better then Grace, and it is more then Grace, it is Glory 
in its Infancy. - I now fee, Godlinefſs js more then the out- 
fide and this World's paſfements and their Buskings : Who 
knoweth the Truth: of Grace without a trial ? O how little 
getteth Chriſt of us,but that which he winneth, (to ſpeakſd) 
with much Toil and Pains! And how ſoon would Faith Frieze 
without a Croſs ? How many dumb Crofles have been laid 
upon my Back, that had never a Tongue to ſpeak the Sweet- 
neſs of Chrift, as this hath ? when Chrift Blefſeth his own 
Croſſes with a Tangue, they Breath out Chriſt's Love, 
Wiſdom, Kindneſs, and care of us. Why*ſhould I ftart at 
the Plough of my Lord, that maketh deep Furrows on my 
Soul ? I know he is no idle Husbandman, he purpoſeth a 
Crop. O that this White Withered Jay Ground were made 
Fertile to bear a Crop for him, by whom it is ſo painfully 
drefled, and that this fallow Ground were broken up 2 Why 
: was I [ a Fool } grieved, that he put his Garland and his 
Roſe upon my Read, the Glory and Honour of his Faithful 
Witneſſes ? 1 deſire now to make no moe Pleas with Chriſt : 


Verity, he hath rot put me to a loſs by what I ſuffer; he ew- 


eth me nothing ; for in my Bonds, how Sweet ardeornfor- 
table have the thoughts of him been to me:/ wherein I find 
a ſufficient recompence of Reward ! How Blind are my ad- 
rerſaries, who ſent me to a Banqueting Houſe ; to a Hoſe 
of Wine, to my lovely Lord Jeſus his love-feafts, and not tc 
a Priſon or place of exile ? Why ſhould I ſmother my Hus- 
band's Honefty, or Sin againſt his loye, or be a Nigeard it; 

giving. 
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giving out to others, what 1 get for nothing, Brother, Fat 
with me and give thanks : I charge you before God, thar 
ye ſpeak to others, and invite them to help me to praiſe.! 
Oh my debt of praiſe, how weighty is it, and how far run 
up! Oh that ochers would lend'me to pay, and learn me 
to praiſe! Oh, lam a drowned Dyvour ! Locd Jelus, take 
my thoughts for payment. Yet Lam in this hot Summer- 
blenk with the tear in my Eye; tor, by realon of my 
ſilence, ſorrow, ſqrrow hath filled me 2 My Harp is hanged 
upon the Willow Trees, becauſe I am in a ſtrange Land, 
I am ftill kept in exerciſe with envious Brethren : My 
Mother hath barn me a Man of contention, Write to me 
your mind anent Y. C. I cannot forget him, 1 know not 
what God hath to do with him; And your mind anent my 
Pariſhioners behaviour, and how they are ſerved in Preach- 
ing, Or if there be a Miniſter as yet thruft in upon them, 
which 1 defire greatly to know, -afd which I much fear, 
Dear Brother, ye are in my Heart, to live and to die-with 
you. Viſit, me with a Letter 5 Pray for me : Rememher 
my love toyour Wife. Grace, Grace be with you : And 
God who h-areth Prayer viſfit you, and let it be unto you 
according to the Prayers of, 


Aoverd. Jan.1. | Your own Brother, and Chriſt's 
1637. : Priſoner, S. R. 


% 


To my welbeloved and reverend Brother. 


Mr ROBERT BLAIR, 


Reverend and dearly beloved Brother, 


I Race, Mercy and Peace from God our Father, and 
BJ from our Lord Jeſus Chrift he to you ; It is no great 
wonder, my Dear Brother, that ye be in heavineſs for a ſea- 
fon, and that"Gad's will, in croſſing your deſign and detires 
ro dwell amongA a People, whoſe God is the Lord, ſhould 
move you : I deny not, but ye have cauſe to enquire, what 
his Providence ſpeaketh in this to you ; but God's dirett- 
2g and commanding will, can by no good Logick, be m— 
| CIUae 
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cluded from events of Providence. The Lord ſent Paul 
many Errands, for the ſpreading of his Goſpel, where he 
found Lions in his way : A Promiſe was made to his Peo- 
ple of the Holy Land, and yet many Nations in the way 
fighting againſt, and ready to kill them, who had the Pro- 
miſe, or to keep them from poſſeſſing that good Land, 
which the Lord their God had given them. I know ye'have 
moſt to do with ſubmiſhon of Spirit ; but I perſwade my 
ſelf, ye have learned in eyery condition, wherein ye are caſt, 
therein to becontent, and to ſay, good is the will of the Lord, 
kt it be done, 1 beleeve, the Lord tackleth his Ship often to 
fetch the Wind, and that he purpoſeth to bring mercy out 
of your ſufferings and filence, which ( Iknow from mine 
pwn experience ) 1s grievous to you : Seeing he knoweth 
our willing mind to ſerve him, our wages and Ripend IS Tun 
ing to the fore with our God; evenas ſome fick Souldiers 
get their pay, when they are bed-faft, and not able to foe tc: 
the Fields with others. Though Iſrael be not gathered, yet ſha 
I be glorious in the Eyes of the Lord,and my God ſhall be my ſtrength, 
Iſat 49. 5. and we are to believe it. ſhall be thus, ere al! 
the Play be played, Fer. 51. 35. The violence done t0 me 
and my Fleſh, be upon Babylon, and the great whore*s lovers , ſhalt 
the inhabitants of Zion ſay and my bleod be upon Caldea, ſball Feru- 
ſalem ſay; and Z-ch. 12.2, Behold I will make Feru{alem 4 cup 
of trembling to ali the people about, when they ſhall bz in the fiege, 
both againſt Fudah and Feruſalem,v . 3, And inthat Nay, I will. 
make Feruſalem a burd-nſom Stone for all people , they that burden 
themſelves with it, ſball be brokentn pieces, though all the people 
of the Farth be gathered againſt it, - When they have eaten and 
Twallowed us up, they ſhall be fick, and vomit us out living 
Men again : The Devils ftomach cannot digeſt the Churck 
of God. | Suffering is the other halfofour Miniftry, hewbe - 
it the hardeft : For we would be content, our King Jeſus 
would make an open proclamation,andcry down Crofſes, and 
cry up joy, gladneſs, eaſe, honour and peace, but 3t 
muſt not be ſo; through many aflitions we muſt emer into the 
Kingdom of God : Not only by them, but through them muft 
we go: And wiles will not take us by the croſs: It is folly 
to think, to ſteal to Heaven with a whole skin, For my 
jelf, I am here a Priſoner, confined in Aberdeen, threatned 
co 
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- to be removed: to Caithneſs, becauſe 1 deſire to edifie in this 
Town ; and I am openly preached againſt in the Pulpits, in 
my-hearing, and tempteq with diſputations by the Doors, 
eſpecially by D. B, Yet I am not aſhamed of my Lord 
Flus his Garland and Crown : I would not exchange my 
weeping With the fourtcen Pr — their painted laughter, 
At my firft coming here, I took the , Dorrs at. Chriſt, and 
would forſooth ſummond him for ,unkindneſs ; I ſought a 
Plea of my, Lord and was tofled with challenges, whether he 
Ttoved me. or not ? and diſputed all over again that he had 
done to mes becauſe bis word was. Fire.ſbut up in my Bowels, 
end 1 was weary with forbearing ; becauſe I ſaid, I was caft + 
out of the Lord's inheritance: But now I (ee, I was a fool : 
My Lord miskeat all,. and did bear with my fooliſh jealouſies, 
and miskent that ever I wronged his love, and now he is 
come again with Mercy under his Wings :, I paſt from my 
OT © witlels ] ſummonds :_ He is God! I ſee J andI am 
Man.. Now it hath.pleaſed him to renew his love to my 
Soul, and to date his. poor Priſoner. Therefore, my dear 
Brother, help me: to praiſe, and ſhew the Lord's People 
with you, what he hath done tc my Soul, that they may 
pray and praiſe: And I charge you, in the Name of Chriſt, 
not, to omit it; for, for this cauſe I write to you, that my 
Sufferings mav glorifie my Royal King, and edifie his 
Church, in Ireland, He knoweth how one of Chriſt's love- 
coals bath burnt my Soul, with a deſire, to have my bonds 
to Preach his Glory, whoſe croſs I now bear. God forgive 
you, it ye do it not: But Thope the Lord will move your 
Rceart, to proclaim in my behalf, the ſweetneſs, excellency 
and Glory of my Royal King. It is but our ſoft Fleſh that | 
hath raiſed a ſlander on the croſs of Chriſt; I ſee now the 
white fide of it: My Lord's Chains are all over guilded. 
© if Sccrtland and Jreland had part of my feaft ! And yet I 

get not my Meat but with many ftrokes. There are none 
here to whom I can ſpeak; I dwell in Xedar's Tents, Re- 
freſh me with a_Letter from you : For know what is be- 
twizt Carift and me. Dear Broth:r, upon my Salvation, 
this is his Truth that we ſuffer for : Chriſt would not feal 
a blank charter to Souls. Courage, courage, joy, joy for 
e c:more! O joy unſpeakable an} Glorious! Oh for wÞ 
| | to ict 
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to.ſet my crowned King on high! O for loye to him, 
who is altogether lovely ! That love which many Waters 
cannot quench, neither .can the Floods drown ! I Remem- 
ber you, and bear your Name on my Breaft to Chriſt: F 
beſeech you forget not his afflifted Priſoner, Grace, Mer- 
cy and Peace be with you. Salute in the Lord from me 
Mr Cuninghame, Mr Livingſton, Mr Ridge, My Colwart, Ge 


Aberd. Feb. 7. Tour Brother and fellow Priſoner, 
1637- = "4% 
_ T7 JOHN KENNEDY 
Bailiffe of Ayr. 


Worthy and welbeloved Brother, 


Race Mercy and Peace be unto you : I am yet wait. 

ing what our Lord will do for his afflicted Church, 

and for my re-entry to my Lord's Houſe. Oh that 1 coulg 
hear the forfeiture of Chriſt | now out of his inheritance] - 
recalled and taken off, by open Proclamation, and that 
Chriſt were reſtored to be a Free-holder and a landed Heri- 
ur in Scotland: And That the courts, fenced in the Name 
of. the baſtard Pr. [their God-father's. the Pop's Bathffes 
and Sheriffes ] were cryed down ! Oh how ſweet a fight were 
it, to ſee all the Tribes of the Lord in this Land fetching 
home again our baniſhed King Chrift, to his own Palace, 
his Sanctuary and Throne ! I ſhall think it Mercy to my” 
Soul, if my Faith ſhall out-watch all this Winter night, and 
not nod or (lumber, til my Lord's Summer day dawn upon 
me. It is much 1F Faith and hope, in the ſad nights of our 
heavy trial, eſcape with a whole skin, and without crack 
or crook ; I confeſs, unbelief hath not reaſon to be either 
Father or Mother to it : (C for unbelief is always an irration= 
all thing ) but how can it be, but ſuch weak Eyes as ours 
muſt cat Water in a great Smoke } or that a weak Head 
ſhould not turn giddy, when the Water runneth deep and 
firang ? But God be thanked, that Chrift in his children can 
endure a firefs and Storm : Howbeit ſoft nature would fall 
down in pieces, Oh that I bad that confidence, as to xeft on 
| | this. 


, nez Mr RuruzxroorDs Epilt98: = 


this, though he ſhould grind me into ſmall Powder, and 
bray me into duſt, and ſcatter the duft to-the four Winds 
of Keaven; 'that my Lord wauld.-gather up the Powder, 
and make me up a new Veſſel again, to bear Chriſt's name 
fo the World : I am ſure that love, bottomed and ſeated 
upon the Faith of his love to me, would deſire and endure 
this, and would even claim and thriep kindneſs upon Chriſt's 
frrokes, and kiſs his. love glooms : And both ſpell and read 
Salvation, upon the Wounds made by Chrift's ſweet Han4s, 
Oh that I had but a Promiſe from the Mouth of Chriſt, 
of his love to me; and then howbeit my Faith were as 
terider as Paper, I think longing and dwining and griene- 
ing of ſick deſtres would cauſe it bide out the fiege, till the 
Lord came to fill the Soul with his love : And I know alſo, 
in that: caſe Faith ſhould bide green and ſappy at the Root, 
even at mid-winter 3 and ftand out againft all Storms : 
However it be, I know Chriſt winneth Heaven in deſpite 
of Hell, But Il owe as many Praiſes and thanks to free 
Grace, as would lie betwixt me and the utmoſt border 
of the higheſt Heaven, ſuppoſe ten-thoufand Heavens were 


all laid above other : But oh F have nothing that can hire 


or bud Grace; for if Grace would take hire, it were no 
more Grace ; but all our ftability, and the firength of our 
Salvy&jon is anchored and faftened upon free Grace : And 
Fam ſure Chriſt hath by his Death and Blood caſten the 
knot ſo faſt, that the Fingers of Devils, and #el-fulls of 
fins cannot looſe it ; and that bond of Chrift [that never yet 
was, ror never ſhall, nor can be regiſtrated, [ ftandeth 
farer then Heaven or the days of Heaven, as that ſweet 
Pillar of the covenant, whereupon we all hang: Chriſt 
and all his little ones under his two' Wings, and in the com- 
paſs or circle of kis Arms, is ſo ſure, that eaſt him andq 
them in the Ground cf the Sea, he ſhall come up again, 
and not loſe one: An odd one canndt, nor ſhall not be 
loft in the telling. This was always God's aim, fince: 
Chriſt came in the play, bztwixt him and us, to make Men 
dependent creatures, and in the work of our Salvation to 
put created ſtrength, and Arms, and Legs of Clay, quite 
out of play, and out of office and court : And now God 
hath ſubſticuted in our room, and accepteq his Son the 

| mediator» 
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mediator for us, and all that we can make. If this had' 
not been, I would have skinked over and foregone my part 
of Paradiſe and Salvation, for a break-faſt of dead Moth-ea- 
| teri Earth ; but now I would not give it, nor let it go, for 
more then I can tel} :' and truly they are fifly Fools, and ig- 
norant of Chriſt's Worth, ( and ſo full il] tfained and tutou- 
red, ) who tell Heaven and Chrift over the Board, for two 
Feathers, or two Straws. of the Devil's painted Pleaſures, 
only Iuſtred in'the utter ſide, This is our happineſs now, * 
that vur reckonings at night, when Eternity ſhall come up- 
on us, . cannot. be told 5 we ſhall be ſo far gainers, and fo far 
from ' being ſuperexpended ( as the poor Fools of this 
World are, who give out their Mony, and get in but black 
hunger, ) that 'Angels cannot lay our counts, nor ſum our 
advantage and in-comes, who knoweth, how far it is to the 
bottom of our Chrift, and to the Ground of our Heaven ? 
Who eyer weighed Chriſt in a pair of ballances ? Who 
hath ſeen the foldings,and plyes, and the heights and depths 
of that Glory , which is in him, and kept for us ? Oh for 
ſuch a Heaven, as ro fiand /afar off, and ſee, and love, 
and long for him, while time's thread be cut, and this 
great work of creation diflolved, at the coming of our 
Lord! Now to his Grace I recommend you. I beſeech you 
alſo, pray for a re-entry tov me into the Lord's Houſe, if 
it be his good wall. | 


Aberd. Jan.6, Yours in his freeet Lord 
1637, Feſus, S. R, 


To ELIZABETH KENNEDY. 
MISTRESS, 
$5 Mercy and Peace be unto you - I have long had 
a purpoſe of writing to you, but I have been hind- 
red: -I heartily defire, that ye wonld mind your Countrey ; 
and: confider to what airth your Soul ſetteth it's Face ; for 
all come tot home at night, who ſuppoſe they have ſet 


their ' Face Heaven-ward; It is a woeful thing to die and 
miſs 
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' miſs Heaven, and to loſe Houſe-room with Chriſt at night ; 
It is an evil Journey, where Travellers are benighted in 
the Fields. I perſwade my ſelf, that thouſands ſhall be 
deceived and aſhamed of their hope: Becauſe they caft 
their Anchor in finking Sands, they muſt loſe it. Till 
now, I knew not the pain, labour, nor difficulty that 
there is to win home 5 nor did.I underſtand ſo well, before 
this, what that meaneth : The righteous ſhall ſcarcely be ſaved, 
. Oh how many a poor Profeſlor's candle is. blown out, and 
never lighted again ! & ſee, ordinary profeſhon, and to be 
ranked amongſt the Children of God, and to have a name 
among Men, is now thought good enough to carry Profeſ- 
fars to. Heaven ; but certainly, a name is but a name, and 
will never bide a blaft of God's ſtorm ;, I counſel, you not to 
give your Soul or Ehrift reſt, nor your Eyes ſleep, till ye 
have gotten ſomething, that will bide the Fire, and ftand 
out the ſtorm. I am ſure, if my one Fat were in Heaven, 
and then he, would ſay, fend thy ſelf, 1 will bold my grips of 
thee a0 longer ? I ſhould go no further ;- but preſently fall 
down. in as many Pieces of dead nature : They are happy 
for evermare, who are over Head and Ears in the love of 
Chriſt 5 and know no. ſickneſs, but love-ficknels for Chriſt > 
And feel no pain, but the pain of an abſent and hidden well- 
beloved. We run our Souls out of breath, and tire them 
In courling and galloping after our own night-dreams, 
{ ſuch are the rovings of our miſcarrying Hearts)to get ſome 
created good thing in this Life, and on this fide of Death: 


We would fain ſtay, and ſpin out a Heaven to our ſelves, - 


in this fide of the Water ; but ſorrow, want, changes, 
coofſes and fin are both wooft and warp, in that ill ſpun 
web. O how ſweet and dear are theſe thoughts, that are 
fill upon the things which are above ! And how happy 
are they, who are longing to have little Sand in their glaſs, 
and to have time's thread cut, and can cry to Chriſt, lord 
Feſus have over, come and ferch the driey) paſſenger ! 1 wiſh our 
thoughts were more frequently then they are on our Coun- 
trey. O hut Heaven cafteth a ſweet ſmell afar off, to 
thoſe who have ſpiritual Smelling ! God hath made many 
fair Flowers, hut the faireſt of them all is Heaven, and the 


Flower of all Flowers is Chrift,, O why do we not flce up 
| to 
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to that lovely one 2? Alas that there is-ſuch ſcarcity of love, 
and loyers of Chrift, amongft us all ! Fy, fy upon us, who 
love fair things, as fair Gold, fair Houſes, fair Lands, fair 
Pleaſures, fair Honours and- fair Perſons 5 and do not pine 
and melt away with love Chriſt! O would to- God, I had 
more love for his ſake ! O for as much love, as would lie 
betwixt me and Heaven for his ſake ! O for as much love, as 
would go round about the Earth and over the Heaven, yea 
the Heaven of Heavens,and ten thouſandWorlds, that I might 
let all out upon fair, fair, only fair Chrift-! But alas I 
have nothing for him ;-yet he hath much for me ; It is no 
gain to Chriſt that he getteth my little feckleſs ſpan-length 
and Hand-breadth of love. If Men would have ſomething- 
to do with their. Hearts and their thoughts, that are al- 
ways rolling up and down, like Men with Oars in a Boat 
after finful vanities, they may find great and ſweet employ- 
ment to their thoughts upon Chritt : If thoſe frothy, fluc- 
tuating and reftleſs Hearts of ours, wou'd come all about 
Chriſt, and look into his love, to bottomleſs love, to the 
depth of Mercy, to the: unſearchable Riches of his Grace, 
to enquire- after and. ſearch into the Reauty of God in 
Chriſt; they would. be ſwallowed up in the depth, and 
height, length, and breadth of his goodneſs, Oh if Men 
would draw the Curtains, and look into the inner fide of 
the Ark, and behold how the fulnelſs of the Godhead dwels 
leth in him Bodily! O who wonld not ſay, ler me die, lex 
we die ten times, to ſee a fight of him | Ten thouſand Deaths 
were no great price to give for bim. I am ſure, fick, 
fainting love would heighten the Market, and raiſe the price 
to the double for him. Bur alas, if Men and Angels were 
rouped and ſold at the deareſt price, they would not all 
buy a night's love, ora four and twenty hours ſight of 
Chriſt ! O how happy are they, who get Chriſt for nothing! 
God ſend me no more for my part of Paradiſe, but Chritt : 
And ſurely I were Rich enough, and as well Heaven'd, as 
the beſt of them, if Chriſt were mv Heaven. I can write 
no better thing to you, then to deſire you, if ever ye laid 
Chrift in a count, to take him up, and count over again; 
and weigh him again and again: And after this have no 
other to court your loye, and to wooe your Soul's delight, 

M bug 


146 Mr RUTHERFooRD'S Epiſt.g9, 
but Chrift : He will be found worthy of all your love ; 
howbeit it ſhould fwell upon you, from the Earth to the 
uppermoſt circle ef the Heaven of Heavens, To our Lord 
Jeſus and his loye I commend you. 

Aberd. 1637. Yours in his ſmeet Lord 


Fejus, S. R, 


TSTJONET KENNEDY. 


MISTRESS 

' Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you: Ye are not a 
little obliged to his Rich Grace, who hath ſeparate 

you for himſelf, and for the promiſed inheritance, with the 
Saints in light, from this Condemned and guilty World : 
Hold faſt Chriſt, conrend for him, it is a lawful plea to go 
to holding and drawing for Chriſt 5 and it is not poſſible 
to keep Chrift peaceably, having once gotten him, except 
the Devil were dead. It muft be your reſolution, to ſet 
your Face againft Satan's northern tempeſts and ſtorms, 
for Salvation : Nature would haye Heaven come fleeping 
to us in our Beds: We would all buy, Chriſt, ſo being we 
might make price our ſelves ; bur Chriſt is worth more 
Blood and Lives, then either you and [ have to give him, 
When we ſhall come home, and enter to the poſſeſhon of 
our Brother's fair Kingdom, and When our Heads fhall find 
the weight of the Eternal Crown of Glory, and when we 
ſhall look back to pains and ſufferings 5 then ſhall we fee 
Life, and ſorrow, to be leis then one ftep or ftride. from a 
Priſon to Glory : And that our little inch of time ſuffering 
is not. worthy of our firft night's meilcome-home to Heaven. 
O what then will be the weight of every one of Chriſt's 
kifſes! O how weighty and of what worth ſhall every ons 
of Chrift's love- imiles he! C when once he ſhall thruft 
2 wearied Traveller's Head betwixt his blefied Breaſts, the 
poor Soul ihall think one kiſs of Chrift hath fully paid home 
fourty or fifty years wet Feet, and all its ſore Hearts and 
light ſufferings, it had in following after Chrift ! O thrice 
blinded Souls, whoſe Hearts are charmed and bewitched 
with dreams, ſhadows, feckleſs things, night-vanities and 
night fancies of a miſerable Life of fin, Shame on us, = 
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fit tilt fettered with the love and liking of the loan of a 
piece of dead Clay. - O poor fools, who are beguiled witty 
painted things, and'this World's fair weather and ſmooth 
promiſes, and rotten Worm-eaten hopes! may not the Devil 
hugh, to ſee us give out our Souls, and get in but corrupt 
and counterfeit pleaſures of fin, O for a tight of Eternity's 
Glory, and a little taſting of the Lamb's Marriage-ſupper.! 
Half a draught or a drop of the Wine of conſolations, that 
35 up in our banqueting Houſe, out of Corift's own Hand, 
would make our Stomachs loath the brown Bread and the 
foure Drink of a miſerable Life. O how far are we bereft 
of Wit, to chaſe and hunt and run, till our Souls be out of 
breath, after a condemned happine{s of our own making ? 
And do we not fit far in our own light, to make it a;matter 
of Bairns-play, to skink and Drink over paradiſe and the 
Heaven, that Chriſt did ſweat for, even for a blaft of 
ſmoke, and for Eſan's morning break-faſt ? O that we were 
out of our ſelves, and dead to this World, and this World 
dead and crucified to us, and when we ſhould he cloſe out: 
of love and conceit, of any masked and fairded lover what- 
ſoever : Then Chrift would win and conquer to himſelf a 
Lodging in the inmoſt yolk of our Heart: Then Chrift 
ſhould be our 7ighr-ſong and our morning-ſong + Then the 
very noiſe and din of our well-beloved's Feet, when he com- 
eth, and his firſt knock or rap at the Door, ſhould be as 
the news of two Heavens to us, Oh that our Eyes and our 
Soul's ſmelling ſhould goe after a blaſted and Sun burnt Flow - 
er, even this fair plaiſtered out-tided World, and then we 
have neither Eye nor ſmell for the Flower of Feſse, for that 
plant of renown, for Chriſt, the choiceſt, the faireſt, the 
ſweeteſt Roſe that ever God planted! O let ſome of us die 
fo feel the ſmel] of him, and let my part of this rotten 
World be forfeited and ſold for evermore, providin SL may 
Anchor my tottering Soul upon Chrift ! I know it is ſome- 
times at this, Lord, what wilt thou have for Chriſt ? Bur O 
Lord, canſt thou be bu4ded or propined with any gift for Chriſt ? © 
Lord, can Chriſt be fold : Or rather, may not a poor needy ſinner 
bzve bim for nothing ? 1f I can get no more, O let me he 
pained to all Eternity with longing for him. The joy of 
hungring for Chrift, ſhould be my Heaven for evermore. 
M 2 Alas 
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Alas that I cannot draw Souls and Chriſt together : But I 
deſire the coming of his Kingdom, and that Chriſt( ag 
aſſuredly hope he ſhall ) would come upon withered See. 
Imd, as Rain upon the new mown Graſs. O let the King 
come !..O let his Kingdom come ! Q let their Eyes rot in. 
ther Eye holes, who will not receive him home again tg 
Reign and Rule in Scotland ! Grace, Grace be with you. 


\ Aberd. 1637. Yours in bis ſweet Lord 
Feſus, S. E. 


. —_—_— 
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To bis Reverend and Dear Brother, 
MwDAVID DICKSO N. 
Reverend and deareſt Brother, | E 
W/ Hat joy have I out of Heaven's Gates, but. that my 
Lord Jeſus be glorified, in my bonds ? Blefled be ye 
of the Lord, who contribute any thing to my obliged and in- 
debted Praiſes: Dear Brother, help me a poor dyvour to 
pay the 7zntereft, for | cannot come nigh to render the 
Principal : It is not jeſt nor ſport, which maketh me to 
ſpeak and write as I do : I never before came to that nick 
or pitch of communion with Chriſt, that 1 have now at- 
tained vnto, for my confirmation, I have-been theſe two 
Sabbaths or three in private, taking Inftruments in the 
name of God, that my Lord Jeſus and I have kiffed each 
other in Aberdeen, the Houle of my Pilgrimage : I ſeek not 
an Apple to play me with, he knoweth, whom I ſerve in 
the Spirit, but a ſeal; I but beg earneſt, and am. content 
to ſuſpend and friſt Glory, while ſupper time : I know this 
World will not laſt with me; for my Moon light is noon-day 
light, ar.d my four-hours above my feaſts, when I was a 
-Preacher 3 at which times alſo, I was embraced very often, 
in his Arms: But who can blame Chrift to take me on be- 
hind him [ if I may ſay ſo | on his white Horſe, or in his 
Chariot paved with love, through a Water : Will not a Fa- 
ther take his little dated Davre, in his Arms, and carry him 
over a ditch or a mire ? My ſhort Legs could not ftep aver 


this /aire or ſinking mire, and therefore my L, pos we 
car 
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heat me thorow : If a change come anda dark day, fo be- 
ing that he will keep my faith without flaw or crack, I dare 
not blame him ; howbeit I get no more, while I come to 
Heaven : But ye know, the Phylick behoved to have Sugar, 
my faith was fallen aſwoon, and Chrift but held up a 
ſyyoning Man s Head, Indeed-I pray not for a Dated Bairn's 
diet, he knoweth, I would have Chrift ſoure or ſweet 5 
any way, ſo being it be Chriſt indeed : I ſtand not now.up- 
on paired Apples, or ſugared Diſhes ; but I cannot blame 
him to give, 1 muft gape and make a wide Mouth : Since 
Chrift will not pantry-up joys, he muſt be welcome, who 
will not bide away : I ſeek no other Fruit, but that he may 
he glorified : He knoweth, I would take hard fare to have - 
his name ſet on high. I Hleſs you for your counſel : I hope 
to live by Faith, and ſwim without a Maſs or bundle of joy- 
ful ſenſe under my chin; at leaft to venture, albeit I 
ſhould be ducked. Now for my caſe, I think the Councel 
ſhould be eflayed, and the event referred to God : Duties 
are ours, and events are God's. I ſhall go throngh yours - 
upon the Covenant at leiſure, and write to you my mind 
thereanent : And anent the Arminian Corntratt betwixt the Fa- 
ther and the $on. I beſeech you ſet to, to go through Scrj- 
ptire: Yours on the F*:brews is in great requeſt with all, 
who would be acquaint with Chriſt's Teffament. I purpoſe 
God willing to ſet ahout Hoſea, and to try, if I can get it 
to the Preſs here. It refreſheth me much, that ye are ſo 
kind to my Brother; I hope your counſel ſhall do him 
good 5, I recommend him to you, ſince I am fo far from 
him: I am glad, that the dying Servant of God, famous 
and faithful 3r Cuninghame ſealed your miniftry before he 
fell afleep : Grace, Grace he with you, , 


Aberd, March. 7. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
 TE37, Feſus, S. R. 
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Fo the HAuch Honoured 


WI1i LLIAM RKIGUE 
Of Athernie. 


Much Honoured Sir, 


Raee, Mercy and Peace be to you : I received your | 


long-looked-for and ſhort Letter; 1 would ye had 
ſpoke more to me, who ftand in need: I find Chriſt, as ye 
write, ay the longer the better, and therefore cannot but 
rejoyce in his Salvation, who hath made my Chains my 
Wings, and hath made me a King over my croſſes, and over 
my adverlarics: Glory, Glory, Glory to his High, High 
and Holy Name : Not one ounce, not one grain-weight 
more 1s laid on me, then he hath enabled me to bear : And 
I am not fo much wearied to ſuffer, as Sons haters are to 
perſecute. Oh if I could find a way, in any meaſure, to 
ftrive to be even with Chriſt's love ; but that I muſt give 
over ! Qh who would help a dyvour to pay Praiſes to the 
King of Saints, who triumpheth in his weak Servants ? I ſee, 
if Chcift but Ride upon a Worm, ora Feather, his Horſe 
will neither ſtumble nor fall : The Worm Facob is made by 
him, 4 new ſharp threſbing Inſtrument having Teeth, to threſh 
the Mountains, and beat them ſmaat, and to make the Hills as chaft, 
and to fan them, (0 as the Wind ſhall carry them away, and the 
whirlwind ſhall ſcatter them. 1{4a.41.14. 15, 16. Chriſt's 
Enemies are but breaking their own Heads in pieces, upon 
the rock laid in Ztor, and the Stone is not removed out of 
it's place : Faith hath cauſe to take courage, from our very 
afflitions ; the Devil is but a whet-ſtone to ſharpen the 
Faith and Patience of the Saints: I know, he but heweth 
and poliſheth Stones all this time, for the new Feruſalem : 
But in all this, three things have much moved me, fince it 
hath pleaſed my Lord to turn my Moon-light into day-light. 
Firſt, he hath yoked me to work, to wreſtle with Chriſt's 
loye of longing, wherewith I am ſick, pained, fainting and 
/ like te die, becauſe I cannot get himſelf, which I think a 
| ” | ſtrange 
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ftrange ſort of deſertion ; for 1 have not himſelf ( whom 
if I had, wy love-ticknets would cool, and my fever go a- 
way, at leaſt, I ſhould know the heat of the Fire of com- 
Jacency, which would cool the ſcorching heat of the Fire 
of defire ) and yet I have no penury of his love, and ſo I 
dyin, I die, and he ſeemeth not to rue on me, I take In- 
ftruments in his Hand, that I would have: him; but I can» 
not get him ; and my beſt chear is 6/ack hunger : 1 bleſs him 
for that feaſt. Secondly, old challenges now and then revive 
and caſt all down, I go halting and .fighing, fearing there 
be an unſeen proceſs yet coming out, and that heavier then 
I can anſwer ; I cannot read diſtinly my Surety's a&t of 
cautionry, for me in particular, and my diſcharge ; and 
fenſe rather then Faith affureth me of what I have: So un- 
able am to go, but by a hold. Icould ( with reverence 
of my Lord ) forgive Chrift, if he would give me as much 
Faith, as I have hunger for him: I hope the pardon is now 
obtained, but the Peace is not ſure to me, as 1 would wiſh : 
Yer, one thing I know ; there is not a way to Heaven, 
but the way he hath graced me to profeſs and ſuffer for, 
Thirdly, woe, woe is me, for the Virgin daughter of Scot- 
lind, and for the fearful deſolation, and wrath appointed 
for this Land ; and yet all are ſleeping, Eating and Drink- 
ing, Laughing and Sporting, as if a!) were well. Oh our 
dim Gold, our dumb, blind paftors, the Sun is gone down 
upon them, and our Nobles bid Chrift fend for himſelf, if 
he be Chriſt : It were good, we ſhould learn in time the 
way to our ſtrong hold. Sir, howheit not acquainted, re- 
member my love to your j7/ife, I pray God eſtabliſh you. 
Aberd. March. 9g. Yours in his ſweet Lord 


1627.  Feſus, S. R. 


Os te. * 
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| Bailiffe of Kirkcudbright, 
My very Worthy and dear Friend, 


pr pon but moſt kindly thank you, for the expreſſions 
of your love : Your love and reſpe& to me is a great 
M 4 COM» 
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comfort to-me. I bleſs his High and Glorious Name, that 
the terrors of great Men, have not affrighted me, from 
open avouching of the Son of God; nay, his croſs is the 
ſweeteſt burden that ever I bare : It is ſuch a burden, as 
Wings are to a Bird, or Sails toa Ship, to carry me forward 
to my harbour. I have not much cauſe to fall in love with 
the World ; but rather to wiſh, that he who ſitteth upon 
the Floods would bring my broken Ship to Land, and keey 
my Conſcience ſafe, in theſe dangerous times : For wrath 
from the Lord is coming on this finful Land. It were good, 
that we Priſoners of hope knew of our ſtrong hold to run 
to, before the ſtorm come on : Therefore Sir, I beſeech 
you, by the Mercies of God, and comforts of his Spirit, by 
the Blood of your Saviour, and by your compearance be. 
fore the ſin-revenging Judge of the World, keep your Gar- 


ments clean, and ftand for the Truth of Chriſt, which ye' 


profeſs : When the time ſhall come that your Eye firings 
ſhall break, yaur Face Wax pale, your breath grow cold, 
and this Houle of Clay ſhall totter, and your one Foot ſhall 
be over the march, in Eternity, it ſhall be your comfort and 
joy, that y= gave your name to Chriſt. The greateſt part 
of the World think Heaven at the next Door, and that 
Chriftianity is an ealie tak ; but they will be beguiled. 
worthy Sir, T beſzech you make ſure work of Salvation : 1 
have found by experience, that all I could do, hath had 
much ado, in the day of my Trial; and therefore lay up a 
ſure foundation, for the tinie to come. I cannot requite 
you, for your undeſerved favours to me and my now-afflidt- 
ed Brother ; but.I truſt to remember you to God ; Remem- 
ber me heartily to your kind Wife, 


Aberd. March. 1 2, Tours in bis only Lord 
1637. Feſus, S. R. 

To WILLIAM FULLERTON, 

| Proveſt of Kirkcudbright, 

Much Honoured Sir, 


Race, Mercy gnd Peace be fo you ; Iam obliged to 
Jour love in God :.Þ beleech you, Sir, let nothing 
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be ſo dear to you, as Chriſt's Truth, for Salvation is worth 
all the World; and therefore be not afraid of Men, that 
ſhall die : The Lord fhall do for you in your ſuffering for 
him, and ſhall bleſs your Houſe and ſeed, and ye have God's 
Promiſe, that ye fhall haye his preſence in Fire, Water, 
and in ſeven tribulations. Your day will wear to an end, 
and your Sun go down: In Death it will be your joy, that 
ye have ventured all ye have for Chriſt, and there is not a 
promiſe of Heaven made, but to ſuch, as are willing to 
ſuffer for it : It is a Caſtle taken by force. This Earth is 
but the Clay-portion of Baſtards ; and therefore, no wond- 
er the World ſmile on its own ; but better things are laid 
up for his Lawfully begotten Bairns, whom the World 
hateth : I have experience to ſpeak this : For I would not 
exchange my Priſon and ſad nights, with the Court, Hon= 
our, and eaſe of my adverſaries: My Lord is pleaſed to 
make many unknown Faces to laugh upon me, and to pro- 
vide a Lodging for me: And he himſelf viſiteth my Soul, 
with Feaſts of Spiritual comforts. O. how ſweet a Mafter 
is Chrift ! Blefſed are they who lay down all for him. I 
thank you kindly for your love to my diftrefſed Prother. 
Ye have the Bleſſing and Prayers of the Priſoner of Chrift 
to you, your Wife and Children. Remember my love and 
bleſſing to Iiliam and Samuel: *I deſire them in their 
Youth to ſeek the Lord, and fear his great name, to pray 
twice a day ( at leaſt ) to God, and to read God's word, to 
keep themſelves from curſing, lying and filthy talking. 
Now the only wiſe God, and the preſence of the Son of 
God be with you all. | 


Aberd. March. 13. Yours in his ſweet Lord 

1637» TE Feſus, S. Re 

To the Worthy and much Honoured 

Mr ALEXANDER COLVILLI, 
Of Blair. 


at 


Much Honoured Siy, 

Race, Mercy and Peace be to you © The bearer hereof 
'%.,4 MR, F, is moſt kind te me ; Idefire yon to thank him : 
Kut 
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But none is ſo kind as my only royal King and Maſter, whoſe 
crals is my garland : The King dineth with his priſoner 
and his ſpikenard cafteth a ſmell : He hath led me up to ſuch 
a picch and nick of joytul communion with himſelf, as 1 ne- 
yer knew betore: When I look back to by-gones, I Judge 
my ſelf to have been a child at A, B, C, with Chriſt. mor. 
thy Sir, pardon me, I dares not conceal it from you, it is as a 
fire in my bowels : 1n his preſence, who ſeeth me, I ſpeak it, 
I am pained, pained with the love of Chriſt ; he hath mas 
me ſick and wounded me: Hunger for Chriſt out-runneth 
faith : 1 miſs faith more then iove. O if the three King. 
doms would come and ſee! O if they knew his kindneſs to 
my foul! It hath pieaſed him to bring me to this, that [ 
will not ftrike fails to this world, nor flatter it, nor adore 
this clay idol, that fools worſhip: As I am: now diſpoſed, 
I think I will neither borrow nor lend with it ; and yet 
get my meat from Chriſt with nurture ; for ſeven times a 
day I am lifted op and caſten down My dumb Sabbaths 
þurthen my heart, and make it bleed ; 1 want not fearful 
challenges, and jealouſies ſometimes of Chriſt's love, that 
he hath caſften me over the dike of the" vineyard, as a dry 
tree : But this is my infirmity : By his grace [ take my ſelf 
jn theſe ravings: Ir is kindly that faith and love both be 
fick, and feavers are kindly to moſt joyful communion with 
Chriſt. Ye are blefſ2d, who avouch Chrift openly before 
the Prince of this Kingdom, whoſe eyes are upon you : It 
is your glory to litr him up on his throne, to carry his 
train, and bear up the hem of his robe royal}: He hath an 
hiding place for M- A. C. againft the ftorm : Go on, and 
fear not what man cando; the ſaints {-em to have the worſt 
of it, (for apprehenſions can make a lie of Chriſt and of his 
love) but it is not ſo : Providence is not rolled upon une- 
qual and crooked wheels; AP things work rogetber for the good 
of thoſe who love God, and are called according to hus purpoſe, Ere 
It be long, we ſhall ſee the white fide of God's Providence. 
My Brother's caſe hath moved me not a little : He wrote 
to me your care and kindneſs. Szir, the Priſoner's Bleſ- 
fGngs and Prayers I truſt ſhall not go by you. - He that 


7 able to keep you, and to preſent you before the | ps 
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ſence of his face with joy, eftabliſh your hcart 3ti the love 
of Chrift. | | 


Aherd. 19 Febr. Yours in bjs ſweet Lord 
1037. Feſus, Se Re 
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To EARLES TOW N Younger, 


Honoured and Dear Brother, 


Race, mercy and peace be to you: I received your Let- 

ter, which refreſhed my ſoul. I thank God, thecourt 

is cloſed, I think ſhame of my part of it : I paſs now from 
my unjuſt ſummans of unkindneſfs, libelled againſt Chriſt 
my Lord : He is not ſuch a Lord and Maſter, as I took him 
to be ; verily, he is God, and-I am duſt and afhes ;. I took 
Chriſt's glooms to be as good as Scripture-ſpeaking wrath, 
but I have ſeen the other fide of Chriſt, and the white fide 
of his croſs now. I behooved to come to Aberdeen, to learn a 
new myſtery in Chriſt, that his promiſe is better to be bee 
lieved, than his looks ; and that the devil can cauſe Chrift's 
glooms ſpeak a lie to a weak man, Nay, verily I was a 
child hefore,all by-gones are but Batrns play : I would I could 
begin to be a Chriſtian in ſad earneft ; 1 need not blame 
Chriſt, ifI be not one ; for he hath ſhewed me heaven and 
hell in Aberdeen: But the truth is, for all my forrow, Chriſt 
is nothing in my debt ; for comforts have refreſhed my ſoul : 
I have heard and ſeen him in his ſweetneſs, ſo, as 1 am at» 
moſt ſaying, it is not he that I was wont to meet with : He 
Iaugheth more chearfully, his kiftes are more ſweet and 
ſoul-refreſhing, than the kiſſes of the Chrift, I ſaw before, 
were ; (though he be the ſame) or rather, the King hath 
led me up to a meaſure of Joy, and communion with my 
Bridegroom, that I never attained to before ; fo that often 
I thiok, I will neither borrow nor lend with this World, I 
Will not ftrike ſail to crofſes, nor flatter them, to be quit 
of them, as I have done. Come all croſſes ; welcome, 
welcome! ſo I may get my heart full of my Lord, Jeſus. 
1 haye been ſo near him, as I have ſaid, Þ #. {e ihe—— 
bro 
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this is the Lord, leave « token behind thee, that 1 may nevey for 
ger this. Now what can Chriſt do more to date. one of his 
. poor priſoners ? Therefore, Sir, I charge you, in the 
' Name of my Lord Jeſus, praiſe with me, and ſhew to others 
what he hath done unto my Soul. This is the fruit of my 
ſufferings, that I deſire Chriſt's Name may_be ſpread a. 
broad in this Kingdom, in my behalf, 1 hope in God not 
to ſlander him again; yet in this, I get not my feafts with. 
out. ſome mixture of gall 5 neither am 1 free of old jealou- 
fies, for he hath removed my lovers and friends far from 
me ; he hath made my congregation deſolate, and taken 
away my crown: and my dumb ſabbaths are like a ftone 
tied to a bird's foot, that wanteth not wings, they ſeem to 
hinder me toflee, were it not that I dare not ſay one word, 
but, Well done, Lord Feſus. We can in our proſperity ſport 
our ſelves, and b= too bold with Chriſt ; yea, be that inſo- 
lent, as to chide with him ; but under the water we dare not 
ſpeak. 1 wonder now of my ſometimes boldneſs, to chide 
and quarrel Chrift,to nickname Providence, when it ſtroak- 
ed me againft the hairz but now ſwimming in the waters, 
I think my will is fallento the ground of the water : I have 
loſt it. I think 1 would fain ſet Chriſt alone, and give him 
leave to do with me what he pleaſeth, if ke would ſmile 
upon me. Verily, we know not what an evil it is, to ſpill 
and indulge our ſelves, and to make an idol of our will : 1 
was once, I would not eat, except I had wailed meat ; nowl1l 
dare not complain of crumbs and pairings under his table : I 
was once that I would make the bouſe ado, if I ſaw not the 
'world carved, and ſet in order to my liking 3 now I am f1- 
lent, when I ſee God hath ſet ſervants on horſeback, and is 
fatning and feeding the children of perdition. I'pray God, 
1 never find my will again : Oh if Chriſt would ſubje& my 
will to his, and trample it under his feet, and liberate me 
from that lawleſs-Lord | . Now, Sir, in your youth gather 
faſt, your Sun will mount to the Meridian quickly,and there- 
after decline: Be greedy of Grace : Study above any thing, 
my dear Brother, to mortifie your luſts. Oh but pride of 
youth, vanity, luſt, idolizing of the world, and charming 
' pleaſures, take long time to root them gut! As far as yeare 
adyanced in the way to Heaven, as near as ye are to Chiift, 
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as much progreſs as ye have made in the way of 'mortifica- 
tion, ye-will find that ye are far behind, and have moft of 
your work before you. I never took it to be ſo hard, to be 
dead to my lufts and to this world: When the day of vift- 
tation cometh, and your-old Idols come weeping about you, 
ye will have-much ado not to break-your heart ; it-is beft | 
to give up in time with them, ſo as ye could at a call quite 
your part of this world, for a drink-'of water, or a thing of 
nothing. Verily,. I have ſeen 'the.beft of this world, a 
moth- eaten, thred-bare Coat : I purpoſe to lay it afide, being 
now bollie and old. O for my- Houſe above, not made with 
hands ! Pray, for Chrift's priſoner, and write to me :; Re- 
member my love to your Mother : Defire her from me, to 
makeor removing 5 the Lord's tide will not bide her ; and 
to ſeek an heavenly mind, that her heart may be often there. 
Grace be with you. | 


Aberd. Feb. 20s Tours and Chriſt's Priſc- 
$41 1637. | RET, Se Ro 
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T ROBERT GLENDINING. 
My dear Friend, | 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I thank you moft 
kindly for your care of me, and your love and re- 
{peQive kindnels to my Brother in his diftrels: I. pray the 
Lord, ye may find mercy in the day of Chriſt, and I en- 
treat you, Sir, to conſider the times ye live in, and that 
your Soul is of more worth to you, than the whole World, 
which, in the day of the blowing of the laſt Trumpet, ſhall 
lye in white aſhes, as an old Caftle burnt to nothing : and 
remember, that Judgment and Eternity is before you. My 
dear and worthy Friend , let me entreat you in Chriſt's 
Name, and by the ſalvation of your Soul, and by your 
compearance before the dreadful and fin-revenging Judge 
of the World, make your Accounts ready: read them ere 
ye come to the water-(ide ; for your Afternoon will wear 
{hort, and your Sun fall low and go down : and ye know, 
that chis Jong time your Lord hath waited on you ; O how 
, com. 
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comfortable a thing ſhall it be to you, when time ſhall be 
no more, and your Soul ſhall depart out of the houſe of clay, 
to vaſt and endl eternity, to have your Soul dreffed up 
and prepared for your Bridegroom ! No lofs is comparable 
to the loſs of the Soul, there is no hope of regaining that 
loſs. O how joyful would my Soul be to hear, that ye 
would ſtart to the gate, and contend for the Crown; and 
ave al! Vanities, and make Chriſt your Garland? Let your 
Soul put away your old lovers, and let Chrift have your 
whole love ; I have ſome experience to write of this to'you; 
My witneſs is in Heaven, [ would not exchange my chaitis, 
and bonds fr Chriſt, and my fighs, for ten'Wortds' glory, 
I judge this Clay-idol, that Adam's Sons are-rouping and 
ſelling their Souls for, not-worth a drink of cold water. O 
if your Soul were in my Soul's ſtead, how fitk would ye be 
of love for that faireft one, that faireſt among; the ſons of 
men! May-flowers and Morning-vapour and Summer-mift 
poſteth not fo faft away, as theſe worm-eaten' Pleaſures 
that we follow : We build Caſtles in the air, and Night- 
dreams are our daily Idols, that we date on : Salvation, Sal. 
uation is our only one neceffary thing. Str, call home.your 
thoughts to' this work, to inquire for your well-beloved : 
This earth is the portion of Baſtards, ſeek the Son's inhe- 
ritance , and let Chriſt's truth be dear to you. I pawnd 
my ſalvation on it, that this is the honour of Chrift's King- 
dom, I now ſuffer for, (and this world I hope fhalt not 
come between me and my garland) and that this is the way 
to life. When ye and I ſhall lye lumps of pale clay upon 
the cold ground, our pleaſures, that we now naturally love, 
ſhall be leſs than nothing, in that day. Dear Brother, ful- 
fil my joy, and betake you to Chriſt, without further delay, 
ye will be fain at length to ſeek to him, or do infinitely 
worſe. Remember my love to your Wife. Grace be with 
You. 


Aberd. March 13. Yours in bis ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſus, Se Re 
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To WILLIAM GLENDINING. 


IWell-beloved and dear Brother, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I thank you mot 
kindly for your care and love to me, and in particys 

Jar to my Brother, in his diftreſs in Edinburgh's Go on through 
your waters without wearying, your Guide Enoweth the 
way, follow him, and caft your cares and tentations upon 
him : and let not worms, the ſons of men, affright you 3 
they ſhall die,and the moth ſhall eat them : keep your Gar« 
hand, there is no leſs at the ftake, in this game betwixc us 
and the World, than our Conſcience and Salvation ; we have 
need to take heed to the game, and not to yield to them 2 


Let them take other things from us; but here, in. matters 


of Conſcience, we muſt hold and draw with Xings, and ſet 
our ſelves in terms of oppoſition, with the ſhields of the earth. 
O the ſweet communion for evermore, that hath been be- 
tween Chriſt and his Priſoner! He wearieth-not to be kinde 
He is the faireft fight I ſee in Aberdeen, or any part that 
ever my feet were in. Remember my hearty kindneſs to 
your Wife ; I defire her to believe, and lay her cares ont 
God, and make faſt work of ſalvation, Grace be with 
you, 
Aberd. March 13. Tours in his ozely Lord Feſus, 


1637. S. io 


To JEAN BROW N. 


WWetl-beloved and dear Siſter, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I received your 

Letter, which I efteem an evidence of your Chri- 
ftian affetion to me, and of your love to my honou- 
rable Lord and Maſter. - My. deſire is, that your com- 
munion with Chriſt may grow , and that your reckon- 
ings may be put by hand with your Lord, ere-ye come to 
the water-ſide. O who knoweth how ſweet Chriſt's kiſfes 
K+ © who hath been more kindly embraced and kiſſed, than 


E 
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I his baniſhed Priſoner ? If the 'compariſon could ſtand, 1 
. would not exchange Chriſt with Heaven it ſelf: |He hath 
left a Dart and Arrow of love in my Soul, and it paineth 
me fill he come and take it out-: -I find pain of theſe wounds, 
becauſe I would have poſſeſſion. I know now, this Worm- 
eaten Apple, the plaiſtered ronen World, that the filly Child- 
ren of this World are beating and buffeting and pulling 
others kars for, is a portion for Baſtards good enough : And 
that is all they have to look for. I offend not, that my 
adverſaries ftay at home at their own Fire ſide, with more 
yearly rent thenI ; ſhould I be angry, that the good-man. of 


this Houſe ofthe World cafteth a Dog a' Bone, to hurt his 


Tecth ? He hath taught me, to be content with a borrowed 
Fire-fide and an uncouth Bed: And I think, I have loſt 
nothing, the in-come is ſo great, O what telling' is in 
Chrift! O how weighty is my fair Garland, my Crown, 
my fair ſupping-ball in Glory, where I ſhall be above the 
blows and buffetings of Pr —— ! Let this be your deſire, 
and: Iet your thoughts dwell much. upon that blefledneſs, 
that abideth you . in the other. World : The fair fide of the 
World will be turned to you quickly, when ye ſhall {ce-the 
Crown : I hope'ye are near your Lodging: O but I would 
think my {elf blefled, for my part, to win the Houſe before 
the ſhower come on! For God hath a Quiver full of Ar- 
rTows,. to {hoot at and {ſhower down upon Scotland. Ye have 
the Prayers of a Priſoner of Chrift. I defire Patrick to give 
Chrift his young love, even the Flower of it, and put it 
by all others: It were good to ſtart ſoon to the way : He 
ſhould thereby have a great advantage in the evil days 
Grace be with you. | 


Abe rd. March 7. Tours in his only Lord, 
1637. Feſns, $., R. 


mt. 
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ToMr JOHN FERGUSHILL. 


Reverend and well-beloved in the Lord, 


Was refreshed with yourLetter:I am ſorry for that lingering 
and longſfom viſitation, that is upon your Wife 3 but 1 kno# 


Ye. 
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ye take it as a mark ofa lawfully begotten Child, and not of 
2 Baſtard, to be-under your Father's Rod - Till ye be in 
Heaven, it will be but foul weather, one ſhower up and an- 
other down : The lintel-Stone and Pillars of the new Fernſa- 
lem ſuffer more knocks of God's Hammer and Too!, then the 
common ſide-wall Stones : And if twenty croſſes be written-for 
you in God's Book, they will come to nineteen, and then At 
laſt to one, and after that nothing but your Head betwixt 
Chriſt's Breaſts for evermore: And his own ſoft Hand to 
dry your Face, and wipe away your Tears, As for publick 
ſafferings for his Truth, your Mafter allo will ſee to theſe :' 
Let us. put him in his own Office, to comfort and deliver : 
The gloom of Chriſt*s, croſs is worſe then it ſelf, I cannot 
keep up, what he hath done to my Soul: My dear Brother, 
will I not get help of you, to Praiſe, and to lift Chriſt upon. 
high? He hath pained me with his love, and hath left a 
love-arrow in my Heart, that hath made a wound, and (well- 
ed me up with defires, ſo, that I am to be pitied for want 
of reall poſſeſſion : Love would have the company of the par- 
ty loved: And my greateft pain is the want of him 5 not 
of his joys and comforts, but of a near Union, and Commu- 
nion. This is his Truth, IT am fully perſwaded, I now 
ſuffer for : For Chriſt hath taken upon him to be witneſs 
to it, by his ſweet comforts to my Soul; and ſhall I think 
him a falſe witneſs, or that he would ſubſcribe blank Paper ? 
I thank his high and dreadful name, for what he hath given; 
I hope to keep his ſeal and his pawn, till he come and looſe 
it himſelf. I detie Hell to put me off it, but he is Chrift; 
and he hath met with his\ Priſoner : And I took Inftru- , 
ments in his own Hand, that it was he, and no cther for 
him. Wheri the Devil fenceth a Baſtard court in my Lord's 
Ground, and giveth me forged ſummonds, it will be ty ſhame 
to misbelejve, after ſuch a fzir broad ſal : And yet Satan 
and my apprehenfion ſometimes make a lie of Chrift, as if 
he hated mes but 1 dare believe no evil of Chriſt: If he 
would cool my Jove-feaver for himſelf with real preſence and 
poſſeſſion, I would. be Rich; but I dare not be miſflearned; 
and ſeek more in that kind; howbeit it be no ſhanie to beg 
at Chriſt's Door. I pity my adverſaries, I grudge not, 
that my Lord keepeth them at theix own Fire-ſtde, and 
N bath 
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hath given me a borrowed Bed, and a borrowed Fire-fide ; 
Let the good-Man of the Houſe caſt a Dog a Bone, why ſhould 
I offend! I rcjoyce that the broken Bark fhall come to Land, 
and that Chriſt will on the Shore welcome the Sea-ſick Paſ. 
ſenger. We have need of a great ftock, againft this day 
of trial that is coming 3; neither Chaff nor Corn in Scotland, 
but it ſhall once pals thorow God's Sieve. Praiſe, Praiſe, 
and Pray for me : For I cannot forget you : 1know ye will 
be Friendly to my afflifted Brother, who is now embarked in 
the ſame cauie with me : Let him have your Counſel and 
Comforts. Remember my love in Chrift ro your Wife, her 
Health is coming, and her Salvation fleepeth not. Ye have 
the Prayers and Bleſling of a Priſoner of Chriſt, Sow. faſt, 
deal Bread plentifully : The Pantry door will be locked on 
the Bairns in appearance, ere long, Grace, grace he 
with you. | | 


Aberd. March 7. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſus, S. R. 


To his reverend and dear Brother, © 
_—_— KOBFRT DOUGLAS 


My very teverend and dear Brother, : 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I long to ſee you 

in Paper. I cannot but write to you, that this which 

I now ſuffer for is Chriſt's Truth 5 bec:uſe he hath been 
pleaſed to ſeal my Sufferings with joy unſpeakable and glo- 
TiousS: i know he will not put his Seal upon blank Paper: 
Chrift hath not dumb Seals, neither will he be Witneſs to 4 
Lye, I beſeech yon, wy dear Brother, help me to Praiſe, 
and to lift Chriſt up on his Throne, above the Shields of 
the Earth. I am aſtoniſhed and confounded at the great- 
neſs of his Kindneſs to ſuch a Sinner. I know, Chrift and 
I ſhall never be ever, I ſhall dye in his Debt : He hath left 
an Arrow in my Heart, that paineth me for want of real 
Poficfhon ; And Hell cannot quench this Coal of. God's 
kindling, I wiſh no Man ſlander Chriſt or his Croſs, for 
my 
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my cauſe; for I have much cauſe to ſpeak much good of 
him: He hath brought me to a nickand degree of Commu. 
nion with himſelf, that I knew not before. The din and 
gloom of our Lord's Croſs, is more fearful and,hard, than 
the Croſs it ſelf: He taketh the Bairns in his Arms, when 
they come to a deep Water : at leaſt, when they loſe 
Ground, and are put to ſwim, then his Hand is u heir 
Chin. Let me be helped by your Prayers, and remem 
my love to your kind Wife, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. March 7. Your Brother and Chriff's 
1637. Priſoner, S. R. © 
... To bis loving Friend 


JOHN HENDERSON. 


Loving Friend,  _. 

Ontinue in the love of Chrift, and the Doctrine, 
which 1 taught you faithfully and- painfully, accord- 
ing to my meaſure ; Iam free of your, Blood : Fear the 
dreadful, Name of God : Keep in mind the Examinations, 
which I taught you, / and love the Truth of God: Death, as 
faſt as time flyeth, chaſeth you out of this Life : It is poſ- 
fible, ye make your Reckoning with your Judge, before I 
ſee you 5 let Salvation be your care Night and Day, and ſet 
afide hours and times of the Day for Prayer. I rejoyce to 
hear that there is Prayer in your Houſe: See that your 
Servants keep the Lord's day. This Dirt and God of Clay, 
[ mean the vain World, is not worth the ſeeking, An Hire- 
ling-Paſtor is to be thruſt-in upon you, in the Room, to . 
which I, have Chriſt's Warrant and Right : Stand to your 
Liberties, for the Word of God alloweth you a Vote in 
chuling your. Paftor. What I write to you, I write to 
your Wife :. Commend me aeartily to her. The Grace of 

God be with you. 


Aberd. March 4s Your loving Friend and 
1637, Paſtor, S. R. 
| N 2 Ts 
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To Mr. HUGH HENDERSON. 


My Reverend ani Dear Brother, 

Hear ye bear the marks of Chriſt's dying about with you, 
| and that your Brethren have caft you out for your Ma- 
fter's ſake: Let us wait on till the Eyening, and till our 
Reckoning in black and white come before our Maſter, 
Brother, fince we muſt have a Devil to trouble us, I love a' 
ragins Devil beft: Our Lord knoweth what ſort af Devil 
we have need of ; It is beſt Satan be in his own Skin, and 
look Tike himſelf : Chriſt weeping looketh like himſelf allo, 
with- whom- Scribes-and..Phariſees were at yea and n4y, and 
ſharp Contradiftion. Ye have heard of the Patience of Job, 
when he lay in the Aſhes, 'God was with him, clawing and 
curing 'his Scabs, and letting out his Botls, comforting his 
Soul, and he took him up at laſt. That God is not dead ; 
yet he will ftop and take up fallen Bairns: Many broken 
Legs ſince 4dam's days hath he+ſpelked, and many weary 
Hearts hath he refreſhed.-blefs him for Comfort : Why ? 
None cometh dry from David's Well ; let us go among-the 
reſt, and caft down our Toom Buckets into Chrift's Ocean, 
and ſuck Corſolations out of him: We are not fo ſore ftric- 
ten, but we may fill Chrift's Hall with- Weeping © -We have 
not gotten our Anſwer from him yet ; Let .us lay'up vur 
broken Plea's to a full Sea, and keep them till fhe day of 
Chriſt's Coming : We and this World will not be ever till 
then: They would take our Garment from us 5 but let us 
hoid, and them draw. Brother, it is a ſtrange World, if we 
laugh not: 1 never ſaw the like of it, if there be\not 
Paiks the Mae, for this Contempt done to the Son of God ? 
We muſt do as thoſe, who keep the bloody Nakpin to the 
Bailiff, and let him fee Blood : We muft keep our Wrongs 
to our Judge, and let him ſee'our bluddered and foul Faces : 
Priſoners of hope muſt ran to Chriſt with the Gutters, that 
Tears have made on their Cheeks. Brother, for my ſelf, I 
am Chrift's dated one, ſor the preſent, and I live upon no' 
deaf Nuts ( as we ule to ſpeak ) he hath opened Fountains 
to.me in the Wilderitels ; Go, look to my Lord Jus, his 
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Tove to we. is ſuch that I defie the World to find either brim 

or bottom in it. ' Grace be with you. _ 

 Aberd. March 1 Zo Your Brother in bs ſweet Lord 
. 1637s |  Feſus, $% K. 
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To the Lady ROB ER T-L A ND. 


MISTRESS, 
FD Race, Mercy and Peace he to you : I ſhall be glad ts 
| hear that your Soul proſpereth, and that Fruit grow- 
£th upon you, after the Lord's Husbandry and Pains in his 
Rod, that hath not been a Stranger to you from your 
Youth, It is the Lord's kindneſs, that he will take the 
Scum off us in the Fire : Who knoweth how needful win- 
nowing 15 to ns, and what Droſs we muſt want, ere we en- 
tzr into the Kingdom of God ? So narrow js the entry to 
Heaven, that our Knots, our Bunches and Tumps of Pride 
and Self-love and 1dol-love, and World-love muft be ham- 
mered off us, that we may throng in, tooping low, and 
creeping thorow that narrow and thorny Entry, And now 
for my ſelf, I find it the moſt ſweet and heavenly Life, to 
take up Houſe and Dwelling at Chriſt's fire-fide, and ſet 
down my Tent upon Chriſt, that Foundation-floae, who 
is ſure and faithful Ground, and hard under Foot, Oh! if 
I could win to it, and proclaim my ſelf not the World's 
Debter, nor a Lover obliged to it ; and that I mind not to 
hire or bud this World's lore any longer ; but defte the 
kindneſs and feud of God's whole Creation whatſomever;, eſ- 
Pecially the lower vaxltand clay part of Gud's Creatures, this 
vain Earth: For what hold ] of his World ? A borrowed 
Lodging, and ſome Years houſe room, and Bread and Wa- 
ter, and Fire, and Red, and Candle, 5s. are all a part of 
the Penſion of my King and Lord, to whomT1 owe thanks, 
and not to a Creature. I thank God, that God is God, and 
Chrift is Chriſt, and the Earth the Earth, and the Devil the 
Devil, and the World the World, and that Sin is Sin, and 
that every thing is what it is : Becauſe he hath taught me, in 
my Wilderaeſs, not to hutfle my Lord Jeſus, nor to inter 
NN 2 MI1X- 
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mix him with Creature vanities, nor.to ſpin or twine Chrift 
or his ſweet love in one Web, or in one Threed, with the 
World and the things thereof. Oh if I could hold and keep 
Chriſt all alone, and mix him with nothing ! O if T cout cry 
down the price and weight of my curſed felf, and cry up the 
price of Chcift, and double, and triple, and augment, and 
heighten to millions the price and worth of Chriſt! Iam [if 
I durſt ſpeak ſo, and might lawfully complain.) ſo hungredly 
eutoured by Chrift Jeſus, my liberal Lord, that his nzce Love, 
which my Soul would be in Hands with, flyeth me; and yet 
I.am trained on to love him, and luſt, andlong, anddie 
for his love, whom I cannot ſee : It is a wonder, to pine 
away with Love for a covered and hid Loyer, and to be hun- 
gred with his Love, ſo as a poor Soul cannot get his fill-of 
hunger for Chriſt :. It is hard to be hungred of Hunger, where- 
of ſuch abundance for other things is in the World : But ſure 
* if we were Tutours, and Stewards, and Makers, and Lord- 
carvers of Chriſt's love, we ſhould be more lean, and worſe 
ted then we are : Our Meat doeth us the more good, that 
Chrift keepeth the Keys, and that the Wind and the Air of 
Chriſt's ſweet Breathing and of the influence of his Spirit is 
Jocked up in the hands of the good pleaſure of him, who 
bloweth where he lifteth. - I ſee, there is a ſort of impati- 
ent Patience required, in the want of Chrift, as to his Mani- 
feftations and waiting-on : They thrive who wait on his 
love, and the blowing of it, and the turning of his gracious 
Wind ; and they thrive who in that on-waiting make hafte, 
and din, and much adoe, for their loſt and hidden Lord Je- 
ſas: However it be, God feed me with him, any. way. If 
he would come in, I ſhall not diſpute the Matter, where 
he got a hole, or how he opened the Lock : I ſhould be 
content, that Chrift and I met, ſuppoſe he ſhould ftand on 
the other ſid- of Hell's lake, and cry to me, Either put in 
your Foot and come through, elſs ye ſhall not have me at all. 'But 
what Fools are we, in the taking up of him and of his deal- 
ing! He hath a Gate of his own beyond the thoughts of- 
Men, that no foot hath skill to follow him : But we are ftill 
ill Scholars, and will go in at Heavens gates, wanting the 
half of our Leſſon, and ſhall ſtill be Bazrns, ſo long as we 
are under time's hands, and till Eternity cauſe a Sun to ariſe 
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in our ſouls, that ſhall give us wit, We may ſee' how we 
ſpill and mar our own fair H-aven and our Salvation, atwl 
how Chrift is every-day putting in one bone. or other, in 
thoſe fallen ſouls of ours, in the right place again : and that 
in this ſide of the new Feruſalem, we ſhall ſtill have need of 
forgiving'and healing. I find crofſes'Chrift's carved work, 
that he marketh out for us, and that with crofles he fignreth 
and pourtrayeth us to his own image, cutting away pieces 
of our ill and corruption : Lord cut, Lord carve, Lord wound, 
Lord do any thing, that may perfe& thy Father's image in us,” and 
make us meer for glory. Pray for me, (I forget not you) that 
our Lord would be pleaſed to lend me hoyſe-room, to preach 
his righteouſneſs, and tell what I have heard and ſeen of 
him. Forget not Zn, that is now in Chriſt's ca/mes and in 
his forge : God bring her out new work. Grace grace be with 
you, 


_ Aberd. Jan. 4.  Pours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. oo Feſus, S. R, 


To the Earl of Caſſills. 


(+ 


Right honourable and my very good Lord. 


N Race, Mercy and Peace be- to your Zo. I hope your 
Lo. will be pleaſedito pardon my boldneſs, if (upon 
report of your zealous and forward mind, that I hear our 
Lord hath given you, in this his honourable Cauſe,- when 
Chrift and his Goſpel are ſo foully wronged) 1 ſpeak to your 
Lo. in Paper, entreating your Lo. to go on, in the ſtrength 
of the Lord, toward, and againſt a fform of Antichriſtiaz 
wind, that bloweth upon the face of this your poor Mother- 
Cburch, Chriſt*s Lilly amongft the Thorns. It is your 20. 
Glory and Happineſs, when ye ſee ſuch a Blow coming upon 
Chrift, to caſt up your arm to prevent it : Neither is it a 
Cauſe, that needeth to bluſh before the Sun, or to flee the 
ſentence or cenſure of impartial beholders, ſeeing the Que- 
ſtion indeed (if it were rightly ftated) is, about the Prero- 
gatjv? royal of our princely and royal Lw-giver, our Lord Jeſns, 
| : N- 4 whoſe 
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whoſe - ancient. March-ftones and Land-bounds our. baſtard 
Lords, the earthly generation of tyranzizing Pr. have bold- 
ly and ſhamefully removed : and they, who have but half 
an eye, may ſee, that it is the greedy deſires of time-idol;. 
zing Demas's and the itching ſcab of ambitious and climbing 
Diotrephes's (who love the Goar's Jife, to climb- till they 
cannot find a way to ſet their ſoals on ground again) that 
hath made ſuch a wide breach, in our Zion's beautiful 
Walls : and thele are the Men, who ſeek no hire for the 
crucifying of Chriſt, but his Coar. Oh how forlorn and de- 
wy is the Bride of Chrift made to all paſſers by ! Who 
fſeeth not Chrift buricd in this Land, his Prophets hidden 
21 Caves, filenced, baniſhed, and impriſoned 5 Truth weep- 
ing in Sackcloth before the Fudges, Parliament, and the 
Rulers of the Land ? But her Bill is caſt by them, and Holi- 
neſs hideth it ſelf, fearing the Streets, for the Reproaches 
and Perſecution of Men : Juſtice is fallen a.\woon in the 
Gate, and the long ſhadows of the Evening are firetched 
out upon us: Woe, woe to us, for our day flzeth away: 
what remajnetl, - but that Antichriſt ſet down his Tent in 
rhe midſt of us, except your Lo. and others with you, read 
Chriſt's Supplication, and give him that, which the moſt 
teud and ſcandalous wretches in this Land' may have before 
a Judge, even the poor man's due, Law and Fuſtice for 
God's'ſake. O therefore, my noble and dear Lord, as ye have 
begun, go on, in the mighty power and ſtrength of the 
Lord, to cauſe our Lord in his Goſpel and attlited Mem- 
bers laugh, and to cauſe the Chriftian Churches. (whoſe 
gyes are all now upon you) to ſing for joy, when Scotland's 
Moon ſhall ſhine like the light of the Sun, and the Sun like 
the light of ſeyendays in gne 2: ye can do, no le(s than run, 
an bear up the head of your dying and ſwooning Mother- 
Church, and plead for the production of her ancient Char- 
rers : They hold-out and put-out, they hold-in and bring-in 
at their pleaſure, Men in God's Houle they ftole the Keys 
irom Chriſt and his Church, and came in like the Thief and 
rhe Robber, not by the Door, Chriſt ; and now their Song 
i5 Authority, Authority, Obedience to Church-Governours. When 
{uch a Baſtard and lawleſs pretended Srep-dame,' as our Pr. 
is gone mad, it 1S your place, wiv are the Nobles, to nil 
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and bind them 3; at leaft, Law ſhould fetter ſuch wild Bulls 
as they are, who puſh all who oppoſe themſelves to their 
domination, Alas! what have we loſt, ſince Pr. were made 
Maſter-coiners, to change our Gold in Braſs, and to mix 
the Lord's Wine with their Water ? Bleſſed for ever ſhall 
ye be of the Lord, if ye help Chrift againſt the Mighry, and 
ſhall deliver the Flock of God, ſcattered upon the Moun» 
cains-in the dark and cloudy day, out of the hands of theſe 
1dol-Shepherds. Fear not Men, that ſhall be moth-eaten 
Clay, that ſhall be rolled up in a Cheft, and caften under the 
Farth: Let the Holy One of [ſrae! be your fear, and be 
couragious for the Lord, and his Truth, Remember your 
Accounts are coming upon .you with wings, as faſt as time 
poſteth.- Remember what peace with God in Chrift, and 
the preſence of the Son of God, the revealed and felt ſweet- 
neſs of his love, will be to yon, when ErerAry ſhall put Tims 
to the door, and ye ſhall take good-night at Time, and this 
little Shepherd's Tens of Clay, this Inns of a borrowed Earth. 


1 hope your To. is now and then ſending out thoughts to 


view this World's naughtineſs and vanity, and the hoped- 
for g!ory of the life to come 5 and that ye reſolve, that 
Chriſt ſhal) have your ſelf and all yours at command for Him, 
his Honour and Goſpel. Thus trufting your Zo. will pat= 
don my boldneſs, I pray, that. the only wiſe God, the.very 
God of Peace, may preſerve, ſtrengthen and eſtabliſh you to 
the end. | | EN 


Aberd. Your Lo. at all command and obedience 
1647. ; in Chriſt, S Ro 
To the Lady 
ROO W A L A N IK 
MAD 4A AM, | oo 


"Hough not acquainted, I am bold in Chriſt to ſpeak to 
your La. in Paper: I rejoyce in our Lord Jeſus on 

four behalf, that it hath pleaſed him, {whoſe love to you 
Yn 1s 
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is as old as himſelf,) to manifeft the ſavour of his love in 
Chriſt Jeſus to your Soul, in the revelation of his Will and 
Mind to you, now, when ſo many are ſhut up in unbelief, 
O the ſweet change ye have made, in leaving the black 
Kingdom of this World and Sin, and coming over to our 
Bridegroom's new Kingdom, to know and to be taken with 
the love of the beautitul Son of God, *I beſeech you, Ma- 
dam, in the Lord, make now-ſure work, and-lee that the ol 
Houſe be caften down, and razed from the foundation, and 
that the new building of your Soul be of Chriſt's own lay- 
ing: for then wind and ftorm ſhall neither looſe it, nor 
ſhake it aſunder. Many now take Chriſt by gueſs : Be ſure 
that it be He, and only He, whom ye have met with: His 
ſweet ſmell, his lovely voice, his fair face, his ſweet work- 
ing inthe ſoul will not lie, they will ſoon tel}, if it be Chriſt 
indeed (and I think your love to the Saints ſpeaketh that 
it is he) and therefore I ſay, be ſure that ye take Chriſt 
himſelf, and take him with his Father's bleſſing : his Fa- 
ther alloweth him well upon you, your lines are well fallen, 
it could not have been better, nor ſo well with you, if they 
had not fallen in theſe places: In Heaven or out of Hea- 
ven there is nothing better, nothing ſo ſweet and excellent, 
as the thing ye have lighted- on, and therefore hold you 
with Chrift : Joy, much juy may ye have of him : But take 
his Crals with himſelf chearfully : Chrift and his Croſs are 
nof Teparable in this life > howbeit Chriſt and his Croſs 
part at Heaven's door, for there is no houſe-room for croſ- 
ſes in Heaven : one tear, one ſigh, one ſad heart, -one fear, 
one loſs, or thought of trouble cannot find lodging there: 
they are but the marks of our Lord Jeſus down in this 
wide inne, and ftormy country, on this ſide of death : Sor- 
row and the Saints are not married together, or ſuppoſe it 
were ſv, Heaven ſhall make a divorce. I find his ſweet 
preſence eateth out the bitterneſs of ſorrow and ſuffering. 
I think it a ſweet thing, that Chrift ſaith of my Croſs, Half 
rine, and that he divideth theſe ſufferings with me, and 
taketh the largeſt ſhare to himſelf, nay, that I and my 
whole Croſs are wholly Chriſt's. O what a Portion is Chrift ! 
O that the Saints would dig deeper in the Treaſures 
of his Wiſdom and Excellency ! Thus recommending 
E} | | Four 
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my Lord goirg and c 
ſhort : but they are both frequent and ſweet. 1 dare not 


-and hard reports of Chriſt, 
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your La: to the good will and tender mercies of -our Lord 
F reſt, - | 
gberd. Sept. 7» Your La: in his ſweet Lord 
1637. | | Feſus, S. Re 


To ROBERT GORDON, 
| of Knockbrex. oy 


My very worthy and dear Friend, 
Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you : Though all,Gal- 
\_ J 7oway ſhould have forgotten me, I would have expe&- 
ed a Letter from you ere now: But I will not expound it 
to be forgetfulneſs of me. Now, my dear Brother, I cannot 
ſhew you, how matte?s go betwixt Chrift and me : I find 
ing ſeven, timesa day :; His viſits are 


for my life think of a Orr yy 6 of my Lord : I hear 2/ tales, - 
rom the Tempter and my fleſh, 
but love believeth no evil : I may ſwear that they are lyars, 
ard that apprehenſions make lyes of Chrift's honeft and un- 
alterable love to me. I dare not ſay, that Iam a dry tree, 
or that I have no room at all in the vineyard ; but yet 1 of- 
ten think, that the Sparrows are bleſſed, who may reſort to 
the Houſe of God in 4nwoth , from which I am baniſhed. 
Temptations, that I ſuppoſed to be ſtricken dead, and laid 
upon their back, riſe again and revive upon me 5 yea, I ſee 
that while 1 live, temptations will not die ; The Devil (eem- 
eth to brag and boaſt as much, as if he had more court with 
Chriſt, then I have; and as if he had charmed and blaſted 
my Miniftry, that I ſha!l do no more good in publick ; but 
his wind ſhaketh no corn : I will not believe Chrift would have 
made ſuch a mint to have me to himſelf, and have taken fo 
much pains upon me, as he hath done, and then flip lo eaſt- 
ly from poſſeffion,. and loſe the glory of what he had done 5 
Nay, fince I came to Aberdeen, I have been taken up to ſee 
the new Land, the fair Palace of the Lamb : And will Chrift 
let me ſee Heaven to break my heart, and never give it to 
Fn 6 5 ME 27” 
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me ? I ſhall not think my Lord Jeſus giveth a 4umb Earneſt, 
or putteth his Seals to blank Paper, or intendeth to put me 
off with fair and falſe Promiſes : I ſee that now,which.1 ne. 
ver ſaw well before. 1. I ſee Faith's neceſſity in a fair day 
' Isnever known aright ; but now I miſs nothing ſo much as 
Faith : Rnnger in me runneth to fair and ſweet promiſes; 
but when I come, I am like a hungry man that wanteth 
teetþ, 'or a weak ftomack having a ſharp appetite, that is 
filled with the very ſight of meat ; or like one ftupified with 
cold under the water, that would fain come to land, but 
cannot grip any thing caſten. to him : I can let Chriſt grip 
me, bur 1 cannot grip him: I love to be kiſſed, and tofit 
on Chriſt's kn<e; but I cannot ſet my feet to the ground, 
for afflitions bring the cramp upon my Faith: All I dow do, 
Is to huld out a lame Faith to Chrift, like a Begger hotding 
out a $::mp, inftead of an Arm or Leg, and cry, Lord Feſz, 
work 4 Miracl:. O what would I give to have Hands and 
Arms, to grip ſtrongly, and fold heartlomly about Chrift's 
neck, and to-have my claim made good with real poſſeſhon'! 
I think wy love to Chriſt hath feet abundance, and runneth 
ſwiftly to be at him, but it wanteth hands and fingers to 
apprehend him. I thick, I would give Chriſt every morn- 
ing my bleſfing, to have as much faith as I have love and 
hunger ; at leaft, I miſs faith more then love and hun- 
ger. 2. I ſze mortification, and: to be crucified to the 
world, is 'not ſo highly accounted of by us, as it ſhould 
be. O how keavenly a thing 1s it to 5e*dead and dumb 
and deaf to this world's ſweet muſick ! I confeſs it hath 
Pleaſed his Majefty, to make me laugh at children, who 
are wooing this world for their match : I] ſee Men lying a- 
bont the World, as Nobles about a King's Court ; and 1 
worder what they are all doing there: As I am at this 
prelent; 1 would ſcorn to court ſuck a feckleſs and petty 
Princeſs, or buy this world's kindneſs with 4 how of my knee. 
I ſcarce now either hear or ſee, what it is that this world 
offereth me 5 I know it is little it can take from me, and 
as little it can give me. I recommend Mortification to 
you above any thing : For alas we but chaſe feathers fly- 
Ing in the air, and tire our own ſpirits, for the. froth and 
over-guilded clay of a dying life: One fight of what ws 
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Lord hath let me ſee, within this ſhort time, is worth a 
world of worlds. 3. L thought courage in the time of 
trouble for Chrift's ſake, a thing that I might take at my 
foot, I. thought the very remembrance of the honeſhy of 
the cauſe. would be enough ; but I was a fool in fo think- 
ing : I have much ado now, to win to one {miſe ;_ but 1 ſee 
joy groweth up in Heaven, and it is above our fhort arm : 
Chriſt will be fteward and diſpenſer himſelf, and none elſe 
but He : Therefore, now, I count much of one dram weight 
of ſpiritual joy 3 one ſmile of Chriſt's face, is now to me 
as a Kingdom, and yet he is no niggard to me of comforts - 
Truly, 1 have no cauſe to ſay, that I am pinched with Pe- 
nury, or that the conſolations of Chrift are dried up; for 
he hath poured down rivers upon a dry wilderneſs, the like 
of me, to my admiration : and in my very ſwoonings, he 
holdeth up my head, and ſtayerh me with flagons of wine, and 
comforteth me with apples : My houſe and bed is ftrawed with 
kiſles of love. Praiſe, praiſe with me. O if ye and I be- 
twixt us could lift vp Chrift upon his throne, howbeit all 
Scotland ſhould caſt him down to the ground ! My  Brbther's 
caſe toucheth me near, 3.1 hope ye will be kind to him, and 
ive him your beſt counſel : Remember my love to your 
Brother, to your Wife, and G. M. defire him to be faithful; 
and repent of his hypocrifie 5 and ſay that I wrote itto you : 
I wiſh him ſalvatihn ; Write to me your mind anent C, E. 
and'C, Y. and their Wives, and I. G. or any others in my 
Pariſh: 'I fear I am forgotten amongſt them 5 but I cannot 
forget them. The Priſaner's Prayers and Bleffing come 
pon you { Grace, grace be with you, | 


Aberd. Feb. 9. Your Brother in the Lord 
1627, | Feſus, SI. R. 
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To my Lord 
B ALL MEIN OCH 


My very Noble and truly botourable Lord, 


Make bold to write News to your Lo: from my Priſon, 
[| though your Lo: have experience more then I can haye, 
At my firſt entry here, I was not a little caften down with 
challenges, for old unrepented-of ſins; and Satan and my 
own apprehenſions made a lie of Chriſt, that he had caſten 
a dry withered tree over the die of the vineyard; but it 
was my folly, blefſed be his great Name, the fire cannot 
burn the dry tree : He is pleaſed now to feaſt the exiled 
priſoner, with his lovely prefence 5 for it ſuiteth Chrift well 
to be kind 5 and he dineth and ſuppeth with ſuch a ſinner 
as Lam. I am in Chriſt's tutouring here 3 He hath made 
me content with a borrowed fire-{ids; and it cafteth as much 
heat, as mine own: I want nothing at all, but real poſleſ- 
fion of Chriſt: And he hath given me a pawn of that alſo, 
which I hope to keep till he come himſelf to looſe the pawn, 
| cannot get help to praiſe his high Name : He hath made 
me a King over my lofſes, impriſonment, baniſhment, and 
onely my.dumb ſabbaths ftick in my throat : But I forgive 
Chrift's wiſdom in that : I dare not ſay one word: He hath 
done it, and I will lay my hand upon my mouth : IF any 
other had done it to me, I could not have born it. Now, 
my Lord, I muft tell your Zo: That I would not give a drink 
of cold water for 'this clay idol, this plaiftered world, I te- 
Kifie, and give it under mine own hand, that Chrift is moſt 
worthy to be ſuffered for. Our lazy fleſh (which would 
have Chriſt to cry down croſſes by open proclamation) hath 
but raiſed a ſlander upon the crp of Chrift. My Lord, I 
hope ye will not forget, what he& hath done for your Soul : 
I think ye are in Chriſt's Count-book, - as his obliged debter. 
Grace, grace be with your Spirit, 


Aberd. March 13. | Your Lo: obliged 
1037. Servant, Se Re 
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To ALEXANDER GORDON 
of Knockgr ay. | 


Dear Brother, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I long to hear 

how your Soul proſpereth : I expedted Letrers from 

you ere now. As for my ſelf, Iam here in good caſe, well 
feaſted with a great King : At my firft coming here, I was 
that bold, as to take up a jealouſie of Chrift's love: I ſaid 
I was caft over the dike of the Lord's vineyard,as a dry tree ; 
but I ſee, if I had been a withered branch, the fire would 
have burnt \me long ere now : blefſed be his high Name, 
who hath kept ſap in the dry tree : and now, as if Chrift 
had done the wrong, he hath made the mends, and hath miſ- 
kent my ravings ; (for a man under the water cannot well 
command his wit, far leſs his faith and love) becanſe it 
was a feaver, my Lord Jeſus forgave me that, among the 
reft: He knoweth, in our affligions, we can find a ſpot in 
the faireft face that ever wag, even in Chriſt's face : I 
would not have believed that a gloom ſhould have made me 
to misken my old Maſter, But we muft be whiles fick s 
Sickneſs is but kindly to both Faith and Love, But O how 
exceedingly. is a poor dated priſoner obliged to ſweet Jeſs ! 
My tears are ſweeter to me, then the laughter of-the.four- 
teen Pr, to them: The worſt of Chrift, even his chaff, is 
better theri the world's corn. Dear Brother, I beſeech you, 
I charge you; in the Name and Authority of the Son of” 
God, help me to praiſe his highneſs ; and I charge you alſo, 
to tell all: your acquaintance, that my Maſter may get ma- 
ny thanks, O if my Hairs, all my Memhers, and all my 
Bones, were well tuned Tongues, to fing the high Praiſes 
of my great\and glorious King ! Help me to lift Chriſt up 
upon his Throne, and to lift him up above ail the Thrones 
of the clay-Kings, the dying ſcepter-bearers of this World. 
The Priſozer's Bleſſing, the Bleſſing of him that is ſepa- 
rated from \ his Brethren, be upon them all, who will lend 
me a lift in this Work: Shew this to that people with 
yon, to whom ſometimes I preached. Brother, my Lord 
hath 
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hath brought me to this, that I will not flatter the world 
for a drink of water: I am no debter to clay : Chrift hath 
made me dead to that; I now wonder, that ever 1 was 
ſuch a Child long ſince, as to beg at ſuch beggers ? Fy 
upoti us, who wooe'ſuch a black skinned HZarlot, when we 
may get ſuch a fair, fair match up in Heaven. Oh that I 
could give up with this clay-idol, this masked, painted, over- 
guilded dirt, that Adam's ſons adore ! We make an idol of 
our Will: as many Lufts in us, .4s many Gods : We are all 
God-makers: We are like to loſe Chriſt, the true God, in 
the throng of theſe new and falſe Gods: Scotland hath caſt 
her Crown off her head : The Virgin-Daughter hath loft 
her Garland : Woe, woe to our Harlst Mother : Our day is 
coming, a time when women ſhall wiſh they bad been child. 
leſs, and fathers ſhall bleſs miſcarrying wombs and dry 
breafts : many houſes, great and fair, ſhall be deſolate. This 
Kirk ſhall fit on the ground all the nigit, and the tears 
_ ſhall run down her cheeks : The Sur hath gone down upon ber 

- Prophets: Blefled are the priſoners of hope, who can run 
in to their ſtrong hold, and hide themſelves for a little, till 
the indignation be overpaſt. Commend me to your [ife, 
your Daughters, your Son-in-law, and to A.T. Write to 


'- Mme of the caſe of your Kirk, Grace he with you. I am 


much moved for my Brother, I entreat for your kindneſs 
and counſel to him. 


Aberd, Febr. 23. Yours in bis ſweet Lord Jeſus, 
1637. S, Re | 
To my Lady . 


M A R-R E, Tomeer. 


My very novle and dear Lady, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you. : I received your 

La: Letter, which hath comforted my Soul. God give 

you fo find mercy in the day of Chriſt. I am in as good 
terms and court with Chriſt, as an exiled opprefled priſoner 


of Chriſt can be; I am ftill welcome to his houſe, he know- 
| th 
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eth my Þnock and letteth in a poor Friend : Under this black 


rough Tree of the Croſs of Chrift, he hath raviſhed me with 
kis love, and taken my Heart to Heaven with him : Well 
and long may he bruik it, I would not nifer Chriſt, with 
all the Joys, that Man or Angel can deviſe beſide him, Who 
hath ſuch cauſe to ſpeak honourably of Chrift, as I have ? 
Chriſt is King of all Crofſes, and he hath made his Saints lit- 
tle Kings under him, and he can ride and triumph upon 
weaker Bodies then I am ( if any can be weaker) and his 
Horſe will neither fall nor ſtumble. Madam, your ia: hath 
much ado with Chrift, for your Soul, Husband, Children, 
and Houſe : Let him find much employment for his calling 
with you ; for he is fucha Friend, as delighteth to be bur- 
dened with Sutes and Employments ; and the more ye lay 
on him, and the more homely ye be with him, the more 
welcome. O the depth of ChriR's love! It hath neither 
brim nor bottom. O if this blind World ſaw his Beauty ! 
When I count with him for his Mercies to me, I muſt ſtand 
ſtill agd wonder, and go away as a poor Dyvour, who hath 
nothing to pay : Free forgiveneſs is my Payment. IT would 
I could get him ſet on high, for his Love hath made me 
ſick; and I die,except I get real poſſeſhon, Grace be with you, 


Aberd. March 13» Your La: at all obedience in 
1637, Chriſt, S. Ro 


i 
_—C_S_— 
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To JAMES McADAM. 


My very dear and worthy Friend, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I long to hear of 
your growing in Grace, and of your advancing in 

your Journey to Heaven : It will be the joy of my Hearr, to 
hear that ye hold your Face up the bras, and wade through 
Tentations, without fearing what; Man can do, Chrift ſhall, 
when he ariſeth, mow down his Enemies, and lay bulks ( as 
they uſe to ſpeak ) on the Green, and fill the Pits with dead 
Bodies, Pſal. 1 10. 6. they ſhall lie like handfulls of wither 
ed Hay, when he ariſeth to the Prey, Salvation, Salvation, 
15 the onely neceflary thing ; This Ciay-1dol, the World, ts 
: '#] not 
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not to be ſought, it is a Morſel not for you, but for Hun- 
gev-bitten Baſtards. Contend for Salvaticn : Your Mafter 
Chrift won Heaven with ſtrokes : Ir is a beſieged Caſtle, it 
muft be taken with violence. Oh, this World thinketh 
Heaven but at the next Door, and that Godlineſs may ſleep 
In a' Bed of Downs, till it come to Heaven ; but that wilt 
not do it. For my ſelf, I am as vell as Chriſt's Priſoner can- 
be : For by him, 1am Maſter and King of all my Croffes : 
E am above the Priſon, and-the laſh of Men's Tongues: 
Chriſt triumpheth in me. I have been caften down, and 
heavy with Fcars, and hunted with Challenges, I was 
ſwimming in the Depths but Chrift had his hand under my 
Chin, all the time, and took good heed, that I ſhould not 
Joſe Breath: And now I have gotten my Feet again, and 
there are Love-feaſts of Joy, and Spring-tides of Conſola- 
tion betwixt Chriſt and me: We agree well, I have court 
with him, I am ftill welcome to his Houſe, O my ſhort 
Arms cannot fathom þis love ! I beſeech you, I charge you, 
help me to praiſe : Ye have a Priſoner's Prayers, there- | 
fore forget me not. I deſire Sibilla to rememher me dearly 
to all in that Pariſh, who know Chriſt, as if I had named 
them. Grace, grace be with you, 


Aberd. March 13. Yovys in bis ſweet Lord 
1637. Jeſus, S, R. 
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To my very dear Brother | 
WILLIAM LIVINGSTONE. 


My very dear Brother, 


| Hatan to hear that Chriſt hath run away with your 
young Love, and that ye are ſo early in the Morning | 
matched with fuch a Lord; for a young Man is often 4 | 
dreſſed Lodging for the Devil to dwell in . Be humble and 
thankful for Grace, and weigh it not ſo much by weight, 
as if it be true : Ghriſt will not caſt Water on yoyr ſmoking 
Coal, he never yet put out a dim Candle, that was lighted 
at the Sun of Righteouſneſs, I recommend.to you TOnpin 

all 
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" and Watching over the Sins of your Youth; for I know 


miſſive Letters go between the evil and young Blood ; Sa» 
tan hath a Friend at Court in the Heart of Youth 5 and 
chere, Pride, Luxury, Luft, Revenge, Forgetfulneſs of God, 
are hired as his Agents, happy is your Soul, if Chriſt mar 
the Houſe, and take the Keys himſelt, and cominand all ( as 
it ſuiteth him full well,to rule all where ever he is)keep him, 
and entertain Chriſt well, cheriſh his Grace, blow upon 
your own Coal, and let him tutour you. Now for my ſelf, 
know, 1 am fully agreed with my Lord : Chrift hath put: 
the Father and me in other's Arms, many a ſweet Bargain 
he madetefore, and he hath mage this among. the reſt. TI 
reign as King over my Crofles, 1 will not flatter a tempta- 
tion, nor give the.Devil a good Word , 1 defie #elPs Jrow 
Gates : God hath paſt over my quarrelling of him at my 
entry here, and now he feedeth and feaſteth with me # 
Praiſe, praiſe with me: And let usexait his name together. 


A&erd. March 13, Your Brother in 
1637. Chriſt, S. R. 


s 
F'% 
—_—_ a IS —— 
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T WILLIAM GORDON 
of White Parke. | 


Worthy Sir, | 
Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you : I long fo hear . 
from you: I am here the Lord's Priſoner and Patient, 
handled as ſoftly by my Phyſitian, as if I were a ſick Man 
under cure. I was at hard Terms with my Lord, and 
pleaded with him : But I had the wor fbde: Itis a wonder, 
he ſhould have ſuffered the like of me; to have nick-named 
the Son of his love, Chrif, and to call him a! changed Lord, 


4p__s 
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who had forſaken me; but misbelief hath never a good 


word to ſpeak of Chriſt. The drois of 'my Crols,: gathered 
a ſcum of fears in the Fire, Doubtings, Impatience, Unbe» 
lef, challenging of Providence as Sleeping, and not regard- 
ng my Sorrow ; but my Gold-ſmith, Chrift, was pleafed to 
take off. the ſcum, and burn'it - the fire, And bleffed be o 
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| term of Aberdeen.) Love, Love defieth Reproaches : The 


*not draw Blood of it: We are more then Conquerors, 
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Finer, he hath 'made the Metal better, and furniſhed ney 
ſupply of Grace, to cauſe me hold out weight; and I hope, 
he hath not loſed one grain weight, by burning his Ser- 
vant, Now his love in my Heart cafteth a mighty heat : 
He knoweth, that the deſire I have to be at himſelf paineth 
me: I have lick Nights, and frequent firs of Love Fevers for 
my well-beloved : Nothing paineth me now, but want of 
preſence : I think it long till day; I challenge time, as too 
flow in it's pace, that holdeth my only, only fair one, my 
love, my well-beloved from me: O if we were together 
once! I am like an old crazed Ship, that hath endured ma- 
ny Storms, and that would fain be in the te of the Shore, 
and feareth new Storms : I would be that nigh Heaven,that 
the ſhadow of it might break the force of the Storm, and the 
crazed Ship might win to Land, My Lord's Sun caftetha 
heat of love, and beam of tight on my Soul. My bleffing 
thrice every day upon the ſweet Croſs of Chrift : I amnot 
aſhamed of my Garland, The baniſh'd Minifter ( which is the 


love of Chriſt hath a croſlet of proof on it, and Arrows will 


through the Blood of him that hath loved us,Rom.$S.The De- 
vil, and the World they cannot wound the love of Chriſt. 
I am further from yielding to the courſe of defettion, then 
when I came hither : Sufferings blunt not the fiery edge of 
love : Caſt love in the floods of Hell, it will ſwim above : It 
careth not for the World's busked and plaiſtered Offers, It 
hath pleaſed my Lord, ſo to lyne my Heart with the love of 
my Lord Jeſus, that as it the Field were already won, and 
I on the other fide of time, I laugh at the World's golden 
pleaſures, and at this dirty Idol, that the Sons of 4d 
worſhip: This worm-caten God, is that which my Soul hath | 
fallen out of love with. Sir, ye were once iny Hearer: I | 
defire now, to hear from you and your Wife : I ſalute her { 
and your Children with Bleſſings :; Iam glad, that ye are 
fill Hand-fafted with Chriſt : Go on in your Journey, and 
take the City by violence : Keep your Garments clean: 
Be" clean Virgins to your Husband the Lamb: The 
World ſhall follow you to - Heaven's Gates > and 
Je would not wiſh it to go in with you :; __ ot 

riſt's | 
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Chriſt's love: Pray for me, as I do for you 3 the Lord Je- 
ſus he with your Spirit. 


Aberd., March 13+ Yours in his ſwees Lord 
| 1037. Feſus, S, | 


—_—_— er. 


oe A 
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To: Mr. GEORGE GILLESPIE. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 


Received your Letter : As for my caſe, Brother, I bleſs his 
-lorious Name, my loſſes are my gain, my Priſon a Pa- 
lace, and my ſadneſs joyfulneſs. At my firft entry, my Ap- 
prehenfions wrought ſo upon my Croſs, that I became jea- 
lous of the love of Chriſt, as being by him thruſt out of the 
Vineyard, and I was under great Challenges ( as ordinarily 
melted Gold caſteth firſt a drofly ſcum, and Satan and our 
corruption form the firſt words, . that the heavy Croſs ſpeak- 
eth, and ſay, God is angry he Joveth you not.) But our Appre- 
henfions are not canonical: They dite lyes of God and Chrift's 
love; but ſince my Spirit was ſetled, and the Clay fallen to 
the bottom of the Well, I ſee better what. Chrift was do- 
ing : And now my Lord isreturned with Salvation under his 
Wings, now I want little of half a Heayen, and I find 
Chrift every day ſo ſweet, comfortable, loyely and kind, ay 
three things only trouble me. 1. Lfſee not how to be thank- 
fu], or how to get help to praiſe that royal King, who rai- 
ſeth up theſe that are bowed down. 2. His love paineth me, 
and woundeth my Soul, ſo as I am in a Fever, for want'of 
real preſence. - 3. An exceſlive defire to take Inſtruments in 
God's name, that this is Chriſt and his truth, I now ſuffer 
for, yea the Apple of the Eye of Chriſt's Honour, even the 
Sovergignty and 'royal Privileges of our King and Law-giver 
Chrift : And therefore let ng Man ſcar at Chriſt's Croſs, or 
raiſe-an ill report upon him, or it ; for he beareth the Suf- 
ferer and it both, I am here troubled with the Diſputes of 
the great DNoQors (eſpecially with D. B, in Ceremonial and 
Arminian Controverſies, for all are corrupt here ) but I thank 
God, with no detriment to the truth, or diſcredit tomy Pro- 
* TT 93 feſſion 7 
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fellion: So then, I ſee that Chriſt can triumph in a'weaker 
Man nor 1, and who can be more weak ? But his Grace. is 
{uthcient for me. Brother, remember our 01d Covenant, and 
pray for me, and write to me your caſe, The Lord Jeſus 
be with your Spirit, 
Aberd, March 12. Yours Wn bis {weet Lord 
1627s Feſus, oy R. 


T JOHN MEINE. 


Dear Brother, 

FN Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you: I wonder ye 
(3 ſent me not an Anſwer to my laſt Letter; for I ſtand 
in need of it: 1 am in fome piece of Court with our great 
King, whoſe love would cauſe a dead Man ſpeak and live: 
Whether my Court will continue or not, I cannot well fay ; 
but I have his Ear frequently, and {to his glory only Tfpeak 
it] nq peniiry of the iove-kifes of the Son of God. He think- 
eth good to caſt Apples to me in my Priſon to play withal, 
teſt I ſhould think long and faint 3 1 muſt give over all At- 
tempts to fathom the depth of his love. All 1 can do is but 
to ftand beſide his great love, and look and wonder. My 
Debts of thankfatneſs  affright me ; I fear my Creditor get 
a Pyvour Bill and ragged Account 3 1 would be much the bet- 
ter of help; O for help! And that ye would take notice 
of my caſe : Your not writing to me maketh me think, ye 
ſuppoſe that I am not to be bemoaned, becaufe he is com» 
fortable ; but I have pain-in my unthankfulneſs, and pain 
12 the feeling of his lave, while I am lick again for real pre- 
{ence, and real pofſefſion of Chriſt ; yet there is no gooked 

if L may ſo ſpeak] nor fond love in Chrift : He cafteth me 
HO ſometimes with challenges for old Faults, and I know, 
he Knoweth well, that fweet Comforts are ſwelling, and 
therefore ſorrow muſt make a vent to the Wind; My dumb 
Sabbaths are undercotting Wounds: The condition of this 
oppreſted Kirk, and my Brother*s caſe f I thank you and your 
Wife, for your kindneſs to him ] hold my fore ſmarting, 


and keep my Wounds bleeding but the ground work __ 
DS et 
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eth ſure. Pray for mie, Grace be with you, Remember 
me to your Wife. 
Aberd, March 14. Tours in bis ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſus, S. Ro 


CO — 
ne 


To Mr. THOMAS GARVEN. 
Reverend and dear Brother, 


Bleſs you for your Letter : It was a ſhower to the new- 
mow'n Graſs : The Lord hath given you the Tongue of 
the Learned; be fruitfutand humble: 1t is poſſible ye come 
to my caſe, or the like ; but the Water is neither ſo deep, 
nor.the ſtream ſo ſtrong, ,as it is called; I think my Fire 1s 
not bot, my Water dry Land, my Loſs rich Loſs. O if the 
Walls of my Priſon be high, wide and Jarge, and the place 
ſweet! No Man knoweth it, no Man, 1 fay, knoweth it 
(my dear Brother) ſo well, as he and1; no Man can put it 
down in black and white, as my Lord hath ſealed it in my 
Heart: My poor ftock is grown, ſince 1 came to Aberdeen = 
And if any had known the wrong I did, in being jealous of 
ſuch an honeſt lover as Chrift, who with-held not his love 
from me, they would think the more of it 5 but I ſee, he 
muſt be above me in mercy : I will never ftrive with him : 
To think to recompenſe him is folly : If I had as many An- 
gel's Tongues, as there have fallen drops of Rain fince the 
Creation, or as there are leaves of Trees in all the Forreſts 
of the Earth, or Stars in the Heaven, to praiſe ; .yet my 
Lord Jeſus would ever be behind with me : We will never 
get our Accounts fitted ; A pardon muft cloſe the reckon- 
Ing ; for his Comforts to me in this honourable cauſe, have 
almoft put me beyond the bounds of Modefty ; howbeit I 
will not let every one know, what is betwixt us : Love, 
love (I mean Chriſt's love) is the hotteſt Coal that ever IL 
felt : O bur the ſmoke of it be hot! Caſt all the ſalt Sea on 
it, It willflame 5 Hell cannot quench it : Many, many Wa- 
ters will not quench iove: Chriſt is turned oyer to his poor 
Priſoner in a mafgand globe of love : 1 wonder he ſhould 
waſte ſo much loye upon ſuch a Waſter as 1 am, but he is 
| T4 -: ny 
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no Waſter, but abundant in Mercy : He hath no Niggard's 
Alms, when he is pleaſed to give. O that I could invite all 
the Nation to love him! Free Grace 15 an unknown thing : 
'This World hath heard but a bare name of Chrift, and no 
more: There are iafinite plyes in his love, that the Saints 
will never win to unfold : 1 would it were better known, * 
and that Chrift got more of his own due then he doeth. pro- 
ther, ye have choſen the good part, who have taken part 
with Chriſt; Ye will ſce him win the Field, and ye thall 
et part of the Spot, when he divideth it. - They are but 
Fools who laugh at us; for they ſee but the backſide of the 
Toon ; yet our Moon-light is better, then their rwwelve-hours 
Sun ; We have gotten the new Heavens, and, as a pledge 
of that, the Bridegroom's LZove-ring: The Children of the 
Wedding Chamber have: cauſ to s&ip, and leap for joy, for 
the Marriage Supper is drawing nigh, and we find the four- 
hours ſweet and comfortable. O time be not flow! 0 Sun 
move ſpeedily and hafien our Banquet! O Bridegroom belike 4 
Roe, -0r 4 young Hari upon the Mountains | O well-beloved run 
faſt, that we my once meet Brother, I contain my ſelf, for 
'want- of time : Pray for me: I hope to remember yous 
The good will of him who dwelt in the Buſh, the tender 
Wercies of God in Chrift enrich you ; Grace be with you. 


Aberd. March 14s Yours in his ſweet Lord 
1627. 7 ns Jeſus, þ R, 


W RET HATA SK IL 


Worthy Siſter, | 
Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you : I know ye de+ 
fire news from my Priſon, and I ſhall ſhew you news. 
At my firft entry hither, Chrift and I agreed not well upon 
it : The Devil made a plea in the Houſe, and 1 laid the 
blame upon Chrift; for my Heart was fraughted with chal- 
ie!1gC3, and I] feared that I was an ontcaſt, and that I was 
but a withered Tree in the Vineyard, and but held the Sun 
of the good Plants, with my idle S{Mow, and therefore 
| ; my 
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my Maſter had given the evil Servant tbe Fields to fend him, 
01d guiltineſs (as witneſs ) ſaid, all is true: My appre- 
henfions were with Child of faithleſs fears, and unbeliet put 
2 Seal and Amer to all, 1thought my ſelf ina hard caſe : 


Some ſaid, I had cauſe to rejoyce, that. Chrift had honour- 


- ed me tobe a Witneſs for him; and I ſaid in my Heart; theſe 
are Words of Men, who ſee but mine ont-i1de, and cannot 
tell if I be a, falſe Witneſs or not. If Chrift had in this 
Matter been' as wilful and ſhore, as I was, my Faith had 
gone over the Brae, and broken it's Neck ; but we were well 
met, a haſty Fool, and a_wiſe, patient and meek Saviour : 
He took no Zan-advantage of my Folly, but waited on till 
my ill Blood was fallen; and my drumbled and troubled Well 
began to clear: He was nevera whit angry at the Fever- 
ravings of a poor tempted Sinner : But he mercifully for- 
gave, and came (as it well becometh him ) with Grace 
and new Comfort, to a Sinner, who deſ-rved the contrary. 
And now he 1s content to kiſs my black Mouth, to. put his 
Hand im mine, and to feed me with as many Conſolations, 
as would feed ten hungry Souls ; Yet I dare not ſay, he is 
a wafter of Comforts, for no leſs would have born me up 5 
one Grain weight leſs would have caften the ballance. 
Now, who is like to that royal King, crowned in Z7on ? 
Where will I get a Seat for royal Majeſty to ſet him on ? 
If I could ſet him as far above the Heaven, as thouſand 
thouſands of Heights deviſed by Men and Angels, I would 
think him but too low. I pray you, for God's ſake, My dear 
Siſter, help me to praiſe : His love hath neither brim nor 
bottom; his love is like himſelf, 7t paſeth all natural Under- 
ſtanding : I go to fathom it with my Arms, but it is, as if a 
Child would take the Globe of Sea and Land, in his two 
ſhort Arms : Bleſſed and Holy is his Name. This muſt be 
his truth I now ſuffer for, for he would not laugh upon a 
Lye, nor be Witneſs with his Comforts to a Night-dream, L 
entreat for your Prayers, and the Prayer and Blefling of a 
Priſoner of Chrift be ppon you. Grace be with you. 


 Aberd. March. 14, Yours in his ſweet Lord 
1637, | | Feſus, $. Ro 
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T ALEXANDER GORDON 
Of Knockgray. 


Dear Brother, 


Have not leiſure to write to you : Chriſt's ways were 
known to you, long before I, (who am but a Child ) 
knew any thing of him. What wrong and violence the 7r, 
may, by God's permiſhon, do unto you, for your trial, 
know not ; but this I know, that your ten days tribulation 
will end; Contend to the laft breath for Chriſt. Baniſh- 
ment out of theſe Kingdoms is determined againſt me, as I 
hear ; this Land dow not bear me: I pray you, recom- 
mend my caſe and bonds to my Brethren and Sifters. with 
you : 1 ineruſt more of my Spiritual comfort to you and 
them, that way, my dear Brother, then to many in this King« 
dom beiides. I hope, ye will not he wanting. to Chriſt's 
Priſoner. , Fear nothing, for I affure you, Alexander Gordan 
of K-nockgray ſhail win away, and get his Soul for a prey: 
And what can he then want that is worth the having ? Your 
Friends are cold { as ye write ) and ſo are theſe, in whom 
I truſted much : Our Husband doeth well in breaking our 
Iddls in pieces: Dry Wells ſend us to the Fountain. My 
Life is not dear to me, ſo being I may fulfil my courſe with 
joy. 1 fear, you muft remove, if your new bireling will 
not bear your diſcountenancing of him; for the Pr, ts 
afraid, Chriſt get you, and that he hath no will of, Grace 
b2 with you. | | 


HAverd. 1637. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
and Maſter, S. R. 


F""I_ 
he ——_—_— 


T JOHN FLEMING. 
Bailiffe of Letth. 
rorthy and dearly beloved in the Loyd, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be unto You : I received your 
Letter ; Iwifh [ could latisfis your deſires, in drawing 
up 


——— 
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to the meaſure of God's Grace, 5, That unrepented fins 
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up and framing for you a Chriſtian direfory : But the 


learned have done it before me, more judiciouſly then I can ; 


eſpecially Mr Rodgers, Greenbame and Perkins ; notwithſtand- 
ing, I ſhall ſhew you, what I would have been at.my ſelf 
{ howbeit I came always ſhort of my purpoſe. ) 1. That: 
hours of the day, leſs or more time, for the word and prays 
er, de given to God, not ſparing the twelfth hour or mid- 
day; howbcit it ſhould then be the ſhorter time. 2. In the 
midſt of wordly employments, there would be ſome thoughts 
of fin, Fudgement, Death and Eternity, with a word or two 
of ejaculatory Prayer ( at leaft ) to God, 3. To beware of 
wandering of Heart, in private Prayers. 4. Not to grudge, 
howbeit ye come from Prayer, without ſenſe or jay ; Down» 
caſting, ſenſe of guiltineſs and hunger is often bet for us; 
s, That the Lord's day, from morning to night, be. ſpent 
always either in private or publick worſhip. 6,. That words 
be obſerved, wandering and idle.thoughts be avoided, ſuds 
den anger and deſire of revenge, even of ſuch as perſecute 
the Truth, be guarded againft ; for we often mix our zeal 
with our own wild Fire. 7. That known, diſcovered and 
revealed ſins, that are againft the Conſcience, be eſhewed, 
as moſt dangerous preparatives to hardneſs of Heart.. 8. 
That in dealing with Men, Faith and Truth in covenants 
and trafftiquing be regarded, that we deal with all Men in 
Sincerity, that Conſcience be made of idle and lying words, 
and that our carriage be ſuch, as that they who ſee it may 
fpeak Honourably ot our ſweet Maſter and profeſſion. g. EK 
have been much challenged 3 1. For not referring all to God, 
as the laſt end : That I do not Eat, Drink, Sleep, Journey, 
Speak and Think for God. 2, That I have not benefted by 
good company, and that I left not ſome word of conviction, 
even upon natural and wicked Men, as by reproving ſwear- 
ing in them, or becauſe of being a ſilent witneſs to their 
looſe carriage, and becauſe I intended not in all companies 
todo good. 3. That the woes and calamities of the Kirk 
and particular profeſſors have not moved me. 4. That at: 
the reading of the Life of David, Paul and the like, when it 
humbled me, I { coming ſo far ſhort of their Holineſs ) la- 
boured not to imitate them, afar offat leaſt, according 
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of Youth were not looked to and lamented for, 6. that ſud- 
den ftirrings of Pride, Luft, revenge, love of Honours 
were. not reſiſted and mourned for. 7. That my Charity 
was cold. 8. That.the experiences I had, of God's hearing 
me in this and the other Particular, being gathered, yet 
ina new trouble I had always (once at leaſt ) my Faith 
to-ſeek, as if [ were to begin at A.B.C. again, 9. That 
I have not more boldly contradicted the Enemies, peaking 
againft the Truth, either in pen Church-meetings, or 
at' Tables, or ordinary conferexce. 10, That in great 
troubles, I have received falſe reports of Chriſt's love, and 
misbeleived him in his chaſtning, whereas the event hath 
ſaid, a was in Mercy. 11. Nothing more moveth me and 
weighteth my Soul, then that | could never for my Heart, 
in my proſperity, ſo wreftle in Prayer with God, nor be fo 
dead to the World, ſo hungry and ſick of love for Chriſt, ſo 
Heavenly 'minded, as when ten Stone weight of a heavy 
crols was upon me. i2 That the croſs extorted vows of 
new obedience, which eaſe hath blowen away, as chaft be. 
fore the Wind. :3. That praftice was ſo ſhort and narrow, 
and light ſo long and broad. 14. That Death hath not been 
often meditateg' upon. 15. That I have not been careful of 
gaining others to Chrift, 15. That my Grace and Gifts 
bring forth little or no thankfalneſs. There are ſome things 
alſo, whereby I have been helped: As, 1. I have benefited 
by riding alone a long Journey, in giving that time to 
Prayer. 2. By abſtinence, and giving days to God. 3. By 
Praying for others; for, by- making an errand to Gcd for 
them, I have gotten ſomething for my ſeif; *4, I have been 
really confirmed, in many particulars, that God heareth 
Prayers, and therefore 1 ſet to Pray for any thing, of how 
little importance 'ſoever.” '5.''He enabled me to make no 
queſtion that, this mocked way, which is nicknamed, is 
the only way to Heaven. Srr, theſe and many more occur - 
rences 'in my Life would be looked unto: and, 1. 
Thoughts of - 4theiſme would he watched over, as, If there 
be a God in He:aven : Which will trouble and affault the 
beft, at ſome times. 2. Growth in Grace would be cared 
for, above all things, and falling from our firſt love mourn- 
&d for. 3. Conſcience made of Praying for the Epenvn, 
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who are blinded. Sir, 1 thank you moft kindly for your 
Care of my Brether and me alſo : I hope it is laid up for you, 
and remembred in Heaven. I am ftill aſhamed with Chrift's 
kindneſs to ſuch a finner, as I am : He hath lcft a fire in 
my heart, that Hell cannot caft water on, to quench or ex- 
tinguiſh it. Help me to praiſe, and pray for me ; for ye 
have a Priſoner's Bleſking and Prayers. Remember my 
loye to your Wife. Grace be with you. 


Aberd. March 15. Tours in Chriſt Feſus, 
1627. S. R. 


T ROBERT GORDON, 
of Knockbrex. 


My very dear Brother, 


| G Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you ; I thought to have 


anſwered your two Letters upon this occaſion : though 
J cannot ſay all that I would. Your timeous word (70: 20 
delight in the croſs, but in him who ſweetneth it ) came to me, 
in due time: I find the conſolations and off-faliings, that 
follow the croſs of Chrift, ſo ſweet, that I almoſt forget my 
ſelf: my defire and purpoſe is, when Chriſt's honey-combs 
drop, neither to refuſe to receive and feed upon his com- 
forts, nor yet to make joy, my baſtard-god, or\my new-found- 
heaven: But what ſhall I ſay! Chrift very often, in his ſweet 
comforts, cometh unſent-for, and it were a fin to cloſe the 
door-upon him: It is not unlawful to love and delight.in 
Chriſt's apples, when I am rot dottingly wooing, nor ea- 
gerly begging kifſes 5 but when they come clean from the 
timber, (like kindneſs it ſelf, that cometh -of its own ac- 
cord) then I cannot but laugh upon him, who laugheth 
upon me : If joy and comforts came fingle and alone, with- 
out Chriſt himſelf, I think, F would ſend them back again 
the gate they came, and not make them welcome ; But 
when the King's train cometh, and the King in the midft 
of the company, O how am I overjoyed with floods of 
love! I fear not, that too great ſpeats of love waſh _ 
tne 
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the growing corn and looſe my plants at the roots : Chrift 
doeth no skaith where he cometh ; but certainly, I woulq 
wiſh ſuch ſpiritual wiſdom, as to love the bridegroom, bet: 
ter then his gifts, his propines or drink-money, I would he 
Farther in upon Chriſt, then at his joys 5 they but ftang 
in the utter fide of Chritt : I would wiſh to be in, as 2 
ſeal on his heart ; zz, where his love and mercy lodgeth, 
beſide his heart. My well-heloved hath raviſhed me ; but 
it is done with conſent of parties, and it is allowable e. 
nough: But, my dear Brother, ere [ part with this ſubje&, x 
muſt tell you, (that ye may lift up my King in praiſes with 
me) Chriſt hath been keeping ſomething theſe fourteen 
years for me, that I have now gotten in my heavy days, 
that Lam in for his Names ſake ; even an opened coffer of 
perfumed comforts, and freſh joys coming new, and green, 
and powerful from the faijreft, faireft face of Chriſt, my 
Lord. Let the ſoure Law, let Crofſes, let Hell be cryed 
down : - Love, love hath ſhamed me from my old ways. Whe- 
ther I have axace to run, or ſome work ado, I {ke not ; but 
I think, Chrift ſeemeth to leave Heaven (to fay fo) and his 
Court, and come down to laugh, and play, and fport with 
a daft baim, T am not thus plain with many I write to : It 
is poſſible, I be miſconftructed, and deemed toſcek a name ; | 
but my witneſs above knoweth, I ſeek to have a good name 
Taiſed upon Chrift, I obſerve it to be our folly, to ſeek tittle 
from Chrift ; becauſe our four-hours may not be our ſupper ; 
nor our propine ſent by the Bridegroom our ther good ; nor 
our earneſt our principal ſumin : But I trow, few of us know, 
how much may be had of Chrift for a four-hours, and pro- 
pine, and earneft : We are like the young heir, who know- 
eth not the whole bounds of his own Lordſhip, Certainly 
it is more then my part to ſay, O ſweere ord Feſus, what, 
bowbeit 1 were ſplit and broken in froe thouſand ſheards or bits of 
clay, ſo being every ſheard had a heart to love thee, and every one 
as many tongues as there are in Heayen, to fing praiſes 10 thee, bes 
fore man and angels for evermore? Therefore if my ſufferings 
cry goodneſs, and praiſe, and honour upon Chriſt, my fti- 
pend is well payed, Each one knoweth not what a life 
Chriſt's love is : Scar notat ſuffering for Chrift 5 for Chriſt 
hath a chair, and a cuhion; and ſweet peace for a ſufferer : 

\ Chriſt's 


hn 
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Chriſt's trencher from the firſt meſs of the high-table:is for 
a ſinful witneſs. - O then, Brother, who but Chriſt! Whorbut: 
Chrift ? Hold your tongue of lovers, where he cometh out ! 
O all fleſh, O duſt and aſhes! O Angels, O glorified ſpirits, 
© all the ſhields of the world, be filent before him, come 
hither and behold our Bridegroom, ftand ftill and wonder 
for eyermore at him ! Why ceaſe we to love and wonder, to 
kiſs and. adore him ? It is a hard matter, that days lie be» 
twixt meand him, and hold us aſunder. O how long, how 
long! O how many miles are there to my Bridegroom's 
dwelling-houſe ! It is a;pain to friſt Chriſt's love any longer. 
But it may be, a drunken man loſe his feet, and miſs a ftep. 
Ye write to me, ball-binks are ſlippery : I do not think my dz- 
ting world will ſtill lat, and that feaſts will-be my ordinary 
food ; I would have humility, patience and faith, to ſet down 
both my feet, when 1 come to the north-{ide of the cold and 
thorny hill. It is ill my common, to be fweir to go an er- 
rand for Chriſt, and to take the wind upon my face for him. ' 
Lord, let me never be a falſe witneſs, to deny, that I ſaw 
Chriſt take the pen in his hand, and ſubſcribe my writs. 
My dear Brother, ye complain to me, -ye cannot hold fight 
of me; but were I a footman I ſhould go at 1-ifure, but 
ſometimes the King taketh me into his coach, and draweth 
me; and then I outrun my ſelf; butalas, I am ftilla for- 
lorn tranſgrefſor : O how unthankful ! I will not put you eff 
your ſenſe of darkneſs, but let me lay this, Who gave you 
Proftour-fee, to ſpeak for the Law, that can ſpeak for it (elf, 
better then ye can do ? [I would not have you to bring your 
dittay in your own boſom with you to Chritt : Let the old 
man and the new man be ſummoned before Chriſt's white 
throne, and let them be confronted before Chrift, and let 
each one of them ſpeak for themſelves : I hope, howbeit the 
new man complain of his lying among the pots, which ma- 
keth the believer look black ; yet he can fay alſd, Iam 
comely 4; the tents of XK edar : Ye ſhall not have my advice, not 
fo bemoan your deadneſs;, but I find by ſome experience 
(which ye knew before I knew Chriſt) it ſuiteth not a ran- 
fomed man of Chriſt's buying, to go and plea for the ſour? 
Eaw, ourold forecaften Husband; for we are now not _ 
- 


— 


a- wr >> 97 > Rs Wo RAE Te RePmey 9aery OEY -— 


192 Mr RUTHER FOORDS; Epilt. 126, 

the Law, (as a Covenant): but under Grace : Ye are in no 
man's Common but Chrift's: I know, he bemoaneth yuu 
more then ye do your ſelf :. I fay this, becauſe I am wearied 
of complaining. I thought ir had been humility, to imagine 
that Chrift was angry with me, both becauſe of my dumb 
Sabbaths, and my hard Heart ; but 1 feel now nothing but 
aking wounds: my grief, whether I will or not, ſwelleth up- 
on me : But let us die in Grace's ball-floor, pleading before 
Chrift : Ldeny nothing that the Mediator will challenge me 
of ; but I turn it all back upon himſelf; Let him look his 
own old counts, if he be angry, for he will get no more of 
me: when Chrift ſaith,' 1 want Repentance ; I meet him 
with this, True Lord; but thou art made 4 King and Prince 19 
give me Repentance , As 5. 31. When Chrift bindeth a 
challenge upon us, we muſt bind a promiſe back upon him: 
Be woe, and lay your ſelf in the duſt before God, (which is 
ſuitable ; ) but:withal let Chriſt take payment in his own 
hand, and pay himſelf, off the firft end of his own merits; 
elſe he will come behind, for any thing we can do. I am 
every way in your caſe, as hard-hearted and dead, as any 
man 3 but yet I ſpeak to Chrift through my fleep: Let us 
then proclaim a free market for Chriſt, and ſwear our ſelves 
bare, and cry on him, to come without money and buy us, 
and take us home to our ranſom-payer's fire-fide, and let us 
be Chrift's free-boarders : becauſe we do not pay the old, 
we may not refuſe to:take on Chriſt's new debt of mercy: 
Let us do our beft, Chrift will ſtill be behind with us, and 
many terms will run together. For my part, let me ftand 
for evermore in his Book, for a forlorn Dyvour : I muſt 
deſire to be this far in his common of new, as to delire to kiſs 
his feet * I know not how to win to a heartſom fill and feaft 
of Chrift's love ; for I do neither buy, nor beg, nor bor- 
row 5 and yet I cannot want it; I dow not want it. Oifl 
could praiſe him ! yea, I would reft content with a heart 
ſubmiſſive and dying of love for him; and howbeit I won 
never perſonally in at Heaven's gates. O would to God, I 
could : fend -in my Praiſes to my incomparable well-belo- 
ved, or caſt my Love-ſongs of that matchleſs Lord Je- 


ſus over the walls, that they might light in his I: 
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fore Men and Angels ! Now, grace, grace be with you. Re- 

member my love to your Wite, and Daughter, and Brother 

Aberd. June 11. | | Yours in bis ſweet Lord 
1638. 7 þ<  Feſus, ON Ro 
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T ALEXANDER GORDON, 
of Earlſtoun. 


Much honoured an1 worthy Sir, Fes | 


Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you : I long to hea 

from you : I received few Letters fince I came hither ; 
I am in neeq of a word : A dry plant would have ſome wa- 
tering : My caſe betwixt Chrift my Lord and me, ftandeth 
between love and jealouſie, faith and ſuſpicion of his love, 
It is a marvel he keepeth houſe with me : I make many 
pleas with Chriſt, but he maketh as many agreements with 
me. I think his unchangeable love hath ſaid, 1 defie thee 10 
break me and change me : If Chrift had ſuch changeable and 
' new thoughts of my ſalvation, as I have of it; I think EF 
ſhould then be at a ſad loſs : He humoureth not a fool like 
me in my unbelief, but rebuketh me, and fathereth kindneſs . 
upon me: Chrift ts rather like the poor friend and needy 
priſoner, (begging love) then I am : I cannot for ſhame get 
Chrift ſaid Nay of my whole love 3 for he will not want 
his errand for the ſeeking : God be thanked, my Bridegroom 
tireth not of wooing : Honour to him, the is a wilful ſuj- 
ter of my Soul::. But as love is his, pain is mine, that I 
have nothing to give him: - His Count-book is full of my 
debts of mercy, kindneſs and free love towards me : Oh that 
I might read with watery eyes! O that he would give me 
the intereſt of intereſt to pay back! Or rather my Soul's 
defire is, that he would comprize my perſon, ſoul and body, 
love, joy, confidence, fear, ſorrow and deſire, and drive the 
Paynd, and let me be rouped, and ſold to Chrift, and taken 
home to my creditor's houſe and his fire-ſtde. The Lord 


knoweth, if I could, ,1 would ſell my ſelf without rever- 
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fion to Chriſt, O ſweet, Lord Jeſus, make a market, and 
over-bid all my buyers ! I dare ſwear, there is a Myſtery 
in Chriſt, which I never ſaw: A myſtery of love. O if 
he would lay by the lap of the covering that is over it, and 
let my griening Soul ſee it ! I would break the door, and 
be in upon him, to get a wombful of love ; for I am an hun- 
gered and famiſhed Soul. Oh, S?r, if ye or any other would 
tell him, how ſick my Soul is, dying for want of a hearty 
draught of Chriſt's love. Oh if I could doze (if I may make 
uſe of that- word, in this caſe) as. much upon himſelf, as 
I do upon kis love ! It is a pity, that Chrift himſelf ſhould 
not rather be my heart's choice, then Chriſt's manifeſted 
love : It would fatisfie me, in ſome meaſure, if I hadany 
bud to give for his love ; ſhall I ofter him my praiſes ? Alas, 
he is more then praiſes! I give it over to get him ex- 
alted according to his worth, which is above what can be 
known ; yet all this time I am tempting him, to ſee if there 
be both love and anger in him againſt me, I am plucked 
from his flock (dear to me,) and from feeding his lambs ;- 
I go therefore in ſackcloth, as one who hath loft the wife of 

his youth. Grief and ſorrow are ſuſpicious, and ſpue out 
againſt him the ſmoke of jealouſies, and I ſay often, Shew 
me wherefore thou contende(t with me? Tell re, Lord, read the 
Proceſs againſt me : but I know, -I cannot anſwer his allea- 
Ceance 3 I will loſe the cauſe, when it cometh to open plead- 
ing, Oh if I could force my heart to believe dreams to 
be dreams ! Yet when Chrift giveth my fears the lye, and 
faith to me, thou art a Iyar, then I am glad, I reſolve to 
hope to be quiet, and to lie on the brink upon my fide, till 
the water fall, and the foord be rideable, and howbeit there 
be pain upon mein longing for deliverance, that I may ſpeak 
of him in the great congregation ; yet I think there is joy 
in that pain and on-waiting : and I even rejoyce,that he put- 
teth me off for a time, and ſhifteth me. O if 1 could wait 
on for all eternity, howheit I ſhould never get my Soul's 
deſire, ſo being he were glorified! I would wiſh, my Pain 
and my Miniſtry conld live long to ſerve him, for, 1 know, 
I ama clay veſſel, and made for hisuſe, O if my very bro- 
ken fheards could ſerve to glorifie him ! I defire Chriſt's 
zrace ta be willingly content,that my Hell (excepting his = 

tre 
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tred and diſpleaſure, which I put out of all play : (for fub- 


gs 


miſſion to this is not called-for.) were a preaching of his 
glory to Men and Angels, for ever and ever! When all is 
done, what can I add to him ? or what can ſuch a clay" 
ſhadow as I do ? I know, he needeth not me; I have cauſe 
to be grieved and to melt away in tears, (if I nad grace-tv 
do it, Lord grant it to me} to ſee my well-beloved's fair 
face ſpitted upon by dogs, to ſee lowns pulling the Crown 
off my royal King's head, to ſee my barlot-mother and my . 
ſweet Father agrce ſo ill, that they are going to $kazl, and 


give up houſe: My Lord's Palace is now a neft of unclean 


birds. Oh if harlot, harlot Scotland would rue upon her 
provoked Lord 5, and pity her good Husband, who 1s bro- 


ken with her whoriſh heart! But theſe things are hid from 


her eyes, I have. heard of late of your new trial by the 
Biſhop of Galloway, Fear not clay, worms meat : Let Truth 
and Chriſt get no wrong in your hand : it is your gain, if 
Chrift be glorified ; and your glory to be Chrift's witneſs. 
I perſwade you 3 your ſufferings are Chriſt's advantage 
and vittory ; for he is pleaſed to reckon them ſo. Let me 
hear from you : Chriſt is but winzing a clean Kirk out of 
the fire ; He will win thjs play; He will not be in your com» 
mon. for any charges ye are at in his ſervice 5 He is not poor 
to fit in your debt ; He will repay an hundred fold more, it 
may be, even in this life, The Prayers and Blefhng of 
Chriſt's Priſoner be with you. EE 


Aberd. Tour Brother in his ſweet Tora 
1637, Feſus, S. Re 
—_— ai 


To his reverend and loving Brother, 
MF ON WE V & 


Reverend and deay Brother, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be unto you : I received fours 

of April x1. As I did another of March 25, anda 
Letter for Mr. Andrew Cant, I am not a little grieved, 
that our: Mother-Church is running ſo quickly to the Brothe!- 
T2 bouſe, 
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bouſe , and that 'we are hiring lovers ,. and: giving gifts tg 

the great Mother of Fornications+s: Alas, that our Husbang 

is like to quite us ſo ſhortly! It, were my part, (if I were 

able), when our Husband is departing, to: ftir up my ſelf 

to take hold of him, and keep him in this Land ; for x 

know him to be a ſweet. Second, and a lovely Companion 

to a poor Priſoner 7; I find my extremity hath ſharpned the 

edge of his love and kindneſs, ſo as he ſeemeth to deviſe 

new ways of exprethng the ſweetneſs of his love to my Soul: 
Suffering for Chriſt is the very.clement, wherein Chriſt's 

love liveth, and exerciſeth it (elf, in cafting out flames of 
fire and ſparks: of heat, to warm ſuch: a frozen heart as] 
have: And if Chrift weeping in ſackcloth be ſo ſweet, [ 
cannot find any imaginable thoughts to think what he will 
be, when we clay-bodies (having put off mortality) ſhall 
come up to the Marriage-ball, and great Palace, and be- 
Hold the King clothed in his Robes-royal , fitting on his 
Throne. I would'defire no more for my Heaven, beneath 
the Moon, white Tam ſighing in this houſe of clay, but dai- 
ly renewed feaſts of love with Chriſt, and liberty now and 
then to feed my hunger with a kiſs of that faireſt face, that 
is like the ſun in his ftrength at noon-day. I would wil- 
lingly ſubſcribe an ample reſignation to Chrift of the four- 
zeen Prelacies of this Land, and of all the moſt delightful 
Pleaſures on Earth, and forfeit my part of this Clay-Ged, 
this Earth, which 44am's fooliſh children worſhip, to have 
no other exerciſe, but to lie in a love-bed with Chriſt, 
and fill this hungred and famiſhed Soul with kiffing, em- 
bracing and real enjoying of the Son of God : And I think, 
then I might write to my friends, That 1 had found the golden 
World, and look out, and laugh at the poor bodies, who are 
ſlaying one another for feathers: For verily,” Brother, fince 
E came to his Priſon, I have conceived a new and extraor- 
dinary opinion of Chrift, which I had not before 5 for [ 
perceive we frift a'l our joys to Chrift, till he and we be 
in our own houſe above, as married parties : thinking that 
there is nothing of it. here to be ſought or found, but one- 
ly hope and fair promiſes; and that Chriſt will give us no- 

thing here but tears, ſadneſs, crofles ; and that we ſhall 
peyer feel the ſmell of the flowers of. that high groin 
| 4. 
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Paradiſe above, till we come there : Nay, but I find, it is 
poſſible to find young Glory, and a young green Paradiſe. 


of joy, even here: I know, Chriſt's kiſſes will caft a more 


ſtrong and refreſhful ſmell of incomparable glory and joy, 
in heaven, then they do here : Becauſe a dcink of the well 
of life, up at the well's head, is more ſweet and freſh by far, 
then that which we get in our borrowed, uld, running-out 
veſſels, and our wooden diſhes here ; yet 1 am now perſwa- 
ded, it is our folly to friſt all till the term day ; ſeeing abun- 
dance of earneſt wiil not diminiſh any thing of our princt- 
pal ſumm : Wedream of hunger in Chriſt's houſe, while we 
are here, although he alloweth feaſts upon all the bairns, 
within God's houſhold. It were £Zood- then to ſtore our. 
felves with moe borrowed kifles of Chrift, and with moe 
borrowed viſits, till we enter Heirs to our new inheritance, 
and our Tutour puts us in poſſeſſion of our own, when we are: 
pa#t minority, Oh that all the young heirs would ſeek more, 
and a greater and a nearer communion with my Lord-tutour, 
the prime heir of all, Chrij# ! 1 wiſh, for my part, I cauld 
ſend you and that Gentleman, who wrote his Commenda- 
tions to me, into the King's innermoſt Cellar and- Houſe of 
Wine, to be filled with love : A drink of this love is worth 
the having indeed ; We carry our ſelves but.too too nicely 
with Chriſt our Lord, and our Lord loveth not niceneſs, 
and dryneſs, and uancouthnels in friends : Since need force-we 
mutt be in Chriſt's common, then let us be. in his common 3 
for.it- will be no otherways» Now for my preſent caſey in 
my impriſonment, deliverance (for any appearance I ſee) 
looketh cold like : My hope, if it looked to or leaned ypon 


| men, ſhould wither ſoon at the rovt, like a May-flower;:; Yet 


I reſolve to eaſe my ſelf with on-waiting oa my Lord, and 
to let my faith ſwim where it loſeth ground : I am under 
a neceſhty either of fainting (which I hope my maſter, of 
whom I boaft all the day, ſhall. avert) or then to lay my 
fith upon omnipotency, and to wink and ſtick by my grip ; 
And I hope my ſhip ſhall ride it out, ſeeing Chrift is willing 
to blow his ſweet wind in my ſails, and mendeth and cloſeth 
the lekes in my ſhip, and ruleth all : It will be ftrange, if 
a believing paſſenger. be caſten overboard. As for your 
Maſter, My Jird and my ho , 1 will be loth to. for- 
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get them: I think my Prayers (ſuch as they are) are 


due debt to him, and 1 ſhall be far more engaged to his” 


Lo. if he be faft for Chriſt, (as I hope he will ), now when 
ſo many of his coat and quality ſlip from Chrift's back, 
and leave him to fend for himſelf. I entreat you, remem- 
ber my love to that worthy Gentleman A. C. who ſaluted 
me in your Letter: I have heard, that he is one of my Ma. 
fter's friends, for the which cauſe Iam tied to him ; 1 wiſh 
be may more and more fall in love with Chrift. Now for 
your queſtion,as far as I rawly conceive. Ithink God is prai- 
ſed two ways: Firſt, By a concional profefion of his highneſs 
before Men, ſuch as is the very hearing of the Word, and re- 
ceiving of either of the Sacraments, in which acts by profeſ: 
fion, we give out to Men, that he is our God, with whom we 
are incovenant,and our Lawgiver: Thus eating and drinki 


in the Lord's Supper, isan annunciation and profeſhon before 


Men, that Chrift is our flain Redeemer; Here, becauſe God 
ſpeaketh to us, not we tohim; It is not a formal thankſgi- 
ving, but an annunciation, or predication of Chrift's death, 
concional, not adorative ; neither hath it God for the imme» 
diate obje@, and therefore no kneeling can be here. Se- 
eondly, There'is another praiſing of God, formal, when we 
are either formally bleſſing God , or ſpeaking his praiſes, 
And this I take to be twofold-: 1. When we direttly and for- 
mally diref& praiſes and thankſgiving to God : This may 
well be done kneeling, in token of our recognizance of his 
highneſs > yet not fo, but it may be ſtanding or fitting, 
eſpecially ſeeing joyful elevation, ( which ſhould be in 
raifing,) is not formally ſiznified by kneeling. 2. When 
We ſpeak good of God', and declare his glorious nature 
and attributes, extolling him before men , to excite men 
to conceive highly of him. The former I hold to be wor- 
ſip every way immediate , elſe I know not any imme- 
diate worſhip at all: the latter hath God for the ſubje#, 
not properly the objet, ſeeing the predication is diretted 
to Men immediately, rather then to God ; for here we 
ſpeak of God, by way of praiſing, rather then ro God, And 
for my own part, as Iam for the preſent minded, 1 ſee not, 
how this can he done kneeling, ſeeing it is predicatio Dez 
& Chrifti,{non laudatio aut benedittio Dei But obſerve, thatit 
38 
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3s formal praiſing of God, and not meerly conciona, as I di- 
ſtinguiſhed in the firſt Member ; for in the firſt Member 
any ſpeaking of God or of his works of Creation, Provi= 
dence andRedemption,is indire# and concional praiſing of him, 
and formally preaching,or an att of teaching, not an act of 
predication of his Praiſes; for there is a difference betwixt 
the fimple relation of the virtues of a thing, which is for- 
mally teaching : and the extolling of the worth of a thing 
by way of commendation, to caule others to praile with us, 
Thus recommending you to God's grace, I reft, 


Aberd. June 15. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſus, Se R. 


To Mr. |]. R. 


Dear Brother, 


Race Mercy,and Peaec be unto you; Upon the Report 

I hear of you (without any further Acquaintance, 
except our ftraiteſt Bonds in our Lord Jeſus) I thought 
00d to write unto you, hearing of your danger to be thruſt 
out of the Lord's houſe, for his Name ſake: Therefore my 
earneſt and humble defire to God is, that ye may be 
ftrengthned in the grace of God, and by the Power of his 
Might, to go on for Chriſt, not ſtanding in awe of a Worm 
that ſhall die, I hope ye will not put your Hand to the 
Ark, togive it a wrong torch ; and to overturn it, as many 
now doe, when the Archers are (hooting ſore at Joſeph, whoſe 
bow ſhall abide in its Strength; We owe to our royal King 
and Princely Mafter a Teftimony, O how bleſſed are they, 
whocan ward a Blow off Chrift, and his born-down Truth! 
Men, think Chriſt 4 gone Man now, and that he ſhall never 
get up his Head again : And they believe his Court is fail- 
ed, becauſe he ſuffereth Men to break their Spears and 
Swords upon him, and the Enemies to plow $70, and make 
long and deep their Furrows on her back : But it would not 
be ſo, if the Lord had not a ſowing for his plowing: What 
an he do, but melt an old droſffie Kirk, that he may bring 
P 4% out 
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out a new Bride out of the Fire again ? I think Chrift is 
Juſt now repairing his Houſe, and exchanging his old Yeflels 
with new Vellels, and is going through this Land, and ta- 
king up an Inventure and a koll of ſo many of Zzv7s Song, 
and good Profeſſors, that he may make them new work for 
the ſecond Temple ; And whatſoever ſhall be found, not to 
be for the work, ſhail be caſten over the Wall : When the 
Houle ſhall be builded, he thall lay by his Hammers, as ha- 
ing no more to do with them. It is poſſible, he doe worſe 
to them, then lay them by 5 and I think, the vengeance of 
the Lord, and, th: vengeance of bis Temple ſhall be upon them : 
I defire nu more, bur to keep weight when I am paſt the 
Fire: AndIcan now, in ſome weak meaſure, give Chrift a 
Teftimonial of a lovely and loving Companion, under ſuf- 
fering for him. I ſaw him before but afar off, his Beauty 
to my Eyes ſight groweth: A Fig, a Straw for ten Worlds- 
plaiſterd glory, and ſor childiſh Shadows ; the 1dol of Clay 
(this God, the ;#/0r1d) that Fools fight for. If I had a Leaſe 
of Chrift of my own dating (for whoever once cometh nigh 
Hand, and taketh a hearty look of Chrift's inner ſide, ſhall 
never wring nor wreſtle themſelves out of his Love-grips 
again) I would reft contented in my Priſon ; yea in a Pri- 
ſon without light of Synor Candle, providing Chrift and1 
hada Love-bed, not of mine, but of Chriſt his own making; 
that we might ze together among the Lillies, till the day break 
and the ſhadows fliz away, Who knoweth how ſweet a Drink 
of Chrift's love is? O bnt to live on Chriſt's love is a 
Kiog's Life ! The wortt things of Chriſt, even that which 
ſeemeth to be the refuſe of Chrift, his hard Croſs, his black 
Croſs, is white and fair : And the Croſs receiveth a beau- 
tiful luſtre anda perfumed Smell from Jeſus, my dear Brother, 
ſcar not atit, While ye have time to ſtand upon the watch 
Tower, and to ſpeak, contend with this Land, plead with 
Your Harlot Mother, who hath been a treacherous half-mar- 
Tow to her Husband Feſus ; For I would think liberty to 
Preach one day, the root and top of my defires, and would 
ſeck no more of the Blefſings, that are to be had on this fide 
of time, till I be over the Water 5 but. to ſpend this my cra- 
zed Clay-houſe in his ſervice and ſaving of Souls: But I hold 
my Peace becauſe he hath done it; My ſhallow and ebb 
SS - | thoughts 
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thoughts are not the compaſs Chrift faileth by : I leave his 
ways to himſelf, ſor they are far, far above me: Only I 
would contend with Chrift for his love, and be bold to make 
4 plea with Jeſus my Lord, for a heart-filt of his love ; for 
there is no more left to me. What ftandeth beyond the far 
end of my ſufferings, and what ſhall be the event, he know- 
eth; and I hope, to my joy, 'ſhall make me know, when 
God ſhall unfold his Decrees concerning me 3 for there are 
windings, and to's and fro's in his ways, which blind Bodies 
like us cannot ſee. This much for further Acquaintance : 
So recommending you, and what is before you to the grace 
of God, I reft, 


Aberd. June 16, Your wery loving Brother in his ſweet 
1637. Lord Feſus, Se R. 


—_ 
_— —— — 


To Mr. WILLIAM DALGLEISH. 


Reverend and well-beloved Brother, 


Race, Mercy and Peace he unto you : I have heard 

J ſomewhat of your Trials in Galloway : I bleſs the 
Lord, who hath bezun firit in that corner to make you a 
_ new Kirk to himſelf: Chrift hath the leſs ado behind, when 
he hath refined you. Let me entreat you, my dearly belo- 
ved, to be faſt to Chriſt : My witneſs is above, my deareſt 
Brother, that ye have added much joy to me in my bonds, 
when I hear that you grow in the grace and zeal of God for 
your Maſter. Our Miniftery, whether by Preaching or Suf- 
fering, will caſt a Smell, through the World both of Hea- 
ven and Hell, 2 Cor. 2. 15. 16. I perſwade you, my dear Bro= 
ther, there is nothing out of Heaven, next to Chriſt, dear- 
er to me, then my Miniftery, and the worth of it, in ' my 
eftimation, is ſwelled, and paineth me exceedingly, yet I 
am content, for the honour of my Lord, to ſurrender it 
back again to the Lord of the Vineyard : Let him do with 
me and it, beth, what he thinketh good; I think my ſelf 
gee. t00 
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too little for him. And let me ſpeak to you, how kind 2 
Fellow-Priſoner is Chrift to me ! Believe me, this kind of 
Croſs (that would not go by my Door, but would needs 
viſit me) is ſtill the longer the more weicome tome. lt is 
true, my ſilent Sabbaths have been and are ftill glafy Ne, 
whereon my Faith can ſcarce hold its Feet, and 1 am often 
blowen on my Back, and off my Feet, with a Storm of 
doubting ; yet truly, my Bonds all this time caſt a mighty 
and ranck fmell of high and deep love in Chrift : I cannot 
indeed ſee through my Croſs to the far end 3 yet I believe, I 
am in Chriſt's Books, and in his Decree ( not yet unfolded 
to me) a Man trinmphing, dancing and ſinging over on 
the other ide of the red Sea, and laughing and prailing the 
Lamb, over beyond ' time, ſorrow, deprivation, Pr.'s in- 
dignation, loſſes, want of friends and death : Heaven is not 
a foul flying in the Air (as Ven uſe to ſpeak of things that 
are nncertain ; ) nay it is well paid for, Chrift's comprizement 
lieth on Glory, for all the Aonrners in Zion, and ſhall never 
be looſed : Let us be glad and rejoyce that we have Blood, 
Loſſes and Wounds to ſhow our Maſter and Captain, at 
his appearance, and what we ſuffered for his cauſe. Woe 
is me, my dear Brother, that I ſay often, I am but dry Bones, 
which my Lord will not bring out of the Grave again, and 
that my faithieſs fears ſay, Oh I am 4 dry Tree, that can bear 
no Fruit, | am an uſeleſs Body, who can beget no Children to the 
Lord in bis Houſe! Hopes of deliverance look cold and nncer- 
tain and afar off, as if I had done with it: It is much for 
Chriſt (if I may ſay ſo) to get Lawborrows of my ſorrow, 
and of my quarrelous Heart : Chrifts love playeth me fair 
play, I am not wronged at all ; but there is a rricking and 
falſe heart within me, that ſtill playeth Chriſt foul play. I 
am a cumberſome Neighbour to Chrift ; it is a wonder, 
that he dwelleth beſide the like of me; yet I often get the 
advantage of the Hill, above my Temptations, and then I 
deſpiſe Temptation, even Hell it ſelf, and the ftink of 1t, 
and the Inſtruments of it, and am proud of my honourable 
Mafter : And I reſolve, whether contrary Winds will 0r 
not, to fetch Chriſt's Harbour : And I think a wilful and 


Riff contention with my Lord Jeſus for his love very p7 by 
uy 
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ful; it is ſometimes hard to me, to win my Meat upon 
Chriſt's love, becauſe my Faith is ſick, and my hope wither- 
eth, and my Eyes wax dim and unkind and comfort-eclip- 
fing Clouds go over the fair and bright Sun Feſus : And 
thefn, when I and Temptation tryſte the matter together, 
we ſpill all, through unbelief : Sweet, ſweet for eyermore 
would my Life be, if I could keep faith in exerciſe : But I 
ſee,, my fire cannot always caſt light. I have even a poor 
Man's hard World, when he goeth away: But ſurely, fince 
my entry hither, many a time hath my fair Sun ſhined 
without a Clond : Hot and burning hath Chritt's love been 
to me 3; I have no vent to the Expreſſion of it : I muſt be 
content with ſtoln and ſmothered deſires of Chriſt's glory : 
O how far is his ſove behind the ani with me ! I am juft 
like a Man, who hath nothing to pay his thouſands of debt : 
All that can be gotten of him, is to ſeiſe upon his Perſon : 
Except Chriſt would ſeiſe upon my ſelf, and make the readi- 
eft payment that can be of my heart and love to himſelf, I 
have no other thing to give him : If my Sufferings could do 
beholders. good, and: edifie his Kirk, and proclaim the in- 
comparable worth of Chriſt's love to the World, O then 


' would my Soul be overjoyed, and my fad Heart cheared and 


calmed} Dear Brother, I cannot tell what is become of my 
labours among that People : IF all that my Lord builded by 
me be caſten down, and the bottom fallen out of the pro 
Elon of the Pariſh, and none ftand by Chrift, whoſe Love 
I once preached, as clearly and plainly as I could ( though 
far below its worth and excellency ) to that People; if ſo, 
how can I bear it ? And if another make a foul Harveſt, 
where I have made a painful and honeft ſowing, it will not 
ſoon digeft with me ; but I know his ways paſs finding outs 
Yet my Witneſs both within me anqabove me knoweth, 
and my pained Breaft upon the Lord's day at night, my de- 
fire to have had Chrift awful, and amiable, and ſweet to 
that People, is now my Joy : And it was my defire and 
aim, to make Chrift and them one : If I ſee my hopes die 
in the Bud, ere they bloom a little, and come to no Fruit, 
I die with grief. O my God ſeek not an account of the vio 
lence done to me by my Brethren, whoſe Salvation | loveand 
deſire : 1 pray, that they and I be not heard as contrary Par- 

| cies, 


LY 
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ties, in the day of our compearance before our Judge, in 
that proceſs led by them againit-my Miniftery, which 7 re. 
ceived from Chriſt: I know, a little Inch, and leſs then 
the third part of this ſpan-length and hand-br-adth of 
time, which is poſting away, will put me without the 
ftroke, and: above the reach of cither Brethren or Foes : 
And it is a fhort-laſting Injury done to me, and to my pains, 
in that part of my Lord's Vineyard. O how lily an advan- 
tage is my deprivation toMen,ſceing my LordJeſus hath ma- 
ny ways to recover his own Lofles, and is irreiiftible to com- 
paſs his- own glorious ends, that his Lilie may grow a- 
mongft Thorns, and his little Kingdom exalt it (elf, even 
under the Sword'and Spears of contrary Powers ! But, my 
dear Brother, go on in the firength of his rich Grace, whom 


ye ſerye: Stand faſt for Chriſt: Deliver the Goſpel off . 


your hand, and your Miniftery to your Maſter, with a clean 
and undefiled Conſcience : Looſe not a pin of Chrift's Ta- 
bernacle: Do not ſo much as pick wich your Nail at one 
board or border of the Ark : Have no part or dealing upon 
any terms, ina hoof, in a cloled Window, or in a bowing 
of your Knee, in caſting down of the Temple : But be a 
mourning and ſpeaking Witneſs, againft them, who now 
Tuin Zion, Our Maſter will be on us all, in a clap, ere 
ever we wit : That day will diſcover all our whites and 
our blacks, concerning this Controverfie of poor oppreſſed 
Zion : Let us make our part of it good, that it may be able 
to abide the Fire, when Hay and Stubbie (hall be hurnt td 


aſhes: Nothing, nothing ( I ſay nothing } but found San- | 


Qification caa abide the Lord's fan : I ftand to my Teſtimo- 
ny, that I preached often of Scotland s Lamentation, Mourn- 
ing and Woe abideth thee, O Scotland: O Scotland, rhe fearful 
quarrel of a broken Covenant flandeth good with thy Lord. Now, 
remember my love toall my Friends,. and to my Pariſhion- 
ers, as if I named each one of them particularly : 1 recom- 
mend you and God's People, committed by Chriſt to your 
truft, to the rich grace of our all-ſufficient Lord; remember 
my Bonds: Praiſe my Lord, who beareth me up in my 
Sufferings : As ye find occaſion ( according to the Wiſdom 
given you ) ſhew our acquaintance, what the Lord hath 


done to my Soul, This I ſeek not, verily, to hunt my 
| OWN 


own Praiſe, but that my ſweeteſt and deareft Maſter may be 
magnified in my ſufferings, - I reft. [ingdhg) 


Aberd. June. 17. Your Brother in his (ſweet Lord 
163 7» | Feſus, S Ro 


w— oe may oe + 


* Dearly beloved in our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, | 


Race, Mercy and Peace to you : Few know the Heart 

of a ftranger and-Priſoner; I am in the Hands of 

mine Enemies: I would, honeft and lawful means were 
layed, for bringing me home to my charge, now when 
Mr A.R. and Mr H.R. are reftored, It concerneth- you 
of Galloway moſt, to uſe ſupplications and addrefles for this 
purpoſe, and try if by' fair means I can be brought back 
again: As for liberty, without I be reftored to my flock, 
it is little to me, for my ſilence is my greateft Priſon : Hows 
ever it be, I wait for the Lord, I hope not to rot in my 
ſufferings: Lord give me ſubmiſhon to wait on, my Heart 
is ſad, that my days flee away, . and I do no ſervice to my 
Lord in his Houſe, now when his harveſt and the Souls of 
periſhing People require it > but his ways are not like my 
ways, neither can I find him out. O that he would ſhine 
upon my darkneſs, and bring forth my morning light from 
under the thick Cloud, that Men have ſpread over me! © 
that the Almighty would lay my cauſe in a ballance and 
weigh me, if my Soul was not taken up, when others were 
{keping, how to have Chriſt betrothed with a Bride, in 
that part of the Land ! But that day, that my Mouth was 
moſt unjuſtly and cruelly cloſed, the bloom fell off my 
Branches, and my Joy did caft the Flower ; Howbeit I have 
been eafting my ſelf under Chrift's Feet, and wreſtling to 
believe under a hidden and covered Lord ; yet my fainting 
cometh hefore I Fat, and my Faith hath bowed with the 
ſore"caſt, and under this almoſt inſupportable weight : © 
that it break not ! I dare not ſay, that the Lord hath put 
out my Candle, and hath caften Water upon my poor Coal, 
and broken the ftakes of my Tabernacle ; But 1 have x” 4 
it >. 


—___ 
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bitterneſs and eaten gall and Wormwood, ſince that day, 
my Mafter laid Bonds upon me to ſpeak no more : I [peak 
not this, becauſe the Lord is uncouth to me, but becauſe 
beholders, that Rand on dry Land, ſee not my Sea-ftorm : 
The witneſſes of my croſs are but ſtrangers to my ſad days 
and nights. O that Chriſt would let me alone and ſpeak 
love to me, and come home to me, and bring Summer with 
him! O that I might preach his Beauty'and Glory, as once 
I did, before my Clay-tent be removed to darkneſs, and 
that I might lift Chrift off the Ground, and my Branches 
might be watered with the dew of God, and my joy in his 
work might grow green again, and bud, and ſend out a 
Flower ! But I am but a ſhort ſighted Creature, and my 
Candle cafteth not light afar off: He knoweth all that is 
done to me, how that when I had but one joy and no more, 
and one-green Flower, that I efteemed to be my Garland, 
he came in one hour and dried up my Flower at the root, 
and took away mine only Eye, and mine only one Crown 
and Garland : What can I ſay ? Surely my guiltineſs hath 
been remembered before him, and he was ſeeking to take 
down my Sails, and to Land the Flower of my delights, and 
to let it lie on the coaſt, like an old broken $hip, that is 
no more for the Sea : But I Praiſe him for this wailed 
ſtroke, 1 welcome this furnace, God's wiſdom made choice 
of it for me, and it muſt he beſt, becauſe it was his choice. 
O that I may wait for him till the morning{of this benighted 
Kirk break out ! This poor afflicted Kirk had a fair morning ; 
but her night came upon her before her noon-day, and ſhe 
was like a'Traveller, forced to take Houſe in the morning 
of his Journey : And now her adverſaries are the chiet Men 
in the Land, her ways mourn, her Gates languiſh, her 
Children ſigh for Bread, and there is none to be inſtant 
with the Lord, that he would come again to his Houſe, and 
dry the Face of his weeping Spouſe, and comfort Zton's 
Mourners, who are waiting for him : 1 know, he ſhall make 
Corn to grow upon the top of his withered Mount Zt0n 
again. Remember my Bonds, and forget me not : Oh 
that my Lord would bring me again amongſt you, with 
abundance of the Goſpel of Chriſt ) Bnt O that I may ſet down 


my deſires, where my Lord bjddeth me! Remember my love 
in 


Epiſt.126. Letters. 207 
in the Lord to your Husband, God make him faithful to 
Chrift, and my bleſſing to your three Children. Faint 
not in Prayer for this Kirk: Deſire my People not to re- 
ceive a ſtranger, and intruder upon my Miniftery ; Let 


me ſtand in that right and ffation, that my Lord Jeſus 


gave me, Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. 1637. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
: and Maſter, on R. 


——_— 


To JOHN GORD O©O N. 
At Riſco. 
Dear Brother. | 


Earneftly deſire to know the caſe of your Soul, and to un- 

derſtand, that ye have made ſure work of Heaven and 
Salvation.1. Remember, ' Salvation is one of ChriR's dain- 
ties he giveth but toa few. 2. That it is violent ſweati 
and ftriving that taketh Heaven. 3 That it coft Chrik 
Blood to purchaſe that Houſe to finners, and to ſet Mankind 
down, as the King's free tennants and free-holders. 4. That 
many make a ftart towards Heaven, who fall on their back, 
and win not up to the top of the Mount, it plucketh Heart 
and Legs from them, and they fit down and give it over, be- 
cauſe the Devil ſetteth a ſweet-ſmelled Flower to their Noſe 
( this fair busked World ) wherewith they are bewitched 
and ſo forget or refuſe to go forward. 5 Remember, many 
£0 far on, and reform many things, and can find Tears, as 
Eſau did 3 and ſuffer hunger for Truth, as Fudas did ; and 
wiſh and defire the end of the righteous, as Balaam did ; and 
profeſs fair and fight for the Lord, as Saul did; and defire 
the Saints of God to Pray for them, as Fharaoh and Simon 
Magus did 3 and prophefie and ſpeak of Chrift, as Cataphas 
did 5 and walk ſoftly and mourn for fear of ſudgments, as 
Ahab did ; and put away groſs fins and Idolatry, as Fehr 
did; and hear the word of God gladly, and” reform their 
Life in many things according to the word, as Herod did ; 
and ſay, Maſter, to Chrift, 1 will follow thee whither thou go- 
eff, as the Man who offered to be Chriſt's Servant, Math. 8. 
And may taſte of the vertues of the Life to come, and be 


pn” 


— 
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partaker of the wonderful Gifts of the Holy Spirit, and tafte 
of the good word of God, as the Apoſtates who fin againk 
the Holy Ghoft, Heb 6. And yet all theſe are but like Gold 
in clink and colour, and watered Braſs and baſe mettal, 
Theſe are written, that we ſhould try our ſelves, and not 
reft till we be a ftep nearer Chrift, then Sun-burnt and 
withering Profeſſors can come. 6, Confider, it is impoſ. 
{ible thac your Idol-fins and ye, can go to Heaven together, 
and that they, who will not part with theſe, can indeed 
love Chrift at the bottom ; but only in word and ſhew : 
Which will not do the butineſs. 7 Remember how ſwiftly 
God's Poſt, time, flieth away, and that your forenoon js al- 
ready ſpent, your afternoon will come, and then your 
evening, and at laft night, When ye cannot ſee to work: 
Let your Heart be ſet upon finiſhing of your Journey, and 
ſumming and laying your accounts with your Lord. O how 
bleſſed ſhall ye be, to have a joyful welcome of your Lord 
at night! How bleſſed are they, who in time take ſure 
courſe with their Souls ! Bleſs his great 'name, for what ye 
poſſeſs in goods and Children, eaſe and Worldly content- 
ment, that he hath given you ; and ſeek to be like Chrift, 
in Humility and lowlineſs of mind, and be not great and in- 
tire with the World, make 1f not your God, nor your lover, 
that ye truſt unto; for it will deceive you: I recommend 
Chrift and his love to you, in all things, let him have the 
Flower of your Heart and your Love, ſet a low price up- 
on all things but Chriſt, and cry down in your thoughts 
Clay and Dirt, that will not comfort you, when ye get 
fummonds to remove, and compear before your Judge, to 
anſwer for all the deeds done in the Body. The Lord give 
you wiſdom in all things: I beſeech you ſanQify God in 
.your ſpeaking, for Holy and reverend is his Name :; And 
be temperate and ſoher ; compantonry ( as it is called ) is a 
ſin, that holdeth Men out of Heaven. I will not believe, 
that ye will-receive the miniftry of a ſtranger, who will 
preach a new and uncouth doctrine to you » Let my Sal- 
vation ſtand for it, if I delivered not the plain and whole 
counſel of God to you in his word. Read this Letter to 
your Wife, and remember my love to her, and requeft her 


to take heed to do what I write to you s I Pray for _ 
al 
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=" Vie: 


and yours. Remember me in your Prayers to our Lord, . 


that he would be pleaſed to ſend me amongft you again, 
Grace be with you. 


Aberd, 1637. Your lawful and loving 
Paſtor, S. Ro 


_—_ 


To M7. HUGH HENDERSON. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 


WH knoweth, but the wind may turn into the Weſt 
again, upon Chrift and his deſolate Bride in this 

Land? - And that Chrift may get his Summer by courſe a- 
g4in ;. for he hath had ill weather this long time, and could 

not find Law or Juſtice far 'himſelf and his truth theſe many 

years. I am ſure, the wheels of this crazed and broken 

Kirk run all, upon no other axle-tree, nor is there any 0+ 
ther to roll them, and cg2g them, and drive them, but the 

wiſdom and good pleaſure of our Lord : And it were a juſt 

trick, and glorious, of neyer-{leeping providence, to bring 

our brethrens darts,they have ſhot at us,back upon their own 

Heads : Suppoſe they have two ftrings to their bow, and can 

take one as another faileth them, yet there are. moe then 

three firings upon our Lord's bow ; and beſides, he cannot 

miſs the white that he ſhooteth at. I know, he ihuffleth up 

and down in his hand the great body of Heaven and Earth, 
and that Kirk and Common-wealth are in his hand, like a 

ſtock of Cards,. and that he dealeth the play to the mour- 

ners in Zion, and thoſe that ſay, Lye down,that we may 20 over 

ou, at his own ſoveraign pleaſure: And I am ſure, Zton's 
adverſaries, in this play, ſhall not take up their own ſtakes 
again, O how ſweet a thing is it to: truſt in him ! When 

Chriſt hath ſleeped out his ſleep (if I may ſpeak ſo of him, 

who is the watch-man of Iſrael, that neither ſlumbereth nor ſleep- 
eth) and hisownare tried, he will ariſe as a ſtrong man af- 

ter wine, and make bare his holy arm, and put on venge- 

ance as a cloak, and deal vengeance thick and double a« 
mongft the haters of Zion, It may be, we ſee him ſow, and 

| Q ſend 
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ſend down malediQtions and vengeances, as thick as drops 
of rain or hail, upon his enemies : For our Lord oweth 
them a black day, and he uſeth duely to pay his debts: nei. 
ther his friends and followers, nor his foes and adverſaries 
ſhall have it to ſay, that he is not faithful and exa@ in 
keeping his word. I know no bar in God's way, but Scor- 
land's guiltineſs, and he can come over that impediment and 
break that bar alſo, and then ſay ro guilty Scotland, as he 
faid, Exek. 36. Not for your ſakes, &c. On-waiting had e- 
ver yet a bleſſed iſle, and to keep the word of God's Pa- 
tience keepeth ſtill the Saints dry in the water, cold in the 
tire, and breathing and blood-hot in the grave. What are 
Priſons of iron-walls and Gates of braſs to Chrift ? Not fo 
g00d as jeal-dikes, fortifications of ſtraw, or old tottering 
walls: If he give the word, then chains will fall off the 
arms and legs of his priſoners. God'be thanked, that our 
Lord Jeſus hath the tutouring of King and Court and No- 
bles, and that he can dry the gutters and the mires in Zion, 
and lay cauſeys to the Temple with the carcaſes of baſtard 
and Idol-Shepherds: The Corn on the Houſe-tops got ne- 
ver the Husband-man's Prayers, and fo is ſeen on it, for it 
filleth not the hand of mowers. Chriſt and truth and inno- 
cency worketh even under the earth 3; and verily there is 
hope for the righteous: We ſee not what concluſions paſs 
in Heaven anent all the affairs of God's houſe: we need not 
give hire to God to take vengeance of his enemies ; for Jus, 
tice worketh without hire. O that the ſeed of hope would 
grow again and come to maturity! And that we could im- 
portune Chriſt, and double our knocks at his gate, and caſt 
our cries and ſhouts over the wall, that he might come out, 
and make our Feruſalem the praiſe of the whole Farth, and 
give us Salvation for Walls and Bulwarks' If Chriſt bud, and 
grow green, and bloom, and bear ſeed again,in Scotland, and 
his Father ſend him two ſummers again in one year, and bleſs 
his crop ; O what cauſe have we to rejoyce in the free ſal- 
vation of our Lord, and to ſet up our banners in the Name 
of our God! O that he would haſten the confuſion of the 
leprous ſtrumpet, the mother and miſtreſs of ahominations 
in the earth, and take graven images out of the way, and 
come in with the Fews, in troops, and agree with his old 

OuL- 


of love ! Grace be with you, & 


Aberd. = | Yours in cur Maſter and 
1627. Zord; SI 


a_—_— 


To the Lady 
L A A oO EF RRM 


MISTRESS, 


(2D Mercy and Peace he to you : I exhort you in 
the Lord, to go on in your journey to Heaven, and 
to be content of ſuch fare by the way, as Chriſt and his fol- 
lowers have had before you 5 for they had always the wind 
on their faces, and our Lord hath notchaÞ$zed the way to 
us, for our eaſe, but will have us following bur ſweet guide, 
Alas, how doth fin clog us, in our journey, and retard us ! 
What fools are we to have a by-good, or any other love, or 
match to our Souls, beſide Chriſt ? It were beft for us, like 
#1} bairns, (who are beſt heard at home,) to ſeek our own 
home, and to ſel] our hopes of this little clay Innes and idot 
of the earth, where weare neither well ſummered, nor well 
zwinter:d. Oh that our Souls would fall fo at odds with the 
love of this World, as to think of it, as a traveller doeth of 
a drink of water, which is not any part of his treaſure, but 
goeth away with the uſing; for ten miles journey maketh 
that drink to him as nothing! O that we had as ſoon done 
with this World, and could as quickly diſpatch the love of 
It ! But as a child cannot hold two apples in his little hand, 
but the one putt=th the other out of its room ; ſo neither 
can we be Maſters and Lords of twoloves : Blefled were 
we, if we could make our ſelves maſters of that invaluable 
treaſure, the love of Chriſt 5 or rather, ſuffer our ſelves ta 
be maſtered and ſubdued to Chrift's love, fo as Chrift were 
our all ibings, and all other things our ncthings, and the re- 
fuſe of our delights. O let us be ready for ſhipping againft 
the time, our Lord's wind and tide call for us! Dears 1s the 
laft thief, that ſhall come withovt din or noiſe of feet, and 
3 tate 
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take our Souls away, and we ſhall take our leave at Time, 
and face Eternity, and our Lord ſhall lay together the two 
fides of this earthly Tablernacle, and fold us and lay us 
by, as a man layeth by clothes at night, and put the one 
half of us in an houſe of clay, the dark grave, aud the other 
half of us in heaven or hell. Seek to be tound of your Lord 
In peace, and gather in your flitting, and put your Soul in 
order, for Chriſt will not give a nail-breadth of time to our 
little ſand-glaſs. Pray for Zon, and for me his priſoner, 
that he would be pleaſed to bring me amongft you again, 
full of Chrift, and fraughted and loaden with the bleffing 
of his Goſpel. Grace, grace be with you. 


Aberd. 1637. Yours in bu onely Lord and 
Mafier, S. Re 


—_— 
I TED 


To EARLESTO W N, YTonrger. 


Worthy and dearly beloved in the Lord, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I long to hear from 

you: I remain ftill a priſoner of hope, and do think 

it ſervice to the Lord, to wait on ftill with ſubmiſhon, till 
the Lord's morning-sky break, and his ſammer-day dawn : 
for I am perſwaded, it is a piece of the chief errand of our 
life, that God ſent us, for ſome years, down to this earth, 
among devils and men, the fire-brands of the devil, and 
temptations, that we might ſuffer for a time here among 
our enemies; otherwiſe he might have made heaven to wait 
on us, at our coming out of the womb, and have carried us 
home to our countrey, without letting us ſet down our feet 
in this knotty and thorny life ; but ſeeing a piece of ſuffer- 
ing is carved to every one of us, leſs or more, as infinite 
wiſdom hath thought good, our part is to harden and ha- 
bituate our ſoft and thin-skinned nature, to endure fire 
and water, devils, lions, men, loſſes, woe hearts, as theſe 
that are looked upon by God, Anzels, Men and Devils. O 


what folly is it, to fit down and weep upon a decree of o_ 
tha 
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that is both dumb and deaf atour tears, and muſt ftand ftill 
25 unmoveable, as God who made it ; for who can come be. - 
hind our Lord, to alter or better what he hath decreed and 
done! It were better to make windows in our priſon, and 
to look out to God and our country Heaven, and to cry like 
fettered men, who long for the King's free air, Lord, let thy 

ingdom come * O let the Bridegroom come | And, O day, O fair 
day, O everlaſting ſummer-day, dawn and ſhine out, break ous 
from under the black Sky and ſhine! 1 am perſwaded, if every 
day , 2 little ſtone in the Priſon-walls were broken , and 
thereby aſſurance given to the chained priſoner, lying un- 
der twenty ftone of irons upon arms and legs, that at length . 
his chain ſhould wear in two pieces, and a hole ſhould be 
made at length, as wide as he might come ſafely out to his 
long deftred liberty: he would in patience wait on, till 
time ſhould hole the Priſon-wall and break his chains: The 
Lord's hopeful priſoners under their trials are in that caſe; 
Years and Moneths will take out now ons little ftone, then 
another, of this houſe of clay, and at length time ſhall win 
out the breadth of a fair door, and ſend out the impriſon« 
ed ſoul to the free air in heaven, and time thall file off, by 
little and little, our iron bolts, which are now on legs and 
arms, and out-date, and wear our trouble threed-bare and hot= 
lie, and then wear them to nothing : For what I ſuffered 
yeſterday, I know, ſhall never come again to trouble me. 
O that we could breathe out new hope, and new ſubmil- 
ſion every day, in Chrift's lap ! For certainly, a weight of 
glory well weighed [ yea, encreaſing to a far moxe ex- 
ceeding and. eternal weight | ſhall recompence both weight 
and length of light and clipped and ſhort-dated croffes ; Our 
waters are but ebb, and come neither to vur chin, nor to 
the ftopping of our breath. I may ſee, [if I wauld bor 
row eyes from Chriſt, ] dry land, and that near : Why then 
ſhon!d we not laugh at adverſity, and ſcorn our ſhorr-bora 
and ſoon-dying temptations : I rejoyce in the hope of that 
glory to be revealed, for it is no nncertain glory we look 
for, our hope is not hung upon ſuch an untwiſted threed, 
as, | imagine ſo, or, it 5s likely ; but the cable, the ſtrong tow 
ef our faſtened anchor, is the oath and the promiſe of him, 


;} 
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who is eternal verity, our Salvation is faſtened with God's 
own hand, and with Chriſt's own ſtrength, to the ſtrong 
ftouy of God's unchangeable nature , Mal. 3. 6. 1 am the 
Lord, 1 change not, and therefore ye ſons of Facob are not con- 
ſumed © We may play, and dance, and leap upon our worthy 
and iminoveable Rock : the ground is ſure and goud, and will 
bide hell's brangiing, and devils brangizing, and the world's 
afaults. Oh it our faith could ride it out, againft the high 
and proud winds and waves, when our ſea ſeemeth all to be 
on fire ! O how oft do Ilet my grips go ! I am put to iwim» 
ming and half fioking : I find thedevil hath the advantage 

of the ground, in this battel, for he fighteth in known 

ground, in our corrupt nature: Alas! that is a ftiend near 

of kin and blood to himfe!r, and will not fail to fall foul 

upon us; And hence it 1s, that he, who ſaverh to the utter- 

moſt, and, leadeth many ſons 0 glory, is ſtill righting my fal- 

vation, and twenty times a day I ravel my heaven, and then 
I muſt come with my 71! ravei?d work to Chrift, to cumber 

him (as it were) to right it, and to ſeek again the right 

end of the threed, and to fola up again my eternal glory 

with his own hand, and fo give a right caſt of his holy and 

gracious hand to my marred and (pilt alvation. Certainly, 

it is a cumberſom thing, to keep a fooliſh child from falls 

and broken brows, and weeping for this and that toy, and 
raſh running, ani ſickneſs, and bairns diſeaſes ; ere he win 
through them all, and win out of the mires, he cofteth 
meekle black cumber, and fafnrie to his keepers: And fo is a 
believer a cumberſom piece of work, and ar 71 raveled heſp 
(as we uſe to ſay) to Chriſt : But God be thanked, for ma- 
ny ſpilt alvations, and many ill raveled beſps hath Chriſt 

mended, fince firſt he entered tntour to loſt mankind. O 

what could we, bairns, do without him! how ſoon would we 

mar all ! But the leſs of our weight be npon our own feeble 

legs, and the more that we be on Chriſt, the ftrong Rock, 

the better for us : It is good for us, that ever Chriſt took 

the cumber of us: it our heaven, to lay many weights, 
and burdens upon Chrift, and to make him all we have, 
root, and top, Beginning and ending of our ſalvation : Lord, 

90:4 2s here, Now-to this toytour, and rich Lord, I re- 
; cominend 
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commend you : Hold faſt till he come, and remember his. 
Priſoner. Grace, grace be with you. 


Aberd. Yours in hjs and your Lord 
1637» Jeſus, S. Re 


rs. - ins OE FEI, 
he —_—_—_ 


po——_—  _— 


To Mr. WILLIAM DALGLEISH. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 
Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I received your Let- 
ter : 1 bleſs our high and onely wiſe Lord, who hath 
broken the fnare that men had laid for you ; and I hope, 
that now he ſhall keep you in his houſe, in deſpite of the 
Powers of hell, Who knoweth, but the ſtreets of our Feruſa- 
len ſhall yet be filled with young men, and with old men; 
and boys, and women with child; and that they ſhall plant 
vines in the mountains of Samaria 2 I am ſure, the wheels, 
paces and motions of this poor Church, are tempered and ru- 
led, not as men would, but according to the good pleaſure 
and infinite wiſdom of our onely wiſe Lord. I am here wait« 
ing in hope, that my innocency, in this honourable cauſe, 
ſhall melt this cloud, that men have caften over me. Iknow, 
my Lord had his own quarrels againſt me, and that my droſs 
ſtqod in need of this hot farnace ; but I rejoyce in this,that 
fair truth, beautiful truth, | whoſe glory my Lord cleareth 
'to me more and more ] beareth me company, and that my 
weak aims to honour my Maſter, in bringing gueſts to his 
houſe, now ſwe!l upon me in comforts, and that I am not.af- 
fraid to want a witneſs in heaven, that it was my joy,to have 
a crown pur upon Chriſt's head, 1in that country. O what joy 
would I have to fee the wind turn upon the enemies of the 
croſs of Chriſt, and to ſee my Lord Jeſus reſtored with the 
voice of praiſe to his own free throne again; and to he 
brought amongſt you, to ſee the beauty of the Lord's houſe | 
I hope, that countrey will not be ſo filly, as to ſuffer men to 
pluck you away from them,and that ye will uſe means to keep 
my place empty, and to bring me back again to the people, 
to whom I haye Chriſt's right , and- his Church's lawful 
Q. 4 | e2ls 
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calling. Dear Brother, let Chriſt be dearer and dearer to 


you, let the Cunqueft of Souls be top and root, flower and 


bloom of your joys and deſires, in this fide of $un and 
Moon: And in the day, when the Lord ſhall pull up the 
four ſtakes of this Clay-tent of the Earth, and the la 
pickle of Sand ſhall be at the rick of falling down in your 
Watch-glaſs, and the Maſter ſhall call the Servants of the 
Vineyard to give them their Hire; ye will efteem the 
bloom of this World's glory like the colours of the Rain- 
bow, that no Man can put in his Purſe and Treaſure : 
Your labours and pains ſhall then ſmile upon you. My 
Lord now hath given me experience [ bowbeit weak and 
ſmall ] that our beſt Fare here is Hunger 5 we are butat 
God's by-board, in this lower Houſe,we have cauſ? to long for 
Supper-time, and the high Table, up in the high Palace ; 
This World deſerveth nothing but the utter Court of our 
Soul. Lord haften the Marriage-Supper of the Lamb. I 
find it ftill Peace to give up with this preſent World, as 
with an old decourted and caft off Lover : My Bread and 
Drink in it, is not ſo much worth, that I ſhould not loath 
the Inns, and pack up my deſires for Chrift, that I have 
ſent out to the feckleſs Creatures in it, Grace, Grace be 
with you, 


Aberd, 1627. Your affetionate Brother and 
Chriſt's Priſoner, S. R. 


— 


To the Laird of 


C A L L Y. 


Much honoured Sir, 


Raee, Mercy and Peace be to you * I long to hear how 

your Soul proſpercth : I have that contidence, that 

your Soul mindeth Chriſt and Salvation : I beſeech you in 
the Lord, give more pains and diligence to fetch Heaven, 
. then the Country-ſort of lazy Profeſſors; who think their 
own Faith and their own Godlineſs, becauſe it is their —_ 
| > ; 
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beſt and content themlelyes with a coldrife cuſtom and 
courſe, with a reſolution to Summer and Winter in that 
ſort of profeſſion, that the Multitude and the times favour 
moſt, and are ftill ſhaping and clipping and carving their 
Faith, according as it may beſt ftand with their Summer 
Syn and a whole Skin 3; and ſo breath out both hot and cold 
in God's matters, according to the courſe of the times 2 
This is their compaſs they fail toward Heaven by, inſtead 
of a better. Worthy and dear Sir, ſeparate your ſelf from 
ſach, and bend your ſelf, tothe utmoſt of your ftrength and 
breath, in running faſt for Salvation ; and in taking Chrift's 
Kingdom, uſe violence : It coft Chrift and all his Followers 
ſharp ſhowers and hot ſweats, ere they won to the top of 
the Mountain : But ftill our ſoft nature would have Heaven 
coming to our bed-ſide, when we are fleeping, and lying 
down with us, that we might go to Heaven in warm 
Clothes ; but all that came there found wet Feet by the 
way, and ſharp ftorms, that did take the hide off their face, 
and found to's and fro's, and up's and down's, and many 
Enemies by the way. It is impoſhble, a Man can take his 
Infts to Heaven with him, ſuch wares as theſe will not be 
welcom there. O how loath are we to foregoe our Packalds 
and Burdens, that hinder us to run our race with Patience ! 
It is no ſmall work to diſpleaſe and anger Nature, that we 
may pleaſe God. © if it be hard to win one foot or half 
an Inch, out of our own will, our own wit, out of our own 
eaſe and worldly Lufts5 and o to deny our (elf, and to fay, 
It is not 1 but Chriſt, not 1 but Grace, not 1 but God's glory, not 
I but God's love conſtraining me, nor I but th? Lord's word, not 1 
but Chriſt's commanding power as King in me ! O what pains, 
and what a death is it to nature, to turn me, my ſelf, my luſt, 
my caſe, my credit, over in, my Lord, my Saviour, my King, 
and my God, my Lord's will, my Lord's grace | But alas! that 
Itol, that whoriſh Creature, my /elf, is the Maſter-idol we 
all bow te : What made Buah miſcarry? And what hurri- 
ed her headlong upon the forbidden Fruit, but that wretch- 
ed thing, her ſelf ? What drew that Brother-WMurtherer to 
kill 4be] ? That wild himſelf. What drove the old World 
gn to corrupt their ways? Who but hemſelves,, and their 

own 


218 M* RUTHERFOORD's Epiſt.131: 


own pleaſure ? What was the cauſe of Solomor's falling inty 
Idolatry, and multipiying of ſtrange Wives ? What bye 
bimſelf, whom he would rather pleaſure then God > What 
was the hook that took Divid, and ſnared him firſt in 
Adultery, but his jelj-luſl 3; and then in Mnrther, but his 
ſelf-credit and felf-bonour * What led Peter on to deny his 
Lord ? Was it not a piece of himſelf, an1 ſelf-Ioave to a 
whole Skin 2 What made Judas (ell his Maſter for 30 pieces 
of Money, but a piece of ſclf-love, idolizing of avaritinus 
ſelf ? What made Demas to go off the way of the Golpel, 
to embrace this preſent World Even ſ-If-love and love of 
gain tor himſelf ; Every Man blameth the Devil for his Sins, 
but the great Devil, the Houſe-Devil of every Man, the 
Houſe-Devil thateateth and lieth in every Man's boſom, is 
that Ido! that killeth a!l, himſelf, O bleſſed are they, who 
can deny themſelves, and put Chrift in the room of them- 
ſelves ? O would to the Lord, I had not a my. ſelf, but 
Chriſt ; not a myJluft, but Chrift ; not a my caſe, but Chriſt; 
not a my bengur, but Chriſt! © ſweet word, Gal. 2, 20. 
T live nomore, but Christ liveth in me | O if every one would 
put away. himſelf, his own ſelf, his own eaſe, his own pleaſure, 
his own credit, and his own twenty thiugs, his own hundred 
things, that he ſetteth up as Idols above Chrift ! Dear Sir, 
I know ye will be looking back to your old ſelf, and to your 
felf-luſt and ſelIf-idsl, that ye ſet up in the lufts of Youth, 
above Chriit, Iorthy Sir, pardon this my freedom of Love: 
God is my witneſs, that it is out of an earneft defire after 
your Soul's eternal Welfare, that. L uſe this freedom of 
Speech : Your Sun, 1 know, is lower, and your -evening- 
Sky and Sun-ſetting nearer, then when I ſaw you laſt; 
Strive to end your Task before Night, and to make Chriſt 
your-ſelf, and to acquaint your love and your heart with the 
Lord. Stand now by Chrift and his Truth, when fo many 
fall foully and. are falle to him. I hope, ye love him and 
his truth, let me have power with you to confirm you in 
him. I think more of my Lord's ſweet Crols, then of a 
Crown of Gold, and a free Kingdom lying to it. Sz, I 
Temember yon in my Prayers to the Lord, according to 
my promiſe; Help me with your Preyers, that our Loy 
VOOR 
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ne lifteth, Learn to know that which the Apoſtle knew, 


would be pleaſed to bring me amongſt you again, with the 
Goſpel of Chriſt : Grace, grace be with you, 


Aberd, 1637. Yours in bis ſweeteſt Lord 
and Maſter, S. R, 


 —— 


Jus, 
To JOHN GORD ON, 
- of Cardoneſs, Younger, 


Dearly beloved in our Lord, 


N Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I long exceedingly 
to hear of the caſe of your Soul, which hath a large 


ſhare both of my Prayers and careful Thoughts. Sir, remem- 


ber, that a precious treaſure and prize is upon this ſhort play, 
that ye are now upon, even the eternity of well or woe to 
your Soul, ſtandeth upon the little point of your il] or well 
employed ſhort and ſwift-pofting Sand-glaſs :; Seek the Lord, 
while he may be found 5 the Lord waiteth upon you : Your 
Soul is of no little price : Gold nor Silver, of as much 
bounds as would cover the higheft Heavens round about, 
cannot buy it : To live as others do, and to befree of open 
fins, that the world crieth ſhame upon, will not bring you 
to Heaven : as much civility and country-diſcretion as would 
lie between you and Heaven, will not lead you 'one foot or 
one inch above condemned nature : and therefore take pains 
upon ſeeking of ſalvation, and give your will, wit, humour, 
the green defires of youth's pleaſures, off your hand to 
Chrift. It is not poſſible for you to know, till experience 
teach you, how dangerous a time Youthis : It is like green 
and wet timber 3 when Chriſt cafteth fire on it; it ta- 
keth not fire: There is need here of more then ordinary 
paifis ; for corrupt nature hath a good back friend of Youth, 
and finning againſt light will put out your candle, and ftu- 
pifie your conſcience, and bring upon it moe coverings and 


_ $kin, and leſs feeling and ſenſe of guiltineſs ; and when 


that is done, the Devil is like a mad horſe, that hath bro- 
ken the bridle, and runneth away with his rider, whither 


the 
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the deceitfulneſs of 'ſin,: ſtrive to make prayer, and reading, 
and holy company, and holy conference, your delight 3 
and when delight cometh in, ye ſhall by little and little 
ſmell the ſweetneſs of Chriſt, till at length your Soul be 
over head and ears in Chriſt's {weetneſs ; then ſhall ye be 
taken up to the top of the mountain with the Lord, to 
know the raviſhments of ſpiritual love, and the glory and 
excellency of a ſeen, revealed, felt and embraced Chriſt : and 
then ye ſhall not be able to loole your (elf off Chriſt, and to 
bind your Soul to old lovers : then and never till then, are 
all the paces, motions, walkings and wheels of your Soul in 
a right tune, and in a ſpiritual temper : But if this world 
and the lufts thereof be your delight, I know not what 
Chrift caa make of you; ye cannot be mettal to be a veſſel 
of glory and mercy. As the Lord liveth, thouſand thou- 
ſands are beguiled with ſecurity, becauſe God and wrath and 
judgment is not terrible to them : ſtand in awe of God,and of 
the warnings of a checking and rebuking conſcience : make 


others to ize Chrift in you moving,doing,fpeaking and think- - 


ing ; your ations will ſmeil of him,if he be in you: there isan 
inftin& in the new-born babes of Chriſt, like the inftin&of 
nature,thar leads birds to build their neſts and bring up their 
young, and love ſuch and ſuch places as woods, forrefts and 
wilderne{-s, better then other places: The inftin& of na- 
ture mak2th a man love his mother-countrey, above all conn- 
treys : The inftin& of renewed nature, and ſupernatural 
grace, will lead you to fuch and ſuch works, as to love your 
countrey adove, to figh to be clothed with your houſe not 
made with hands, and to call your borrowed Priſon here he- 
low, a borrowed Priſon, and to look upon it ſervant-like and 
Piigrintlike : And the pilgrims eye and look, isa diflainful- 
like diſcontented-caft of his eye, his heart crying after his 
eye, Fe, fie, this is not like my countrey, I recommend to you 
the mending of a hole, and reforming of a failinz, one or 0+ 
ther, every week, and put off a fin or a piece of it, as of ane 
ger, wrath, luſt, intemperance, every day, that ye may more 
ealily mifter the remnant of your corruption. God hath gi- 
ven you 4 wife, tove her, and let her breafts ſatisfie you 5 and 
for the Lord's fake, drink no waters but ont of your own cl- 
ſtern; ſtrange wells are poiſon, Strive to learn ſome new 

way 
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- wayagainſt your corruption, from the man of God, M. W.D. 
or other ſervants of God: ſleep not ſound till ye find your 
ſelf in that caſe, that ye dare look death in the face, and 
durſt hazard your ſoul upon eternity. I am ſure, many ells 
and inches of the ſhort threed of your life are by hand, fince 
I ſaw you : and that threed hath an end, and ye have no 
hands to caſt a knot, and add one day or a finger-breadth to 
the end of it : When hearing, and ſeeing, and the utter walls 


© ofthe clay-bouſe ſhall fall down, and life ſhall render the be» 


fieged caſtle of clay to death and judgment, and ye find 
your time worn ebb and run out, what thoughts will ye 
then have of idol pleaſures,that poſſibly are now ſweet ? what 
bud or hire would ye then give for the Lord's favour ? and 
what a price would ye then give for pardon ? It were not 
amiſs to think, 1hat if I were to recerve a doom, and to enter 
into a furnace of fire and brimſione ? what if it come to 1his, that ' 
1 frall have no portion, but utter darknefs ? And what if ] be 
brought to this, 10 be baniſhed from the preſence of God, and to 
be given over to God's ſerjeants, the Devil, and the. power of the 
ſecond Death? Put your Soul, by ſuppoſition, in ſuch a caſe, 
and conſider, what horrour would take hold of you, and 
what then ye would eſteem of pleaſing your ſelf in the 
courſe of fin ! O dear Sir, for the Lord's ſake, awake to 
live righteouſly, and love your poor Soul, and after 
ye have ſeen this my Letter, ſay with your ſelf, 7he Lord 
will ſeek an account of this warning, 1 have received. Lodge 
Chriſt in your Family. Receive no ftranger Hireling as 
your Paſtor, I bleſs your Children. Grace be with 


YOu, 


Aberd, Tour lawful and loving 
1637. Paſtor, S. Re 


, 
> "WY _—_ ye 
_ —_ 


To my Lord BOYD. 


My very honourable and good Lord, 


(39 Mercy and Peace be to your Lo: Out of the wor- 
thy report that 1hear of your Z0: zeal, for this born= 
| | down 


down and oppreſſed Goſpel, I am bold to write to your 2: 
beſeeching you by the mercies of God, by the honour of 


our royal and princely King Jeſus, by the ſorrows, tears and | 


deſolation of your atHicted Mozher-Church, and by the peace 
of your conſcience, and your joy in the day of Chrift, that 
your Lo: would go on, in the ſtrength of your Lord, and in 
the power of his might, . to beftir your (elf, for the vindica. 
ting of the fallen honour of your Lord Jeſus. O bleſſeq 
hands for evermore, that ſhall help to put the Crown upon 
the headof Chriſt again, in Scotland! I darepromiſe, in the 
Name of our Lord, that this ſhall faſten and fix the pillars 
and the ſtakes of your own honourable houſe upon earth, if 
ye lend, and lay in pledge in Chrift's hand, (upon ſpiritual 
hazard) life, eſtate, houſe, honour, credit, moyen, friends, 
_ the favour of men (ſuppoſe Kings with three Crowns) ſo be- 
ing ye may bear witneſs, and acquit your ſelf as a man of va- 
four and courage, to the Prince of your ſalvation, for the 
purging of his Temple, and ſweeping out the Lordly Diorwe- 
phes's, time:courting Demas's, corrupt Hymeneus's and Phill. 
2159s, and other ſuch oxen, that with their dung defile the 
Temple of the Lord. Is not Chriſt now crying; Who wil 
heIp me ? who will come out with me, to take part with me, and 
fhare in the honour of my viftory, over theſe mine enemies, who 
hve ſaid, We will not have this man to tuls over us ? My very 
honeurabl2 and dear Lord, Joyn, joyn (as ye do) with Chriſt, 
he is more worth to you and your poſterity, then this 
world's May-flowers and withering Riches and Honour, that 
ſhall go away as ſmoke, and evaniſh in a night viſton, and 
- ſhall in one half hour, after the blaſt of the Arch-angel's 
trumpet, lie in white athes. Let me beſeech your Lo: to 
draw by the lap of Time's curtain, and look in through that 
window to great and endle(; Eternity, and conſider, if a 
worldly p:ice (ſuppoſe this little round clay globe of this 
aſhy and dirty earth, the dying idol of the fools of this 
world, were all your own) can he given for one ſmile of 
Chrift's God-like and Soul-raviſhing countenance, in that 
dav, when ſo many joints and knees of thouſand thouſands 
wailing ſhall ſtand b<fore Chrift, trembling. ſhouting and 
making their prayers to hills and mountains, to fall upot 
them, agd hide them frem the face 'of the Lamb. O = 
man 
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many would ſell Lordſhips and Kingdoms that day, and buy 
Chriſt ! But, Oh the marker ſhall be cloſed and ended ere 
then, Your Lo: hath now a blefſed venture, of winning 
court with the Prince of the Kings of the earth ; He him- 
ſelf weeping, truth born down, and fallen in the ftreets, 
and an oppreſſed Goſpel, Chrift's bride with watery eyes, 
and ſpoiled of her vail, her hair hanging about her eyes, 
forced to £0 in ragged apparel, the baniſhed, ſilenced and 
impriſoned Prophets of God, who hare not the favour of 
liberty to prophefie in ſackcloath 5 all theſe, I ſay, call for 
your help : Fear not worms of clay, the moth ſhall eat 
them as a garment, let the Lord be your fear, he is with 
you, and ſhall fight for you : thus ſhall ye caule, . the bleſſing 
of thoſe, who are ready to periſh, come upon you, and ye ſhall 


' make the heart of this your Mother-Church to ling for joy. 


The Lamb and his armies are with you, and the Kingdoms 
of the earth are the Lord's. I am perſwaded, there is not: 
another Goſpel, nor another Saving-truth, then that which 
ye now contend for. TI dare hazard my Heaven and Salva- 
tion upon it, that this is the onely faving way to glory. 
Grace, grace be with your Zo: 

Aberd, Tour L0: at all reſpeAive obedience in 

1637. Chrijt, S, R. 


EI 


T-ROBERT GORDON, 
Bailiffe of Ayr. 


Worthy Sir, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I long to hear from 

| you: Our Lord is with his afflicted Kirk, ſo that this 
burning Buſh is not conſumed to aſhes. I know,fubmiflive on- 
waiting for the Lord ſhall at length ripen the joy and deli- 
verance of his own, who are truly bleſſed on-waiters : What 
is the dry and miſcarrying hope of all them, who are not. 
in Chrift, but confuſion and wind ? O how pitifully and 
miſerably are the children of this world beguiled, whoſe 
wine cometh home to them water, and: their gold braſs 
and tin! And what wonder, that hopes builded upof _ 
| oulc 
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ſhould fall and fink ? It were good for us all to abandon 
the forlorn, and blaſted, and withered hope, we have had 
in the creature : and let us henceforth come and drink wa. 
ter out of our own well, even the fountain of living wa- 
ters, and build our ſelves and our. hope upon Chriit our 
Rock : But, alas, that natural love, that we have to this 
borrowed home, that we were born in ; and that this clay- 
City, the vain earth, ſhould have the largeſt ſbare of our 
heart!) Our poor. lean and empty dreams of confidence in 
ſomething beſide God, are no further trayelled, then up and 
downthe naughty and feckleſs creatures. God may ſay of us, 
as he aid, Amos 6. 13. Ye rejoyce in a thing of nought. Surely,we 
ſpin'our ſpider's web with pain,and build our rotten and tot- 
tering houſe upon a lye,and falſhood,and vanity. O when will 
we learn to have thoughts, kigher then the ſun and moon, 
and learn our joy, hope, confidence and our ſouls deſires, to 
look up to vur beſt countrey, and to look down to clay-tents, 
ſet up for a night's lodging or two, in this uncouth land, 
and laugh at our childiſh conceptions and imaginations, that 
ſuck our joy out of creatures, woe, ſorrow, lofles and grief, 
O ſmeete$t Lord Feſus' O faire Godhead | O flower of man and 
angels, why are we ſuch ſtrangers to, and far-off bebolders of 
thy glory ? Oit were our happineſs for evermore, that God 
would caſt a peſt, a botch, a leprofie upon our part of this 
great Whore, a fair and well-busked World, that clay 
might no longer deceive us! But O that God may burn 
and blaſt our Hope hereaway , rather then our Hope ' 
ſhould live to burn us! Alas, the wrong fide of Chrift, 
(to ſpeak ſo) his black fide, his ſuffering tide, his wounds, 
his bare coat, his wants, his wrongs, the oppreſſons of 
men done to him, are turned tuwards mens eyes, and 
they ſee not the beſt and fairzft ſide of Chriſt, nor ſee 
they his amiable face and his beanty, that man and an- 
gels wonder at. Sr, lend your thoughts to thele things, 
and learn to contemn this world, and to turn your eyes and 
heart away, fram beholding the masked beauty of all things 
under Time's law and doom, See him who is inviſible, 
and his inviſible things 5- draw by the curtain, and look in 
with liking and longing toa Kingdom undefiled, that fadeth 


not ayay, reſerved for you in the heaven : This is worthy of 
your 
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our pains and worthy of your Soul's ſweating, and labour- 
ins and feeking after, night and day; Fire will flee over 
the Earth and all that is in it, even deftrution from the 
Almighty : Fy, Fy upon that hope, that ſhalt be dryed up 
by the root ! Fy upon the drunken night-bargains, and 
the drunken and mad Covenants, that Sinners make with 
Death and Hell after Cups, and when' Mens Souls are mad 
and drunken, with the love of this lawleſs Life ! The 
think to make a neſt for their hopes, and take quarters aud 
conditions of Hell and Death, that they ſhall have eaſe, 
long life, Peace ; and in the Morning, when the laft Trum- 
pet ſhall awake them, then they rue the block. It is time, 
and high time for you, to think upon Death and'your Ac- 
counts, and to remember what ye are, where ye will be 
before the year of our Lord, 1700. 1 hope ye are think- 
ing upon this : Pull at your Soul, and draw it afide from 
the Company that it is with, andround and whilper-in to it 
News of Eterniby, Death, Judgment, Heaven and Hel}, 
Grace, grace be with you, 
Aberd. 1637. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
Feſus, S. R. 


Ds t—_——_—_ 


To ALEXANDER G ORDON, 
of Earleſtown. 


Much Honoured Sir, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : It is like if ye, the 
Gentry and Nobility of this Nation, be er. zn the 
Streets ( as the word ſpeaketh ) for the Lord, that he will 
now deliver his Flock, and gather and reſcue his ſcattered 
Sheep, from the hands of cruel and rigorous Lords, that 
have ruled over them with force. O that mine Eyes mi 
ſee the Moonlight turn to the light of the Sun ? But I ftill 
fear, the quarrel of a broken Covenant in Scotland Rtandeth 
defore the Lord: However it be, I avouch it before the 
World ; that the Tabernacle of the Lord ſhall again be in 
the midſt of Scotland, and the glory of the Lord thall dwel! 


18 Beauty, as the light of many days in one, in this Land. 
B. O what. 


— 
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O what could my Soul deſire more, nexc to my. Lord, Jeſus, 
while I am in this Fleſh, but that Chrift and his Kingdom 
might be great amongſt Jews and Gentiles, and that the 
Iſles ( and amongft them, overclouded and darkned Britain) 
might have the glory of a noon-day's Sun ?. O that I had 
any thing. ( I wilt not except my part in Chriſt ) to wodlet 


or lay in pledge, to redeem and buy ſuch glory to my bigh- 
eſt and royal Prince, my ſweet Lord Jeſus ! My poor lit-- 


tle Heaven were well beſtowed, if it could ſtand a pawn 
for ever, to ſet on high the glory of my Lord ; but I know, 
he needeth not wages nor hire at my hand : Yea, I know, 
if my eternal glory could weigh down in weight, its alone, 
all the eternal glory of the blefſed Angels, and of ali the 
Spirits of juft and perfe& Men glorified and to be glorified; 
Oh alas! how far am I engaged to forgoe it for, and give it 
over to Chriſt ; ſo being he might thereby be ſer on high 
above ten thouſand thouſand millions of Heavens, m the 
conqueſt of many, many Nations to his Kingdom! O that 
his Kingdom wovld come ! O that all ths World would ſtoop 
before him ! O blefied Hands that ſhall put the Crown upon 
Chriſt's Head in Scotland ) Lut alas ! & can ſcarce get leave 
to ware my love on him: Ican find no ways to oxt my Heart 
upon Chrift : And my love, that I with my Sou! beffow on 
him, 1s like to die upon my Hand, and [I think it no Bairns- 
play to be hungered with Chriſt's love : To love him and t9 
want bim, wanteth little of Hell. Iam ſure, he knoweth, 
how my joy wou'd ſwell upon me, from a little Well to a 
great Sea, to have as much of his Love, and as wide a Soul 
anſwerable to comprehend it, fill I cryved, hold Lord, mo 
more : But I find, he will not have me to be mine own 
Steward, nor mine own Carver; Chrift keepeth the Keys 
of Chrift (to ſpeak ſo) and of his own love, and he is a wi- 
fer Diſtributer, then I can take up3 1 know, there is more 
in him, then would make me run-over, like a Coaſt-full 
Sea. I were happy for evermorc, to get leave to ftand 
but befide Chrift and his love, and to look in, ſuppoſe I 
were interdifted of God to come near, touch or embrace, 
Kiſs cr ſet to my finful Head, and drink my ſelf drunken 
with that lovely thing. God ſend me that which 1 would have, 
for 1 now verily ſee, more clearly then before, our gr - 

rink- 
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drinking dead Waters, and in-playing the Whore with our. 
coul's love upon running-ont Wells, 'and broken Sheards of 
Creatures of yeſterday, whom Time will un!aw, with the 
penalty of loſing their being and natural Ornaments. O ! 
when a Soul's love is itching ( to ſpeak'ſo ) for God, and® 
when Chriſt in his boundleſs and bottomleſs love, beauty 
and excellency, cometh and rubbeth up and exciteth . that 
love, what cani be Heaven, if this be not Heaven ? I am 
fure, this bit feckleſs, narrow and ſhort love of regenerated 
.Sinners, was born for no other end, but to breath, and 
live, and love, and dwell in the boſom, and betwixt the 
Breaſts of Chrift ; Where is there a Bed or a Lodging for” 
the Saints love but Chrift ! O that he would take our ſelves 
off our Hand, for neither we, nor the Creatures, can be 
either due Conqueſt, or lawful Heritage to love ! Chriſt, 
and none but Chriſt, is Lord and Proprietor of it. Oh 
alas, how pitiful is it, that ſo much of our love goeth by 
-him! O but we be wretched Waſters of our Soul's love ! 
I know, it is the deep.of bottomleſs and unſearchable Pra» 
vidence, that the Saints are ſuffered to play the Whore 
from God, and that their love goeth a hunting, when God 
knoweth, it ſhall coft nothing of that at Supper time, The 
renewed would have it otherwiſe 3 and why is it ſo, ſeeing 
- Our Lord can keep us without nodding, tottering or reels 
ing, or any fall at all ? Our defires, I hope, fhall meet with 
PerfeRion 5 but God will have our fins an Office-bouſe for 
God's grace, and hath made fin a matter of an unlaw and 
penalty, for the Son of God's Blood 3 and howbeit fin ſhould 
be our Sorrow, yet there is a ſort of acquieſcing and ref - 
ing upon God's diſpenſation required of us, that there is 
ſuch a thing in us as Sin, whereupon inercy, forgiveneſs, 
healing, curing, in our ſweet Phyſician, may finda Field 
to work upon. O what adeep is here, that created Wit 
cannot take up! However matters go, it is our bappineſs 
to win new ground daily in Chriſt's love, and to purchaſe a 
new piece of it daily, and to add Conqueſt to Conqueſt, 
till our Lord Jeſus and we be ſo near other, that Satan ſhall 
not draw a ſtraw or a' threed betwixt us. And for my ſelf, 
| Thaveno greater joy, in my well-favoured bonds for Chrift, 
 thenthat I know, time ſhall put him and me together, _ 
KN 2 that 
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that my love and longing hath room and liberty, amidk 
my bonds and foes ( whereof there are not a few here of all 
ranks ) to go viſit the Boxders, and utter Coaſts of my 
Lord Jeſus's Countrey 5 and ſee, at leaft afar off and dark. 
Fj, the Countrey which ſhall be mine Inheritance, which js 
my Lord Jeſus's due, both through birth and conqueſt, -1 
dare avouch to all that know God, that the Saints know not 
the length and largeneſs of the ſweet earneft, and of the 
ſweet green ſheaves before the Harveſt, that might be had 
on this ſide of the Water, if we would take more pains: 
And that we all go to Heaven with leſs earneſt, and /ighiey 
Purfes of the hoped-for Summer, then otherwiſe we might 
do, if we took more pains to win further in upon Chriſt, 
in this pilgrimage of onr abſence from him. Grace, grace 
and glory be your Portion. 


Aberd. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſus, S. R. 


5 FOHN LIAWSETE 


= Dear Brother, 


Am ſorry, that ye, or, ſo many in this Kingdom, ſhould 
|| expect ſo much of me, an empty Reed : Verily, I ama 
naughty and poor Body : But if the tinckling of my Lord 
Jeſus's Iron-chains on Legs and Arms, could found the high 
Praiſes of my royal King, whoſe Priſoner I am, O hoy 
would my joy run over! If my Lord would bring edificati- 
on to one Soul by my Bonds, I am ſatisfied ; but I know 
not, what I can do to ſueh a princely and beautiful welkbe- 
loved: Heis far behind with me : Little thanks to me, to 
fay to others, his Wind bloweth on me, who am but with- 
ered and dry Bones ; But fince ye defire me to writeto 
you, either help me to ſet Chrift on high, for his running- 
over love, in that the heat of his (weet Breath hath melted 
a frozen Heart, elſe I think ye do nothing for a Priſoner. 
I am fully confirmed, that it is the honopr of our Law-give 
{ ſuffer for now : 1 am not aſhamed to give out Letters of 


Recommendation of Chriſt's love, to as many as will em 
the 
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the Lord Jeſus and his Croſs, If I had not failed this Sea- 
gty to Heaven, but had taken the Zand-way, as many do, 
T ſhould not have known Chriſt's ſweetneſs, in ſuch a mea- 
fire: But the truth is, let no Man thank me ; for I cauſed 
not Chriſt's wind to blow upon me : His love came upon 2 
withered Creature, whether I would or not ; [ and yet by 
coming it procured from mea welcome ] A heart of Iron, 
and Iron doors will not hold Chrift out: I give him leave 
to break Iron-locks and come in, and that isall: And now L 
know not, whether pain of Jove/for want of poſſeſſion, or 
ſorrow that : dow not thank him, paineth me m-At ; But 
both work upon me. For the firſt, O that he would come, 
and ſatisfie rhe longing Soul, and fill the hungry Soul with 
theſe good things ? 1 know indeed, my guilrineſs may be 
a bar in his way 3 but he is God, an ready to forgive : 
And for the other, woe, woe is me, that I cannot find a 
Heart. to give back again my unworthy little love, for his 


great Sea-tull of love tome : O that he wou:d learn me thus 


piece of gratitude! O. that I could have leave to look 7n, 
thorow the hole of the door, to ſee his Face, and ſing his 
Praiſes ! Or could break up one of his Chamber Windows, 
to look 7n npon his delighting Beauty, till my Lord ſend 
more: Any lictle Communion with him, one of his love» 
looks ſhoald be my begun Heaven : 1 know, he is not Lord- 
h, neither is the Bridegroom's love proud, though I be 
black and unlovely, and unworthy of him, -I would ſeek 
but leave, and withal grace, to ſpend my love upon him : 
counſel you, to think highly of Chrift, and of free, free- 
Grace, more then ye did before ; ſor I know, that Chriſt is 
not known amongſt us. I think, 1 ſee more of Chriſt, 
then ever ſaw ;- and yet I ſee but little of what may be 
ſeen: O that he would draw-by” the Curtains, and that the 

King would come out of his Gallery and 'Palace, thatz1 
might ſee him ! Chriſt's love is young Glory. and. young 
Heaven ; It would foften Hell's pains to be filled with it: 
What would I refuſe to ſuffer, if $.could /but-'get a draught. 

of love at my Hearts defire * O what pricecanbe given for | 
him! Angels cannot weigh him, O his weight, :his worth, 
his ſweetneſs, his overpaſſing Beauty t if Men and Angels 


_ would come, and look to that great and Princely ohe, their 
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ebbneſs would never take up his depth, their narrowneſ 
would never comprehend his breadth, height and length ; 
If ten thouſand thouſand Worlds of Angels were created, 
then might all tire themſelves in wondering at his Beauty, 
and begin again to wonder of new. O that I could win 
nigh him, to kiſs his Feet, to hear his Voice, to find the 
(mell of his Ointments ! But oh alas, I have little; little 
of him ; yet I long for more! Remember my Bonds, and 
help me with your Prayers, for I would not nifer, or ex. 


change my ſad Hours, with the Joy of my velvet Adverſaries, 


Grace be with you, | 
Aberd. June I Os Yours in his ſweet Lord 


I1637.. Feſus, S. R, 


— —— 


OT — 


To A JAMES FLEMING. 


Reverend and well-beloued in our Lord, 


Race Mercy, and Peace be to you: I received your 

Letter, which. hath refreſhed'me, in my Bonds. 1 
cannot but teftifie unto you, my dear Brother, what ſweet- 
neſs I find in our Mafter's croſs; but alas! whatcan I 
either do or ſuffer for him ?-If. I my:alone had as many 
Lives, as there have been drops of Rain ſince the Creation, 
I would think them too little for that lovely one, our 
well-beloved 5 but .my pain and my ſorrow is above my 
Sufferings, that I find not ways how to fet out the Praiſes 
of his love to others: I am not able, by Tongue, Pen cr 
Sufferings, to provoke many to fall in love with him, but 
be knoweth, whom I. love to ſerve -in the Spirit, what I 
would do, and ſuffer by his own ftrength; ſo being I might 
make my Lord Jeſus lovely and ſweet to many thouſands in 
/this Land. I think it- amongſt God's Wonders, that he 
will. take any Praiſe or Glory, or any' Teftimony to his 
honourable cauſe, : from ſuch a forlorn Sinner as Iam : But 
when Chriſt: worketh,-he needeth not ask the queſtion, by 
whom be will he gorious: 1 know - ſeeing his glory at the 
beginning did ſhine out of poor nothing, to ſet up ſuch 2 
fair houſe for Man and Angels, and ſo many glorious Cres 


tures, to proclaim his goodneſs, power and wiſdom, if pr 
urn, 
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burnt. to aſhes, out of the ſmoke and powder of nty diflolved 


' Body, he could raiſe. glory to himſelf : His glory is b# end, 


Oh that I could jayn with him, to make it my end! I would 
think that Fellowſhip with him ſweet and glorious. But 
alas, few know the guittineſs that is on my.part: It is a 
wonder, that this good canſe hath not been marred and 
ſpilt, is my foul Hands : But I rejoyce in this, that my 
iweet Lord Jeſus hath found ſomething ado, even a ready 
Market for his free Grace, and incomparable and matchleſs 
Mercy, in my wants: Only. my loathſom wretchedneſs, and 
my wants have qualincd me for Chrift, and the riches of 
his glorious grace, he behooved to take me for nothing, 
orelſe to want me : Few know the unſeen and private reck- 
onings betwixt Chrift and me 3 yet his love, his boundleſs 
love would not bide away, nor ftay at homie with himſelf ; 
and yet. I dow not make it welcome, as.I ought,: when it's. 
come, unſent-for and without hire. How joyful .is my 
Heart, .that ye write, ye are deſirous to joyn with me in 
Praifing ; for it is charity to help a Dyyvour to pay his. 
Debts ; but when all have helpzd me, my Name ſhall ſtand, 
in his count Book under ten thouſand thouſands f ' Sums 
unpayed : But it. eaſeth- my Heart, that. his dear Servants 
will but ſpeak of my Debts, to ſuch a ſweet Creditor, I 
deſire, he may lay. ig, his own ballance and weigh.me, If.1, 
would nut fain have a Feaſt of his boundleſs. love made to 
my own Soul, and.to many others. One thing I know, we 


them,and can, mike a din, becauſe we want him, whom our 
| = 2 Soul 
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Soul foveth, is that which maketh an open door to Chriſt x 


and when we think, we are going backward becauſe we feel 


deadne(G, we are going forward : For the more ſenſe the 
more life, and no ſenſe argueth no life, There is no ſweeter 
fellowſhip with Chrift, then to bring our wounds and our 
ſores to him. Bnt for my ſelf, Iam aſhamed of Chriſt's good, 
nels and love, fince thetime of my bonds ; for he hath been 
pleaſed; to open up new treaſures of love and felt ſweetneſs, 
and (give vititations of love, and acceſs to himſelf, in this 
frange land; I would think a fill of his love,young and-green 
heaven : and wher he is pleaſed to come, and the tide is in, 
and the fea full, and the King and a poor priſoner together 
in the houſe of wine, the black tree of the croſs is not fo 
heavy as a feather. I cannot, I dow not, but give Chrift 
an honourable and glorious teſtimony : I ſee, the Lord 
an tide throngh this enemies bands, and trinmph in the 
ſifferings of his bwn 5 and that this blind world ſeeth not, 
that Suffering is Chriſt's armour, wherein he 4s viQorious; 
#nd they thac conter:d with Zion, ſee not what he is doing, 
when they are ſet to work, & underſmiths and ſervants, to 
the:work of refining of the ſaints,” Satan's hand alſo by them 
is-at the melting of our Lord's veffels of mercy) and their 
office in God's houſe, is to ſcour and cleanſe veſlels for the 
Riny's table. -' I marvel not to ſee theth' trjumph, and fit at 
eaſe in Zion 3+ onr Father muſt lay up his tolls and keep then 
carefully, for his own uſe :* our Lord cannot want fire in his 
houſe; his furnace 'is in Zorn and his fire in Feruſalem : but 


little know the adverſaries the counſel and the thoughts of 


the Lord. And for your complaints of your miniftry, I now 
think all T dig too little : Plainneſs, freedom, watchfulnels, 
fdelity, ſhall fwelF upon you, in exceeding large comforts, 
in'your ſufferings : -The feeding of Chrift's lambs in pre 
vate viſations, and catechifing, in painful preaching, and 
fair, honeſt 'and free * warning of the flock, is a ſufferer's 
garland, © O ten thouſand times blefi=d are they, who are 
tonouretl of Chriſt to be faithful and painful, in wooing 2 
Bride to Chriſt! 245 dcay Brother , I know, 'ye think more 
on this, then .I can ; and I rejoyce that your purpoſe 1s, 
in the Lord's ſtrength, 'to back your wronged Maſter, and 
£0 come out, and call your ſelf. Chrift's man, 'when ſo many 
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irenow denying him, as fearing, that Chrift cannot do. 
&r himſelf and them, 1 am a loſt man for ever, or this, 
this is the way to Salvation, even this way, that they call 
Berefie, that men now do mock and ſcoit at. '1 am con- 
6rmed now, that Chrift will accept of his ſervants fuffer- 
ings, as good ſervice to hin, at the day of his appearance, 
3nd that ere it be long he will be npon us all, and men in 
All their blacks and whites ſhall be brought out before God, 
Angels and Men. Our Mafter js not far off ; *Oh if we 
could wait on, and be faithful! The good will of him who 
dwelt in che buſh, the tender favour and love, the grace of 
our Lord Jeſus Chrift be'with you. Help me with yous 
Prayers, and defire from 'me other Brethren, to, take cou- 
rage. for their Maſter. ONE 


Aberd. Aug. 15, Tours in bis ſees Lord 
: 1697. | Fejus, $. R, 
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T +. JOUN MEINE: 
Worthy and dear Brother, on 


Race,, Mercy and Peace he to you :. I have been too 

long in anſwering your Letter, but other buſineſs took 
me up. {am here waiting, if the fair wind will turn upon 
Chrift's fails, in Scotland 3 and if deliverance be breaking 
out to this overclouded and henighted Xt#rk; ' Oh that we 
could contend by Prayers and Supplications with our- Lord: . 
for that effe&1 I know, he hath 'not given-out his laſt doons 
againſt this Land, I have little of 'Chriſt-in this priſon, 
but groanings, and longings, and deſires :' All thy ſtock of 
Chriſt is ſorhe hunger for him {And'yet I cannot ſay, but 
Tam rich in that] my faith, and hope, and holy-praGtice of 
new obedience are ſcarce worth the ſpeaking of: ' But blefled 
be my Lord, who taketh me, light, and clipped; and naughty, 
and fecklefs, as I am. I fee Chfrift will not prig with me, 
nor ſtand upon fepping flones, Hut cometh in at the brodd ſide, 
without ceremonies, ot making it nice, to make a poor ran- 
fomed onehis own, O thatLeonld feed upon his — 
| a 
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and kiſfing,& embracing,& upon the hopes of my meeting & 
his, when love-letters ſhall not go.betwixt us, but he ſhall 
be meſſenger himſelf: But there is required patience on our 
part, till the ſummer-fruit in heaven be ripe for us;; it-is in 
the bud, but there be many things to do, before our harveſt 
come: And we take ill with it, and can hardly endure to ſet 
our paper-face to one of Chriſt's ſtorms, and to go. to hea- 
ven with wet feet, and pain, and ſorrow: We love to carry 
heaven to,heaven with us, and would have two ſummers jn 
one year, and no leſs then two heavens, but this will not 
be for us: one, and ſuch an one, may ſuffice us well enough : 
The man Chrift got but one onely, and ſhall we have two ? 
Remember my love in Chrift to your Fither, and help me 
with your Prayers. If ye would be a deep Divine, Lre- 
commend to you SanQification : Fear him, and he ſhall re- 
yeal his Covenant to you. Grace be with you, |, 


Aberd. -Jan. 5. Tours in kis ſweet Lord 
1637. Jeſus, S. Re 


_—— 4 Dag _ —_ 


To CARDONNESS, Elaw. 
Much bonoared Sir, - © - 

\ Race, Mercy and Peace -be.to you : I have longed to 
hear from. you, and tg know the eſtate of your Soul, 
and the eftate of that People with;you; : I bſeech you, Sir, 
by the ſalvation of your preciqus Soul and the mercies of 
God, :make good and ſure. work of your falvation,, and try 
upon -what. groand-ftone ye have builded. J1/orthy- and, dear 
$zr, if. ye be upon ſinking ſand, a ſtorm of death, .and Aa blaſt 
will looſe Chrift and you, and waſh you cloſe off the-rock : 
O for the-Lord's ſake, look narrowly to the work., Read oyer 
your life, with the light of God's day-light and fun 5 for 
Salvation is, not.caſten down at:every man's doar : It is good 
to look to your compaſls, and all ye have need of, ere ye take 
ſhipping; for no wind can blow you, back again. Remember 
when the race-isended, and the play either won. or loſt, and 


year in the utmoſt circle and. boxder of time, and. ſhall put 
2 your 
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your foot within the march of eternity, and: all yortr good 
things of this ſhort night-dream ſhall ſeem to you, like the 
aſhes of a blaze of thorns or ſtraw, and your poor ſoul ſhall 
be crying, Lodging, lodging, for God's ſake : Then fhall your 
ſoul be more glad at one of your Lord's lovely: and homely 
ſmiles, then if he had the charters of three worlds:for all 
eternity, Let pleaſures and gain, will and defires.of [this 
world, be put over in God's hands, as arreſted and fenced . 
goods that ye cannot zntromit with : Now when ye are drink- 
ing the ground of your cup, and ye are upon the utmoſt ends 
of the laſt link of time ; and old age, like death's long ſha- 
dow, is caſting a covering upon your days, it/is no time to 
court this vain life, and to ſet love and heart upon it : It is 
near after-ſupper 5 ſeek reft and eaſe for your ſoul, in God 
through Chrift : Believe me, I find it hard wreftlingtd play 
fair with Chriſt,and to keep good quarters with him, and keep 
loye to him in integrity and life,and to keep a conftant-courſe 
of ſound and ſolid daily communion with Chrift :-tempta- 
tions are daily breaking the threed of that courſe, and'it is 
not eafie to caſt a knot again, and many knots make- eyil 
work, O how fair have many ſhips been plying before the 
wind, that, in an hour's ſpace, have been lying in the {ea bot» 
tom ! How many profeffours caft a golden luftre, as if they 
were pure gold, and yet are, under that skin and coyer, but 
baſe and reprobate metal! And how many keep breath in 
their race many miles, and yet'come ſhort of the prize:and 
the garland ! Dear Sir, my ſoul would mourn in ſecret'for 
you, if I knew your caſe with-God:to be but falſe-work:: 
Love to have'you anchored upon Chrift, maketh me. fear 
your tottering and flip; : Falſe;under-water not ſeen,: inrahe 
ground of an enlightned conſcience,is dangerous:; .ſo-is-often 
failing and finning againſt light: Know this, that the who 
never had fick nights nor days in conſcience for fin, can- 
not have but fuch a peace with God, as will-andercor,, anc 
break the fleſh again, and. end in a ſad war at death. - O 
how fearfully are thouſands beguiled with falſe hide-grown> 
over old fins, -as if the ſoul-were cured and healed !. Dear 
Sir, I ſaw ever nature mighty, lofty, heady and ftrong, :in 
you; and it was more for.you, to be mortified and dead 


to the world, then anather common man : Ye ay 
ow 
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towebb, and a deep cut, and a. long lance;;.to go-to the 
bottom. of your wounds, in ſaving humiliativn, to make 
you a won prey for Chrift: Be humbled, walk ſoftly ; down, 
gown for God's ſake, my dear and worthy Brother, with your 
topfail ; Stoop, ſtoop, it is a low entry to go in at Hea- 
yen's gates : There 1s infinite Juſtice in the party, ye have 
to Uo with 3 it is his nature not to acquit "the guilty and 
the ſinner : The Law of God will not want one farthing of 
the ſinner : God forgetteth not both the cautioner and the 
finer ; and every man muft pay, either jn his own perſbn, 
CG Lord, ſave you from that payment] or ih his caution- 
er, Chriſt. It is violence to corrupt nature, for a man tobe 
holy, to lie down under Chriſt's feet, to.quite' will, plea« 
ſure, worldly love, earthly hope, and an itching of heart af. 
ter this fairded and overguilded: world, and to be content 
that Chrift trample upon all. Come in, .come in to Chrift, 
and fee what ye want, and. find it- in him: He. is the ſhort ' 
cut'{as'we uſe to ſay] and'the neareft way to an outgate 
of all your burdens. I dare avonch, ye ſhall be dearly wel- 
come to him, my ſoul would be glad, to take part of the 
Joy, ye ſhould have in him. I dare fay, Angels pens, An- 
gels toigues, nay, as many works of Angels, as there are 
drops of water in all the ſeas, and:fountains and rivers of 
the earth, cannot paint him out to you : I think his ſweet» 
neſs, fince 1 was a priſoner, hath ſwelled upon me to the 
greatneſs of two heavens : O for a ſoul as wide as the out- 
moſt circle. of-the higheft heaven that containeth all, to con- 
tain his love !+ And yet Icould hold little of it, O world's 
wonder! O'if my foul might but lie. within the ſmell of his 
lovez- ſuppoſe I couldget:no more but the ſme!l of jt! O 
but it-15-long to that day, when [ ſhall have a free world of 
Chrifts:love ! O what a fight to be up in heaven, in that 
fair- orchard of the new Paradiſe ; and to ſee, and ſmell, 
and touch, and kiſs that fair field-flower, that ever-green 
tree-of life ! His bare ſhadow were enough for me ; a ſight 
of hith would be the carneft of heaven to me. Fie, fie upon 
us, that we have: love lying-ruſting beſide us, or, which is 
worſe, 'waſted away upon loathſom obje&s, and Chrift 
ſhould lic his alone. Woe, woes me, that Sin hath made 
{ many mad men, ſceking the:fool's Paradiſe, fire under 

ICs 
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5ce; and ſome good and deſirable thing, without and apart 
from Chriſt, Chrift, Chriſt, nothing but Chriſt, can cook 
our love's burning languor ; 0 #birſty love,ikt iboy ſet Chriſt, 
the well of life, to thy bead, and drink thy fil , drink and. ſpare 
not, drink love, and be drunken with Chriſt, | Nay, alas, : the 
diftance._ betwixt us \and Chrift is deaths O if, we: were: 
claſped in-other's arms! We ſhould never twin; again, !ex- 
cept. heaven rwinn'd and funder'd us; and that cannot. he. 
I defire your children to ſeek this Lord :  Defire them from 

me to be requeſted, for Chrift's ſake, to be- bleſſed and 
happy, and come and take Chrift and all things with him : 
Let them beware of glafly and ſlippery yauth, of fooliſh 
young motions, of worldly luſts , of deceivable gain, -of 
wicked company , of cy. lying, blaſpheming , and 
fooliſh talking : Let them be filled with the Spirit, ac- 
quaint themſelves with Daily Praying, and with the Store- 
houſe of Wiſdom and Comfort, the good Word of God. 
Help the Souls of the poor People : C that my Lord would 
bring me again among them, that I might tell uncouth# 
and great tales of Chrift to them ! Receive not a ftranger 
to preach any other Doftrine to them. Pray for me, his: 
priſoner of hope. I pray for you without ceaſing : I write 

my bleſſing, earneſt prayers, the love of God, and the ſweet 
preſence of Chrift to you, and yours and them. , Grace, 

race, grace be with yau. | 


Aberd. 1637. _ nb kving 
9 OY: 0", 


To the Earl of 
L- QF 3 4 


Right honourable and my very worthy and noble Lord, 


'®þh of the honourable and good report, that I hear of 
your Zo: good will and kindneſs,in taking to heart the 
honourable cauſe of Chrift, and his afflited Church, ard 
wronged;Truth, in this Land, 1 make bold to ſpeak-a word 
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in Paper to your Lo: at this diftance, which I truſt your zs 
will take in-good part. It is your Lo: honour and credit, to 
put to your hand (as ye do, all honour to God) to the falling 
and tottering tabernacle of Chrift,in this your Mother-Church, 
and town Chriſt's wrongs, 'as'your own wrongs. O blelſed 
harid; which ſhall wipe and dry the watery eyes of our weep 
ing/LoraJeſus,now-going mourning in ſackcloth in: his mem. 
bers,in hisſpouſe, in his truth, and in the prerogative-royal 
of his Kingly power ! He needeth not ſervice and help from 
men ; but4t-pleaſeth his wiſdom to make the wants and 
lofles, ſores and wounds of his ſpouſe, a field and an offices 
Houſe, for the-zeal of his ſervants, to exerciſe themſelves 
in: Therefore, my noble and dear Lord, go on, goon in the 
ftrength of the Lord, againft a!] oppoſition, to ſide with 
wronged Chrift : The defending and warding of ftrokes off 
Chriſt, his Bride, the King's daughter, is like a piece of 
the reſt of the way to heaven, knotty, rough, ſtormy and 
full of thorns: Many would follow Chriſt, but with a re- 
ſervation ,- that by open prociamation Chrift would cry 
down croffes, and cry up fair weather, and a ſummer-sky 
and ſun, till we were all fairly landed at Heaven. I know 
your Lo: hath not ſo learned Chrift , but that ye in- 
tend to ferch Heaven, ſuppoſe your father were ftanding 
in your way ; and to take it with the wind on your face; 
for ſo both ſtorm and wind was on the fair face of your 
lovely fore-runner, Chriſt, all his way. It is poſſible, the 
ſucceſs anſwer not your deſire, in this worthy cauſe ; what 
then ? Duties are ours, but Events are the Lords; andI 
hope, if your To: and others with you ſhall go on, to dive 
to the loweſt ground and bottom of the &ravery and per- 
fidious treachery to Chriſt , of the curſed and wretched 
P —=, the Anti-Chriſt s firſt-born, and the firft fruit of his 
foul womb, ang thall deal with our Soveraign, (Law go- 
inz before you) for the reaſonable and impartial hearing 
of Chriſt's bill of complaints, and ſet your ſelves fing- 
Iy to ſeek the Lord and his face, your righteouſneſs ſhall 
break through the clouds, that prejudice hath drawn over 
it: and.ye ſhall in the trength of the Lord,bring our baniſh- 
edanddeparting Lord Jeſus home again to his Santtuary.Net- 


ther muſt your Zo: adviſe with fleſh and blood in this, _ 
wink, 
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wink, and in the dark reach your Hand to Chrift, and follow 
him. Let not Mens fainting diſcourage you, neither be 
afraid of Mens canny Wiſdom, who in this ftorm take the 
neareſt Shore, and go to the lee andcalm fide of the Goſ- 
el, and hide Chriſt (if ever they had him) in their Ca- 
bincts 3 as if they were. aſhamed .of him, or as if Chriſt - 
were ftoln Fares, and would bluſh before the Sun, My very 
dear and noble Lord, ye have rejoyced the Hearts of many, 
that ye have made choice of Chriſt and his Goſpel, whereas 
ſuch great Temptations do ftand in your way : But I love 
your Profeſhon the better, that it endureth Winds: If we 
knew our ſelves well, to want Temptations is the greateft 
Temptation of all: Neither is Father nor Mother, nor 
Court, nor Honour, in. this overluſtred World, with all 
j:s paintry and farding, any thing elfe, when they are laid 
jn the ballance with Chrift, but feathers, ſhadows, night- 
dreams and ſtraws ; O if this World knew the excellency, 
ſweetneſs and beauty of that high and lofty one, that faireſt 
among the Sons of Men! Verily they ſhould ſee, if their 
love were bigger then ten Heavens, all in circles withont 
other, that it were all too little for Chrift our Lord. Ihope 
your choice ſhall not repent yon, when life ſhall come to 
that twilight betwixt Time and Eternity, and ye ſhall ſee 
the utmoſt border of Time, and ſhall draw the curtain, and 
Jook into Eternity, and ſhall one day fee God take the Hea- 
vens in his Hands, and fold them together, like an old holy 
Garment, and ſet on fire this Clay part of the Creation of 
God, and conſume away in fmoke and aſhes the [dol-hope of 
poor Fools, who think there 1s not a better Country, then 
this low Country of dying-clay. Children cannot make 
compariſon aright betwixt this Life and that to come ; and 
therefore the Babes of this World, who ſee no better, 
mould in their own Brain a Heaven of their own coyning, 
becauſe they ſee no further,then the neareſt ſide of Time. I 
dare lay in pawn my hope of Heaven, that this reproached 
way, is the only way of Peace: I find, it is the way that 
the Lord hath ſealed with his Comforts, now in my Bonds 
for Chriſt ; And I verily efteem, and find Chains and Fet- 
ters for that lovely one Chriſt, to be watered over with ſweet 
conſolations, and the love- ſmiles of that lovye'y ad” 
Ho 
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for whoſe coming we wait : And when he cometh, then ſhajj 
the black's and white's of all Men come before the Sun, then 
ſhall the Lord put a final deciſion upon the Pleas that Zim 
hath with her Adverſaries : And as faſt as Time pofteth 
away (which neither fitteth, nor ftandeth, nor ſleepeth) ag 
faſt is our hand-breadth of this ſhort Winter-nighr flying 
away, and the Sky of our long laſting day drawing near it's 
breaking. - Except your Lo: be pleaſed to plead for me, a. 
gainſt the tyranny of Pr. I ſhall be forgottei in this Priſon; 

or they did ſhape my doom. according to their n-w lawleſs 
Canons, which 1s, that a deprived Minitter ſhall be utterly 
Hilenced, and not preach at all, which is a cruelty, contrary 
to their own former Praftices. Now the only wiſe God, 
the very God 'of Peace confirm, ftrengthen and eftabliſh 
your Lo: upon the Stone laid in Zion, and be with you for 
EVCr. | | 


Aberd. 1637. Your Lo: at all reſpeftive obedience in 
| his ſweet Lord Feſus, S. R. 


LD —_—__ me a 


To JEAN BROW N. 


MISTRESS, 
Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I long to hear 

how your Soul proſpereth ; I earneftly deſire your 
on-going toward your Country : I know, ye ſee your day 
melteth away by little and little, and that in ſhort time ye 
will be put beyond Time's bounds ; for Life is a poſt that 
Kandeth not ſtill, and our joys here are born Weeping, 12- 
ther then Laughing, and they die Weeping. Sin, Sin, this 
Body of Sin and Corruption, imbittereth and poiſoneth all 
our enjoyments. O that I were where I ſhall Sin no more! 
O to be freed of theſe Chains and Iron Fetters, that we 
carry about with us! Lord looſe. the ſad Priſoners, Who of 
the Children of God have not cauſe to ſay, that they have 
their fill of this vain Life, and like a full and fick Sto- 
mach, to with at Mid-Supper, that ;the Supper were ended, 
and the Table . drawn, that the fick Man might win fo 
Bed and enjoy reft ? We have cauſe to zire a Mid-Supper # 
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the beſt Meſſes,that this World car dreſs up for us,and to cry to 
God, that: he would remove the Table, and put the: Siti-fick 
Souls to reſt with himfelf.- O for a long P/ay-day with Chriſt, 
and our long-laſting Vacance of reſt! Glad may: their - Souls 
be that are ſafeover Firth, Chriſt having payed the Fraught : 
Happy are'they,: who have paſt their hard and weartfom time 
of Apprenticeſhip; and are now Freermen and Citizens, in that 
joyful High City, the New Fereſalem. Alis! That we ſhould 
be glad of; and rejoice in our Fetters, and our Priſon-Houlſe, 
and this dear Imns, a Life of Sin, where we are abſent from 
our Lord, and fo far from our Home. O that we could get 
Bonds and Laar-Suretaſhip of our-Love, that-it faſten not it 
ſelf on theſe Clay-dreams, theſe Clay-ſhadowy and Worldly 
Vanities ! 'We might be oftener ſeeing what they are doing in 
Heaven, . and oinr-Heart more frequently upon our ſweet 
Treaſure aboye :: We ſmell of the Smoak of this lower Houſe 
of the Earth,becauſe our Hearts and'our Thoughts are here : 1f 
we could haunt up with God, we ſhould ſmetFof Heaven, and 
of our Countty above, and we ſhonld look like-our Country,, * 
and like Strangers or People not born or brought up here-a- 
way: Our Crofles would not bite upon us; if we were Hea-. 
venly minded. - TI know no obligation the Saints have to this 
World, ſeeing we fare but upory the Smoak of it ; and if there 
be any Smoak in-the Houſe, it bloweth ypon our Eyes: All 
our-part of the Table is ſcarce wortly a drink of Water, and 
when weare ſtricken we dare not weep; but ſteal our grief a- 
way betwixt our Lord- arid us, :and-content our ſelves with 
ſtolen Sorrow: behind Backs. -God be thanked, we have many 
things'that-ſo -ftroak ns againſt the Hair, as we may pray, 
God keep our better Nome; God bleſs our Father's Houſe, and 
not this Smoak;” that bloweth-us to ſeek our beſt 1.odging. 
lam fare; this is beſt Fruit of the Croſs, when we, from the 
hard fare of the dear Irins, cry the riore, that God mould ſend 
afair Wind, to Land us, hungred and oppreſſed Strangers, 
at the Door of -our Father's Houſe, which now is made;in 
Chriſt our kindly Heritage. Othen let us pull up the Stakes 
and Stoops of our Tent; and take our Tent on our Back, and 
gowith our F/ztrt2ng to our beſt Home. ; for here we have no 
continuing City: Tam waiting in hope here, to ſee what my 
Lord will do with me : Let him make of me what he pleaſeth; 
8 providing 


providing he make Glory, to himſelf out of me, I care noe. 
I hope, yea I am now ſure, that I am for'Chrift, and all:that 
I can or may make is for him : I am his everlaſting Debtor or 
Dyvour, and {till ſhall be; for alas I have -nothing for him, 
and he getteth little Service of me ! Pray for-me;tlat our Lord 
would be pleaſed to'give me Houle-raom. that Lmay ſervehim 
in the Calling he hath called me unto. Grace he with you. 
Aberd. 1637. Tours in his ſweet: Lord 
 Feſns. SR) 
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T. ROBERT STUART:: 
My very dear Brother. | | bs | 


Race, Mercy..and Peace be to you : Yeare heartily:wel- 

come to my World of Suffering; and heartily welcome 

to my Maſteo's Houſe, God give you much joy of your New 
Maſter : If I have been in the Houſe before you, I were not 
faithful to give the Houſe an ill Name, or to ſpeak evil of the 
F.ord of the Family : Lrather with God's Holy Spirit (O Lord 
breath _ me with that Spirit) to tell you the Faſhions of 
the Houſe. One thing I can ſay, by en-waiting ye will grow 
a great Man with the Lord of the Houſe : Hang on, till ye get 
ſome good from Chritt : Lay all your loads and your weights 
by Faith. upon Chriſt : Eaſe your ſelf, and let him bear all: 
he can,he dow,he will bear you, howbeit Hell were.upon your 
back. Irejoice that he is come, and hath choſen youn the 
% Furnace, it was eyen there where ye and he ſet. 'tryft;; thats 
an old Gate of Chriſt's, he keepeth the good old Faſhion-with 
you, that was in Hoſea's days, Ho: 24-14. There behold Inill 
allure her, and bring her to the wilderneſs, and ſpeak. toher 
heart : There was no talking to her. heart, while he: and dhe. 
were in the fair and flouriſhing City, and at<eafe ; but out mn 
the cold, hungry, waſte Wilderneſs, he allureth her, he 
whiſpered News into her Ear there, and faid, Thou art mine. 
What would ye think of ſuch a Bode? Ye may ſoon do worle 
then ſay, Lord, hold all; Lord Feſis, a Bargain be it, it 
hall not go back on my ſide. Ye have gotten a great advantage 
in the way to Heaven, that ye have ſtarted to the Gate n the 
Morning: Like a Foo! as 1 was, I fuflered my Sun to belugh 
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- in the Heaven, and near Afternoon, before ever Ftook the Gate: 


and to flatter him ;till we win to thefair Fields apain. Try welf 


. But labour for 'x'found and lively fight of Sin, that ye'may 
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by the end : I' pray you now; keep. the advantage ye have: 
My heart, be not lazy, ſet quickly up.thebrac on Handzand. 
Feet, as if the laſt prckle off Sand were running out of your. 
Glaſs, and Death were coming to turn the Glaſs: Andbevery' 
careful to take heed to your Feet, in that flippery and dange= 
rous way of youth, that ye are walking in! 'The Devil and 
Temptations now have the advantage of the brde of you,-and 
are upon your ”and-hand and your working hand: Dry Tim- 
ber will ſoon take Fire : Be covetous and greedy of the Grave 
of God , and beware that it be not Holmeſs that cometh only 
from the Croſs, for too many are that way diſpoſed, P/al.5 9: 
34. When he flew theth then they ſought him, and they 7e-: 
turned and enquired early after God. V.36. Nevertheleſs they 
aid flatter him with their mouth,and they tyed unto bim with. 
their tongues, It is a part of our Hypccrihe, to give God fiir 
white Words, when he hath us in his gr-ps (if T may ſpeak fo}: 


green Godlinels, and exatnine what it is ye love in Chriſt: If ye 
love but Chrift's 'Sun-fide, and would have only Sutnmer- 
weather and a Latid-gate, not a Sea-way to Heaven, your pro- 
feflion will play yot'a flip, and the Winrter-well will go dry 
again itt Summer : "Make no Sports rior Ba:zrn's Play of Chrift: 


judge your ſelf an-undone Man, a damned Shave of Hell -and 
Sin,one dying in your own Blood, except Chriſt come andtue 
upon you,-atd take yon up; and therefore make ſure andfaſt 
Work of Converſion : Caſt the Earth deep ;' and down, dowri 
with the old Work, the Building of Confefion, that was thets 
before ; and let Chriſt fay new Work, an&'makea'new Crei« 
tion within you :” Look: if Chriſt's Rain goeth down to the 
root of your withered Plants,and if his love wound your Heart 
while it bleed 'with ſorrow for Sin, and if ye can'pant and 

a ſwoon, and be like to die for that Tovely one, Jeſus : 1 know 
Chriſt wilt not be hid where he is, Grace will ever fpexk 
for it ſelf, and be fruitful in well-doing ” The ſanctified Croſs 
is a fruitful Tree; it bringeth forth many Apptes. If T ſhonld 
tell you by ſome weak experience, what I have found in Chrift, 
ye or others could hardly believe me: I thought not the hurts 
aired part of Chriſt long __ that I do now ; though alas! 
| 2 my 


/ 


my. thoughts are {till infinitely: below his worth. I have a 
dimming, tickly and pained Life; for a real Poſſeſſion ot him, 
and-am-troubled-with Love-brafhes and Love-fevers ; but it is 
aſweet Pain: I would refuſe ho-Conditions, not Hell excepted; 
(reſerving always God's hatred) to,buy Poſlefiion of Jeſus; 
but alas 'Tam [not.a Merchant, . who have any Money to give 
for him; T muſt either come to a good cheap Market, where 
Wares:are had for-nothing, elſe I go Home empty : But ? 
have Caften this-work upon Chriſt, to get me himſelf : I have 
his Faith, and Truth, and Promiſe ( as a ,Pawn of his) all en-; 
gaged;that I ſhall obtain that, which my hungry defires would 
be at; and I eſteem 2zhat the choice. of my Happineſs: And 
for:Chriſt's Croſs, eſpecially the Garland and the Flower of all 
Crofles, to ſuffer for his Name, 1 eſteem it more than I can 
write or ſpeak toyou : And I write it under mine own Hand 
to you it 18 one of the Steps of the Ladder up to our Country, 
an 
black Free, and fo it is but asa Feather to me : I need not 
yun at leiſure, becauſe of a Burthen on my Back ; my Back 
never bare the like of it, the more heavily crofſed for Chriſt 
the Soul is, it is ſtill the lighter for the Journey: - Now would 
to God, all co/d-blooded faint-bearted Soldiers of Chriſt, would 
look again to Jeſus, and to his Love 3 andwhen- they look, -I 
would have them to look again and again, and fill themſelyes 
with beholding of Chriſt's beauty ; ang .L; dare ſay then,. that 
Chriſt-ſhould come in great Court and Requeſt with may : 
The: Virgins would flock fait about the Bridegroom, they 
would embrace and-take hoid of himy -and not-let him go: 
But when I have ſpoken of him till my Head rive,- I have ſaid 
juit nothing, I may begin, again. A God-head, a God-head 
is a World's Wonder-: Set ten thouſand thouſand new made 
Worlds of Angels and Elect Men, and double them in num- 
bet,: ten thouſand, thoujand, thouſand-times, let their Heart 
and Tongues be ten thouſand thouſand times more agile and 
large, then the Heart and Tongues of the Seraphims, that 
ſtand with fix Wings-before him, 1/a. 6. 2. When they have 
faid all tor the gloritying and praiſing of the Lord Jeſus, they 
have but ſpokeri little or nothing: His Love will bide all 
poitible Creatures to praiſe. Oh if I could wear this Tongue to 
the ſtump, in extolling his Highneſs ! but it is my daily grow- 
| | ing 
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ing ſorrow,that I am confounded with his 1ncomparable Love? 
and he doth ſo great things for my Soul,.,and he got never yet 
any thing of me worth the ſpeaking of. Szx, I charge you,belp 
me to praiſe him 2: It is a ſhame $0 ſpeak-gf what be bath done 
for me, and what I do to him again. /I:am fare, Chriſt hath 
many drowned Dyxours in Heaven beſide him,-,and when we 
are convened, Man and Angel, at the Great Day,1n that fair laſt 
Meeting, we are all but.-his drowned -Dyvours: It is hard-tq 
ſay,who oweth him moſt ; If Men could do no mere,I would 
have them to wonder: If we cannot be filled with Chritt's love, 
we may be filled with wondering. Sr, I would 1 could per- 
ſwade you to grow Sick for Chrilt, and to long after-him, and 
be pained with loye for himſelf ; but his Tongue 1s in Heaven, 
who can do it ! To him and his rich Grace I recommend yay. 
I pray you, pray for me, and forget not to praiſe. 
 Aberd. June 17. Tours in his ſmeet Lord 
:: 2OIF- : Feſus, S.R. 


To the Laay GAITGIRTH. 


| Miſtreſs, ATE | 
(5 Race, Mercy, and Peace be'to you : I long to know how 
fi 
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J matters ftand betwjxt Chriſt and your Soul : I know ye 
find him till the longer the better ; time cannot change hing 
in his love: Ye may your ſelfebb and flow,riſe and fall, wax 
and wane ; but your Lord is this day as he was yeſterday; and 
Itis your comfort, that your Salvatien 1s , not rolled upon 
Wheels of your own making, neither have ye to do with a 
Chriſt of your own ſhaping : God hath fingled out a Mediator, 
{rong and mighty, if ye and your burdens were as heavy as 
ten Hills or Hells,he 1s able to bear youzand ſave you tothe ut- 
termoſt : Your oftenſeeking to him cannot make you aburden 
tohim.T knowChriſt compaitionateth you,and maketh a moan 
for you,in all your dumps, and under your down-caſtings; bur 
It is good for you that he hideth himſelf ſometimes, it is not 
niceneſs,dryneſs,nor coldneſs of love,that cauſeth Chrift with- 
draw, and /1:p-in under a curtain and a vail, that ye cannot, ſee 
him ; but he knoweth, ye could not bear with ap-ſails, a fair 
gall, a full Moon and a high Spring-tide of his. telt love, and 
always a fair Summer- day and a Summer-ſun of a felt and 
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poſſeſſed and embracing Lord Jeſus :. His Kiſſes and his Viſits 


to his deareſt ones are 'thin fown : He could not let out his 
Rivers of love upon'his own, but theſe Rivers would be in 
hazard to looſe a yoting Plant at the root 3 and he knoweth 
this of you : Ye ſhouſd'therefore friſt Chriſt's kindneſs, as to 
it's ſenſible and fulf manifeſtations, till ye and he be above Sun 
and Moon ; that isthe Country where ye will be enlarged for 
that love, which'ye'dow not now contain: Caft the burden of 
your ſweet Babes npon Chriſt,” and hghten your Heart by lay- 
ing your A/ ron him, he will be their God, I hope to fee 
ou up the Mountain yet, and glad in the Salvation of God: 
frame your ſelf for Chrift; and gloom not upon his Crofs. f 
find him ſo ſweet, that my love, fuppoſe I would charge it to 
remove from Chrift, would not obey me: His loye hath {trong- 
er Fingers than to let go its grips of us, Bairns, who cannot 
go but by ſuch ahold as Chriſt. It is good that we want Legs 
of our own, fince we may borrow from Chriſt ; and it is our 
happineſs that Chriſt is under an A& of Cautionry for Heaven, 
and that Chrift is Booked in Heaven, asthe Principal Debtor, 
for ſuch poor Bodies as we are. I requeſt you, give the Laird 
your Husband thanks for his care of me,that he hath appeared 
m-publick for a Priſoner of Chriſt : T pray and write Merc 
arid Peace and Ble{fings to him and his. Grace, Grace be wit 


- You forever. 


 Aberd.1637. ' ' Tours mm his ſweet Lord Feſus, S. R- 


To Ar. JOHN FERGUSHILL. 


| Reverend and Dear Brother. 


(38 Mercy, and Peace be to you : My Longingsand 
\ Defires'for a ſight of the new builded Tabernacle of 
Ehriſt again in Scorland, that Tabernacle that came down 
from Heaven, hath now taken ſome Life again, when I ſce 
Chrift making a Mznt toſow Vengeance among his Enemies. 
Tcare not, if this Land be ripe for ſuck a great wonderful Mer- 
cy ; but T know, he-mnuft do, when ever it is done, without 
hire. I findthe griet of my filence and my fear to be holden 
at the door- of Chrift's Houſe ſwelling upon me; and the 
Fruth 1s, were 1t not that T am dated now and then with preces 
of Chrift% ſweet Love and comforts, I fear 1 ſhould have made 
5 | | | a 
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an ill browſt of this Honourable Croſs, that T know ſuch a 
ſoft and /ily-mmnifed Body as I am, is not worthy of : For I 
have little in me but foftneſs and ſuperlative and exceflive ap- 
prehenſions of Fear, att Sadneſs, and Sorrow, and often God's 
Terrours do furround me,becauſe Chriſt looketh not fo favours 
ably upon me, as a oor Witneſs would have him: And I won- 
\ der, how I havepaſt a Year and a Quarter's Impriſonment, 
without ſhaming my ſweet Lord, to whom I defire to be faith- 
ful ; and I think T ſhall” die but even mintmg and aiming to 
ferve and' honour my L6fd Jefus : Few know how zoom atd 
empfy I am at home} but it isa part of Marriage-love and 
Husband-love;” that my .Lord Jeſus goeth not to the Streets 
with his chiding againſt me: It is but ſtolen and concealed 
anger that I find and feel, -and his glooms to'me are kept un-- 
der roof, that he' will not have nine Enemies hearing what is 
betwixt me and Chrift : And believe me, I fay the Truth in 
Chriſt, the only Gall and Wormwood in ray Cup, and that 
which hath filled me'with fear, bath beer let my Sins, that 
Sun and Moon and the Lord's Children wefe never Witneſs to, 
ſhould hays moved myLord to ftrike me with dumb Sabvaths: 
Lord Pardon my foft and weak Jealouſies, if I be here in an 
error. My very dear Brother, 1 would have looked for more 
large and more'particular Letters from you, for my comfort 
m this; for your Words before have ffrengthned me: I pray 
you, mend this, and be thankful and painful; 'while ye have a 
piece or corner of the Lord's Vineyard to dreſs. O would to 
God, I could have leave to follow you to break the Clods! bit 
[ wiſh I could-command my Soul filence, and watt upon the 
Lord. Iam fure,while Chriſt lives I am well enough Friend- 
ſtead: T hope he will extend his Kindneſs and Power for me; 
but God be thanked, it is not worſe with me, than a Croſs for 
Chrift and his Truth. T know he might have pitched'upon ma- 
ny more choice and worthy Witneſſes,if he had pleafed ; but I 
{ſeek no more (be what Timber I w1ill, fappoſe I were made of 
a piece of Hell) than that my Lord, in his infinite art, hew 
Glory to bis Name and enlargement to Chriſt's Kingdom ont . 
of me. Oh that I could attzin to this,to delire that my part of 
Chriſt might be laid in pledge for the heightning of Chriſt's 
Throne in Britain | Let my Lord redeem the Pledge, or, if he 
pleaſe, let it fink and drown unredeemed *+ But what can I add 
9 4 to 
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to him? Or what way can a ſmothered and born-down Pri- 
ſoner ſet out Chriſt in open Market, as a lovely and deſirable 
Lord, to many Souls? I know, he ſeethto his own Glory, het- 
ter than my: Ebb-thoughts can dream;of, and-that the Wheels 
and Paces of this poor diſtempered Kirk are in his Hands, and 
that things ſhall roll as Chriſt will have them.: Only,Lord rye 
the matter ſo, as Chrift may be made a Houſholder and Lord 
again in Scot/and,-and wet Faces for his departure may be dried 
at his ſweet and much defired welcome-home. I ſee in all our 
trials, our Lord will not. mix our Wares and his Grace ever 
Head through other ;. but he witl have each:Man to know his 
own, that the like of me may ſay, in my ſufferings, This s 
Chriſt sGrace,and thu u but my courſe ſtuff this is Y Grace, 
and this 15 but Nature and Reaſon : We know what our Legs 
would play us, if they ſhould carry us through all our Waters; 
and the leaſt thing our Lord can have of us,is, to know weare 
Grace's Debtors, or Grace's Dyvours, and that Nature is of a 
baſe Houſe and Blood, and Grace is better born,and of Kin and 
Blood to Chriſt and of a better Houſe. Oh that I were free of 
that Idol, that they call my ſelf, and that Chrift were for my 
felf, and my ſelf a decourted cipher and a denied and forſworn 
thing! But that proud thing, my /e{f, will not play, exceptit 
ride up fide for /ide with Chriſt, or rather have place before 
him. O my /e/f, another Devil, as evil as the Prince of Devils, if 
thou could giveCiriſt the:way,and take thine ownTroom, which 
5 to ſit as low as Nothing or Corruption ! © but we have much 
need to be ranfomed and redeemed, by Chrilt, from that Ma- 
ſter-Tyrant, that cruel and lawleſs Lord, our ſe/f ; nay, when 
T 2m ſeeking Chriſt, and am out of my ſelf, I have the third 
part of a Squint eye upon that vain, vain thing, 92y ſelf.,zy ſelf, 
and ſomething of mine own: But.I muſt hold here. [ defire you 
to contribute your help,to ſee if I can he reſtored to my waſted 
and loſt Flock. I fee not how it can be ; excspt the Lords 
would procure me a Liberty to Preach ; and they have reaſon. 
7.. Becauſe. the Oppoſers and-my Adverfaries have practiſed 
their.new Canons upen me, whereof one is, That 10 deprived 
Mzniſter. Preach, under the pain of Excommunication. 2. Be- 
cauſe my oppoſing of theſe Canons was a ſpecial thing that 1- 
cenſed S$:dſerf againſt me..3. Becauſe I was judictally accuſed 
for my Book againit the Arminians, and commanded * the. 
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Chancelour to acknowledge, I had done a fault in writing a- 
gan Dr. Fackoony a wicked Arminien: Pray for apaom in 
the Houſe to me. Grace, Grace be (as it is) your Portion. 


Aberd. 1637. Tours in his ſweet Lord Feſus;'S. R, 
To JOHN STUART, Prove&#of Ayr. 
Worthy Sir, Es | 

Race, Mercy and Peace he with you: T long for the time, 
(3 when I ſhall ſee the beauty of the Lord in his Houſe, 
and would be as glad of it, as of any fight on Earth) to fee the 
halt;the blind and the lame,come back to Jo with ſupplica- 
tions, Fer. 31, $, 9. going and weeping and ſeeking the Lord, 
askirig the the way to Xo: with their faces thitherward, Fer. 
50. 5, 6.and to ſee the Weman travailing in birth, delivered 
of the Man-child, of a blefſed Reformation. Tf this Land were 
humbled, I would look that our Skies ſhould clear, and our 
day dawn again ; and ye ſhould then bleſs Chriſt;who is con- 
tent to ſave your travel, and to give himſelf to you, ,in pure 
Ordinances on this fide of the Sea. I know,the Mercy of Chrift 
is engaged by promiſe to Scotland, notwithitanding he bring 
wrath, as I fear he ſhall, upon this Land. Iam waiting on for 
enlargement, and half-content that my Faith bow, if Chriſt, 
while he bow it, keep it unbxoken ; for who goeth through a 
fre without a mark or a Scald., I ſee the Lord making uſe of 
this fire, to ſcour his Veſſels from their ruſt. Oh that my Will 
were filent,and as a Child-weaned from the Breaſts ! P/al.131. 
But alas, who hath an heart that will give Chritt the /aſt 
word in flyting, and will hear and not ſpeak again ? Oh! con- 
teſtations and quarellous replies (as a ſoom-[adled Spirit, 1 do 
well to be angry, even to the death, Jona 4. 9.) (mell of the 
{tink of ftrong corruption. O bleſſeg Soul that could Sacrifice 
his Will and go to Heaven, having loſt his W/:4,and made refig- 
nation of it to Chriſt! I would ſeek no more, but that Chriſt 
were abſolute King over my #1, and that my Will were a 
ſufferer in all crofſes, without meeting Chritt with ſuch a word, 
Why # it thus? I wiſh fill, that my love had bat leave to 
{tand befide beautiful Jeſus, and to'get the mercy of looking 
tohim and burning for him, ſuppoſe polle{lion of him were 
luſpended and frilted, till my Lord fold together the _ 
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and two ſides of the little Shepherds Tent of Clay. Oh what 
pain is in longing ſor Chriſt, under an over-clonded and F.- 
clipfed affurance ! What is harder than to burn,and dwine with 
Jonging and'deathsof love, and then to have blanks 'and un- 


#nked Paper, for aflurance of Chriſt in real fruition or-poſlef« . 


fion 2? Oh how ſweet were one line or half a Letter of a writ- 
ten affurance under Chriſt's own hand ! But this is our exerciſe 
daily, that guz/rineſs ſhall overmiſt and darken aſſurance : It 
is a Miracle to believe, but for a ſinner to beheve is two Mira. 
cles. But O what obligations of love are we under to Chriſt, 
who beareth with our wild apprehenfions, in ſuffering them to 
nick-name ſweet Jeſus, and to put a Ilye upon his good name! 


/ Tf he had not been God, and if long-fuffering in Chrift were 


/ 
As 
L 


— 


not like Chriſt himſelf, we fhould long ago have broken 
Chriſt's Mercies in two pieces, and put an Iron-bar upon our 
own Salvation, that Mercy ſhonld not have been able to break 
or over-leap; but long-fuffering in God, 1s God himſelf, and 
that is our Salvation,and the ſtability of our Heaven 15 in God : 
He knew (who faid, Chriſt in you the hope of Glory, Cole1. 27. 
For opr hope and the bottom and pillars of it is Chrift-God) 
finners are Anchor-faſt and made ſtable in God : ſo that if God 
do not change (which is impofſible) then my hope ſhall not 

fluctuate. O ſweet ſtability of ſure-bottom'd Salvation! Who 
could. win Heaven if this were not ? and who could be faved 
if God were not God, and if he were not ſuch a God as he is ? 
O God be thanked, that our Salvation is coaſted and landed 
and ſhored upon Chriſt, who is Maſter of winds and ſtorms| 
and what Sea-winds can blow the coaſt or the land out of its 
place ? Bulwarks are often caſten down, but coaſts are not re- 

moved;but ſuppoſe that were,or might be,yet God cannot reel 

or remove. Oh that we go from this ſtrong and unmoveable 

Lord ,and that we looſe our ſelves (if it were in our power) 

from him ! Alas, our green and young love hath not taken 


with Chriſt, being unacquainted with him : He is ſuch a wide 


and broad and deep and high and ſurpaſſing ſweetneſs, that 
our love is too little for him : But Oit our love, little as 1t 15; 


could take band with his great and huge {weetnefs and tran- 


ſcendent excellency !' © thrice bleſied and eternally blefled are 
they, who are out of themſelves and above themfelre:, that 
they may he it love united tobin? T am often rolling up and 
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the thoughts of my faint and fick defires, of expreſfing 
O's Glory Fefore his people ; but I ſee not through the 
throng of impediments, and cannot find eyes to look'higher, 
and ſo I put many thingsin Chriſt's way to hinder hin, that I 
know he would but laugh at, and with one f?r:de fet his foot 
over them all. I know not, If my Lord will bring meto his 
Sanctuary or not ; but I know, he hath the placing of me, et- 
ther within or without : the houſe, and that noting wilt be 
done without him : but 1 am often thinking and ſaying,with- 
" in my ſelf, that my days flee away, and I ſeeno good; neither 
yet Chriſt's work thriving; and'it is like the Graye'/ſhall pre- 
vetit the Aniwer of my defires of ſaving of Souls, 'as I would: 
But alas I cannot make right work of his ways, Tneither ſpell 
nor read my Lord's Providence aright : My thoughts'go away, 
that I fear they meet not God 7 for it 1s like God will not 
come the way of my thoughts: and I cannot be taught to 
crucifie to him my wiſdom and defires,and to make him King 
over my thoughts ; for I would have a Princedom over my 
thoughts, and would boldly and blindly preſcribe to God, 
and guide my ſelf in a way of my own making : But I hold 
my peace here, let him do his will. Grace, Grace be with you. 

Aberd. 1637. Tours an his ſweeteſt Lord 
| and Maſter, S. Re 


LE 


To CARSLUTH. 


Much Hononred Sir, 

] Long to hear how your Soul profpercth. I earneſtly deſire 

you, to try how matters ſtand between your Soul and the 
Lord :. think it no eafie matter to take Heaven by violence : 
Salvation cometh now to the moſt part of Men, in a night 
dream : there ts no ſcarcity of Faith now, ſuch as it is; for ye 
ſhall not now light upon the Man, who wull not fay, he hath 
Faith 1n Chriſt : But alas ! dreams makes no Man's rights.JYor- 
thy Sir, I beſeech you in the Lord, give your Soul no reſt, till 
ye havereal afſurance,and Chrilt's rights confirmed and Sealed 
to your Soul : The common Faith and Cowunrry- Holineſs and 
week-days Feal, that is among people, wHl never bring Men 
to Heaven : Take pains for your Salvation ; for in that day, 
when ye ſhall ſee many Mens Labours and Conqueſts and Idot- 
riches ly ing in aſhes, when the Earth 21d all the works _— 

| | "a 


| 
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ſhall be burnt with fire, O how dear a price would your Sout 
give for God's favour in Chriſt ! It is a bleſſed thing to. fee 
Chriſt with #p-Szu2, and to read over your Papers and Soul-ac- 
counts with fair day-light : It. will not be time to cry -for a 
Lamp, when the Bridegroom 1s entered into his Chamber, and 
the door ſhut. Fy; fy upon blinded and baſe Souls, who are 
committingWhoredom with this Ido! Clay,and hunting a. poor 
wretched hungry Heaven, a hungry break-faſt, a days meat, 
from this hungry World, with the forfeiting of God's favour, 
and the drinking over their Heaven over the board-| as:Men 
uſe to ſpeak} for the laughter and ſports of this ſhort forenoon! 
All that is under this vault of Heaven and betwixt us and death, 
andinthis fide of Sun and Moon, are but toys, night-Viſions; 
head-fancies; poor ſhadows, watery froth, Godleſs vanities, at 
their beſt, and black hearts, and ſalt, and ſoure mileries, ſupar- 


ed ovgr and confected with an hours laughter or two, and-the, 


conceit of Riches, Honour, vain, vain Court and Lawleſs plea- 
fures. Szr, If ye look both to the laughing fide and the weep- 
ing fide of this World, and if ye look not only upon the skin 
and colour of things, but into their inwards, and the heart of 
their Excellency, ye ſhall ſee that one look of Chriſt's ſweet 
and lovely eye, one kiſs of his faireſt face, is worth ten thou- 
ſand Worlds of ſuch rotten ſtuff, as the fooliſh Sons of Men 
{et their heafts upon. Oh S:r, turn, turn your heart to the 
other fide of things,and get it once free of theſe entanglements, 
to conſider Eternity, Death, the Clay-bed, the Grave, awſom 
Judgment, everlaſting burning quick in Hel, where Death 
would give- as great a price | if there were a Market, where 
Death might be bought and ſold] as all the World. Conlider 
Heaven and Glory : but alas, why ſpeak I of conſidering theſe 
things, which have not entered into the heart of Man to confi 
der:Look into thoſe depths [ without a bottom} of lovelinels, 
Sweetneſs,Beauty,Excellency,Glory,Goodneſs,Grace and Mer- 
Cy, that are in Chriſt, and ye ſhall then cry down the whole 
World and all the Glory of it,even when it is come to.tke Sum- 
mer-bloom, and ye ſhall cry, vp with Chriſt, up with Chriſt's 
Father, up with Eternity of Glory. Sr, There is a great deal 
of leſs ſand in your Glaſs, than when I faw you, and your at- 
ternoon is nearer even-tide now than it was. As a Flood carrt- 
ed back to the Sea, fo doth the Lord's ſwitt Polit, T:ze, carry 

you 
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" you andyour life with wings to the Grave : Yeeat and drink, 
- but, Time ſtandeth not ſtill; ye laugh, but your'day 


fleeth away 3 ye ſleep, but your hours are reckoned and put by 
hand. O how ſoon will 7:»7e ſhut you out of the poor and 
cold and hungry Inns of this life !- and then what will yeſter- 
days ſhort-born pleaſures do to you, but be asa Snow-ball 
melted away, many years fince, or worſe ; for the memory of 
theſe pleaſures uſeth to fill the Soul with bitterneſs. Time and 
experience will prove this to be true; and dying Men, if they 
could ſpeak, could make this good. Lay no more on the crea- 
tures, than they are able to carry : Lay your Soul and your 
weights upon God : Make him your only, only beſt beloved: 
Your errand to this lite is to make ſure an Eternity of Glory 
to your: Soul, and. to match your Soul with Chriſt : your 
love,if it were more than all the love of Angels in ene,js Chrilt's 
due: Other things worthy in themſelves, in reſpect of Chriſt, 
are'not worth a windleſirar,-or,a drink of cold water. I 
donbt.not but in Death ye will ſee all things more diſtinctly, 
and that then- the World ſhall bear no more bulk than it 1s 
worth, and that then it ſhall couch and be contracted into no- 
thing, and ye ſhall ſee Chriſt longer.higher,broader,and deeper, 
then ever he was., O bleſſed Conqueit, to loſe all things and 
to gain Chriſt ! I know not what ye have, if-ye;want Chriſt : 
Alas, how poor 1s your gain, if the Earth were all.yours in free 
Heritage, holding 1t of no Man of clay, if Chriſt be/not yours? 
O ſeek all midles, lay all Oars in the water, put forth-all your 
power, and bend all your endeayours, tc -put. away and part 
with all things, that ye may-gain and enjoy Chriſt F: Try and 
ſearch his Word, and ſtrive to go a ſtep above and beypnd ordi- 
nary; profeflors, and reſolve to ſweat mere and run fafter than 
they do,. for Salvation : Mens mid-way, cold and w 
es in Godlineſs, and their Neighbour-like, cold- and wiſe pace 
to Heaven, will cauſe many a Man want his lodging at\ght, 
and lie. in the fields. I recommend Chriſt and his loveto your 
leeking, and your ſelf to the tender Mercy and rich Grace of 

our Lord. Remember my love in Chriſt to your Wife Ide- © 
lire her to- learn to make- her Soul's: Anchor faſt upon- Chriſt 
himſelf : Few are faved': Let her contider, what-joy the ſmiles 
of God in Chriſt will be, and what the love-kifles of ſweet, 
leet Jeſus, arld a welcom home to the new Ferul/alem from 


Chriſt's 
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Chriſt's own mouth, will be to her Soul ; when Chriſt thatt 
fold together the Clay Tent of her Body, and lay it by his 
hand for a time, till the fair morning of the general Reſurre. 
Etion. Iavouch before God, Man and Angel, that I have not 
feen, nor can imagine a lover to be comparable to lovely Jeſus 
I wontld not exchange or niffer him with ten Heavens: If Hez- 
ven could ibe without him, what could we do there ? Grace 
Grace be with you, ; 
' Aberd. 1637. Tour Souls Eternal well-wiſher, S. R. 


ToCASSINCARRIE: 


Much Honoured Sir, S 44714 
| Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you :T have been tool 
in writing to you. 1 am confident ye have l 

to prize Chriſt, and his love-and favour, more then ordinary 
Profeſſors, who ſcarce ſee Chttit with half an eye, becauſe they 
fightis taketrup with the eying and liking the Beauty of this 
over-guilded World, that promiſeth fair to all its lovers, but in 
the puſh of a trial, when need is, can give nothing but a fair 
beguile. I know ye are not ignorant, that Men come not to 
this World, as ſome do to'a. Market, to fee and be ſeen; or as 
ſome cotne'to behold a May-game;arid only to behold and: to 
go home again: Ye came hither to treatwith God;and to tryſt 
with hiavin his Chriſt, tor Salvation to your Soul, anitoferk 
reconcilation-with at angry wrathful God, in a-Coventint of 
Peace/tnate fo you in Chriſt, and this is more than an ordinary 
fport,or the play, that the greateſt part of the World give thei: 
heart unto: And-therefore, Worthy Sir, I pray-you by the Sal- 
vatiorvof your Soul; and by the Mercy of God, and-your| com- 
pearance before Chritt, do this in fad earnelt, and let not Salva- 
tion be your by-work, or your holy-days task only, or a/ work 
by the way: for Men think, that this may be done 4n- three 
days ſpace on a Feather-bed, when death and they are fillenm 
hands together, and that with a word or two they ſhall-tmake 
their Soul-matters right : Alas, this is to fit looſe and.unfure in 
the matters'of our Salvation: Nay, the ſeeking 'of this World 
and-the Glory of it, is but'an odd and by-crrand, that we may 
flip, ſo being we'make Salvation ſure. Ob when will Met) leaf 


to be that Heavenly-wiſe, as to divorce from and free their 
SOQu 
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Soul of all Idol-lovers, and make Chriſt the only, only One, 
and trim ahd make ready their Lamps, while they have time 
and day ! How ſoon will this Houſe 5kazl, and the Inns 
where the poor Soul lodgeth fall to the Earth ! how ſoon will 
ſome few years paſs away, and then when the day 1s ended, 
and this lifes Leaſe expired, what have Men of Worlds Glory, 
but Dreams and Thoughts 2 O how bleſſed a thing it 1s to la- 
bour for Chriſt, and to make him ſure ! Know and try in 
time your holding of him, and the Rights and Charters of 
Heaven, and upon what terms ye have Chriſt and the Goſpel, 
and what Chrift is worth in your eſtimation, and how lightly 
ye eſteem. of other things, and how dearly of Chriſt! Iam 
ſure; if yeſee him in his Beauty and Glory, ye ſhall fee him 
ts be all:things,' and that incomparable Jewel of: Gold, that 
ye ſhould feck, howbeit ye ſhould- fell, wod-ſet and forfeit 
your few years portion of this lifes joys. O happy Soul for 
evermore, who can rightly compare this life with that long- 
laſting life to come, and: can: ballance. the weighty Glory of 
the one, with. the light Golden.Vanity of the other ! Theday 
of the Lord is now. near hand, and: all Men thall come out in 
their blacks and whites, as they are : There ſhall be no'bor- 
rowed lying colours inthat day, when Chriſt ſhall be called 
Chriſt, .and no longer. nick-named :'now Men borrow Chrift 
andfis white colour, and the:luſtre' and fairding of Chriftia- 
nity ; but how many connterfieit Masks will be burnt 1n'the 
day of God; in the. fire, that ſhall burn the Earth andthe 
works that are in-it : Andhowbeit Chriſt have the hardeſt part 
of it now, yet in the preſence of. my Lord,whom I fervein the 


* Spirit, I would not niffer or 'exchange Chriſt's Prifon; Bonds 


and: Chains, with: the Gold- Chains and Lordly Rents,-and 
{miling and happy-like: Heavens: of the Men of this -World. 
[.am far from thoughts of. repenting, becauſe of try Toffes 
and bonds for Chrift. - I-wiſh all my Adverfaries were'as Tam 
except my Bonds. - Worthy,. worthy, worthy for evermore 
is Chriſt, for whom -we fhould fuffer pains*hke Hels pains, 
tar more the ſhort Hell that'the Saints of God have in'this 
life. Sir, I'wiſh your 'Soul--may be more acquainted with 
the ſweetneſs of Chriſt. - Grace, - Grace be with'you. * 


Aterd, 1.637, Tourt'in bes only Lord and Maſter, S. R. 
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To his Pariſhioners 4t Anwoth.: 
;  Dearly beloved invur Lord. | t | 
Race, Mercy, and Peace from God our Father and froni 
(3 our Lord Jeſus Chriſt be multiplied upon.you : I long 
exceedingly to hear.of your on-going and advancement in 
your journey to the Kingdom of God : My only joy out of 
Heaven is, to hear that the Seed of God ſown. among you is 
growing and coming to an Harveſt ; for I ceafed not, while 
was ameng you, in ſeaſon and out of ſeaſon (according to the 
meaſure of Grace given unto me). to warn and ftir. up your 
Minds: And Lam free trom the Blood. of all Men ; for I have 
communicated to you-the whole Counſel of God. And Inow 7 
- again charge.and warniyou;: in the great and dreadfail Name, / 
and in the Sovereign Authority of the K3zng of Kings and Lord/ 
of Lords ; and I-heſeech you ao by the Mercies'of God, anc 
by the Bowels of Chriſty by yorr- appearance : before Chriſt— -_ 
Jeſus our Lord; by all the: Plagues that are written in: God's | 
Book, by your part of the: Holy City, the New Zeruſalem; 
that ye keep the Truth of God, as I delivered it to you before: 
many, Witneiles, in the fight of God and his Holy Angels; for 
now'the laſt days are.come and: coming, when many forſake 
Chriſt Jeſus, and he ſaith to, yol, £w:.ye atſo leave me ?. Re+ 
member. that I forewarned.you ze forbear the diſhonouring of 
the; Lord's Bleſſed Name, it 8wearing,, Blaſpheming,Curfing, 
andthe prefaning of the Lord's.Sabbath ; wiling you to give 
that day-from Morning to Night-2e-praying, praying, hearing - 
of the Ward; conferring, andyſpeakeng not;your own! words. 
but God's Words, thinks ng gd meditating:'on God's Nature, 
Word ,and Works : And that. every day at Morning .aud.at.: 
Night (at leaſt) ye ſhould ſanttifie the Lord by praying in 
your Houſes, publickly iz the hearing. of all; that ye ſhould in ' 
any ſqrt forbear the receiving of theiLard's Supper, but ajten- 
the farms that Taekivered it to you, according to.the example. 
of Chriſt aur Lord; that is, that ye ſhould fit as Banquetersat. 
one Table. with our King, and- Fat and Drink, and divide the 
Elements one. to. another : The: Timber and Stones of the 
Church Walls ſhall bear Witneſs, that my Soul was refreſhed 
with the Comforts of God in that Supper ; and that Croſſmg 
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In Baptiſm was unlawful, and againſt Chriſt's Ordinance ; 


—_— — Letters. 23g 
and that no day (befides the Sabbath, which is of his own ap- 
pointment) ſhould be kept Holy, and ſanctitied with Preaching 
and the Publick Worſhip of God, for the Memory of Chriſt's 


Birth, Death, Reſurrection, and Aſcenſion ; ſeeing ſuch days 


foobſerved are unlawful, will-worfhip, and. not warranted 1n 
Chriſt's Word © And that every thing in God's Worſhip, nor 
warranted by Chriſt”s Teſtament and Word, was unlawful : 


"And alſo, that Tdolatry, worſhiping of God before Halloitted 


Creatures,and adoring of Chriſt by kneeling before Bread 2:4 
Wine was unlawful: And that ye ſhould be humble, ſober, 
modeſt, forbearing Pride, Envy, Malice, Wrath, Hatred, 
Contention, Debate,Lying,S landering Stealinr, and Defrand- 
ing your Neighbours in Graſs, Corn, or Cattel, in buying or 
feline, borrowing or lending, taking or giving, in Bargains 
or Covenants : And'that ye ſhould work w:th your own Hands, 


* and be content with that which Ged hath given you: That 


ye ſhould ſludy to know God and his Will, and keep in mind 
the DoFrine of the Catechiſm, which I taught you carefully, 
and ſpeak of it in your Houſes and in the Fields, when ye lie 


| down at Night, and when ye riſe in the Morning : That ye 


ſhould believe in the Son of God, and obey his Commandments 
and learn to make your accounts in, time with your Fudge 3 
becauſe Death and Judgment are before you : And if ye have 
'now penury and want of that Word, which I delivered to you 
In abundance ; yea (to God's Honour I ſpeak it, without ar- 
rogating any thing to my ſelf, who am but a poor empty Man) 
yehad as much of the Word, in nine years while T was among 
you, as ſome others have had in many. Mourn for your loſs of 
time, andrepent : My Soul pitieth you, that you ſhould fuck 


 Ury Breaſts,and be put to draw at dry Wells. O that ye would 


eſteem highly of the Lamb of God, your well-bzloved Chriſt 
Jeſus, whoſe Vertues and Praiſes I Preached unto you with 
joy, and which he did countenance and accompany with fome 
Power; and that ye would cali to Mind the many fair Days 
and glorious Feaſts in our Lord's Houſe of Wine, that ye and 
I have had with Chrilt Jeſus! But if there be any among you 


that take liberty to Sin, becauſe I am removed from amongſt - 


you, and forget that Word of Truth, which ye heard, and turn 
the Grace of God into wantonneſs ; I here, under my Hand,mn 
"nn 


hed 
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the Name of Chriſt my Lord, write to ſuch Perſons all i} 
Plagues of God, and the Curſes that ever 1 Preached in the 
Pulpit of Anwoth againſt the Children of Diſobedience: Ang 
as the Lord liveth, the Lord Jeſus ſhall make good whatT write 
unto you : Therefore, Dearly Beloved, fulhl'my joy : Fear 
the great and dreadful Nams of the Lard : Seek God withme. 
Scotland's Judgment ſleepeth not : Awake and repent : The 
Sword of the Lord ſhall go from the North to the South, from 
the Eaſt to the Weſt, and through all the Corners of the Land, 
and that Sword ſhall be drunk with your Blood among the 
; firſt; andIfſhall ſtand up as a Witneſs againſt you, if ye do 
not amend your ways and your doings, and turn to the Loid, 
with all your Heart : I beſeech you alſo, my Beloved jn the 
| Lord, my Joy and my Crown, offend not at the Sufferings of 
+ me\the Priſoner of Jeſus Chriſt ; I am filled with joy and with 
the comforts of God : Upon my Salvation, IT know and am 
perſwaded, it is for God's Truth, and the Honour of my King 
and Royal Prince Jeſus, I now ſuffer : And howbeit this Town 
be my Priſon, yet Chriſt hath made it my Palace, a Garden of 
Pleaſures, a Field and Orchard of Delights : I know likewiſe, 
albeit I be in Bonds, that yet the Word of God is not in Bonds, 
my Spirit alſo is in free Ward. Sweet, ſweet have his comforts 
been'to my Soul ; my Pen, Tongue,and Heart, have not words 
to expreſs the Kindneſs, Love and Mercy of my well-belovedto 
me, in this Houſe of my Pilgrimage. I charge you to fear 
and love Chrift,and to ſeek a Houſe not made with Hands, but 
your Father's Houſe above. This laughing and white-skinned 
World beguileth you.,and if ye ſeek it more than Cad, it ſhall 
Play you a ſlip, to the endleſs forrow of your Heart : Alas, 1 
could not make many of you fall in love with Chriſt, howbett 
I endeavoured to ſpeak much good of him, and to commend 
| bimto you, (which as it was your Sin, fo it is my Sorrow;) yet 
once again ſuffer me to exhort, beſeech and obteſt you in the 
Lord;to think of his love, and to be delighted with him, who 
1s altogether lovely : I give you the word of a King,ye ſhall not 
repent it : Ye arein my Prayers Night and Day, 1 cannotfer- 
get you : Ido not eat, I do not drink, but I pray for you all: 
entreat you all, and eyery one of you, to pray for me. Grace, 
grace be with you. | Tour lawful and loving 
 Aberd. Sept. 23+ 1637, Paſtor, S. R. 
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To the" Lady CA R DONNESS. 
Mitreſs, ot tn Fe a =, 

Beſeech you in the Lord Jeſus, make every day more and 
] more of Chritft-z and try your growth.in the'Grace of God, 


and what new ground ye win daily on Corruption 3 for Tra- - 


vellers are day by day either advancing farther-on, and nearer 
Home:;; of elſe they go not right about to compaſs their Jour- 
ney-, I think {till the better and better of Chrilt : Alas, I know 
not where to ſet him, I would fo fain have him high ! I can- 


nor ſet Heavens' above Heavens, till I were tired with num- 


bering, and ſet himj upon the higheſt Step and Story of- the 
higheft 'of them all: But I wiſh I could make him great 
through the World, ſuppoſe my loſs, and pain}, and ſhame 

let under the Soles of his Feet, that he might ſtand upon 
me. EF rtqueſt you faint not, becauſe this World and yeare 
at yea and nay, and becauſe this is not a, Home that laugheth 
upon you ; the wiſe Lord, wlio-knoweth you, will have it fo, 
becauſe he caſteth a Net for your Love, to catch it and gather 
it in to himſelf ; therefore bear patiently the loſs of Children, 
and Burdens, and other Difcontentments; either within or 
without the Houſe: Your Lord in them isAeeking you, and 
ſeek ye him: Let none be your Love and Choice,' and the 
Flower of your Delights, but your Lord Jeſus: Set not your 
Heart upon the World, ſince God hath not made it-your Por- 
tion ; for it will not fall you to get two Portions, and to 
laugh twice, and to be happy twice, and to have an upper 
Heaven and an under Heaven too : Chriſt our Lord and tvs 
Saints were not ſo ; and therefore let go your grip of this Life, 
and of the good things of it. I hope your Heaven groweth 
not hereaway. Learn daily both to poſſefs and miſs Chriſt, in 
his ſecret Br:degroom-ſmiles : He muſt go and come, becauſe 
his infinite Wiſdom thinketh it beſt for you : We will be t6- 
gether one day : We ſhall not need to borrow light from Sun, 


Moon, or Candle : There ſhall be no complaints on either 


fide in Heaven : There ſhall be none there, but He and we, 
the Brideproom and the Bride : Devils, Temptations, Trials, 
Deſertions, Loſſes, ſad Hearts, ' Pain and Death ſhall be all put 
out of play, and the Devil muſt give up his office of Tempt- 


#77, O Bleſſed is the Soul, whoſe Hope hath a Face looking * 
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ſtraight out to that Day! It is not our part to make a Trez. 
ſure here : Any thing under the covering of Heaven we 
build upon, is but ill ground, and a ſandy foundation : Eye 

good thing, except God, wanteth a bottom, and cannot ſtand 


1t's alone ; How then can it bear the weight of us? Let w; 
not lay a load upon a Windleſtraw, there ſhall nothing find\ 


my Welght, or found my Happineſs, but God : TI know all 
created Power ſhould fink under me, 1f I ſhould lean down 
upon 1t ; and therefore it is better to reſt on God, than fink 

r fall : And we weak Souls mult have a Bottom and a'Being- 
Place ; for we cannot ſtand our alone : Let us then be wiſe in 
our choice, and chuſe and waile our own Blefledneſs, whichis 
fo truſt in the Lord : Fach one of nshath a Whore and Idol, 
beſides our Husband Chr:ſ? : But it is our folly to divide our 
narrow and little Love: I will not ſerve two, it is beſt then 
to hold it whole and together, and pive it to Chriſt ; for then 
we get double Intereſt for our Love, when welend it to, and 
lay 1t out upon Chriſt; and we are ſure beſides, that the Stock 
cannot periſh. Now, I can ſay no more, remember me: I 
have God's right fo that People ; howbett by the violence of 
Men, ſtronger then I, T am baniſhed from you and chaſed a- 
way : The Lord give you Mercy in the day of Chriſt : It may 
be God clear my Sky again ; howbeit there isſmall appearance 
of my deliverance: But let him do with me what ſeemeth good 
in his own Eyes: Tam his Clay, let my Potter frame and 
faſhion me as he-pleaſety. Grace be with you. 

Aberd. 1637. Your lawful and loving 
Paſtor, S. R. 


DÞ StBILLA AM ADAM. 


Miſtreſs, 

| Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : I can bear Witnes 
in my Bonds, that Chriſt is ſtill the longer the better, 
and no -worle, yea, inconceivably better then he 1s, or can 
tbe, calſed : I think it balf an Heaven, to have my fill of the 
mel of his ſweet Breath, andto fleep in the Arms of Chrilt 
my Lord, with his Left Hand under my Head, and his Right 
Hand embracing me: There js no great reckoning to be made 
of the withering of my Flower, in comparitcn of the — 
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manifeſt wrongs done to Chriſt : Nay, let never the dew of 
God lie upon my Branches again, let the Bloom fall from my 
joy, and let it wither, let the Almighty blow out my Candle, 
ſo being the Lord might be great among Fews and Genrzles, 
and his oppreſſed Church delivered. Let Chriſt fare well, ſup- 
poſe I ſhould eat Aſhes: I know he mult be ſweet himſelf, 
when his Croſs 1s ſo ſweet. And it is the part of us all, if we 
Marry Himſelf,to Marry the croſſes, lofles, and reproaches al- 
ſo that follow him; for Mercy followeth Chrift's Croſs. 
His Priſon for beauty is made of Marble and Ivory ; his Chains, 
that are laid on his Priſoners, are Golden Chains ; and the 
Sighs of the Priſoners of Hope are perfumed with Comforts, 
the like whereof cannot be bred, or found in this fide of Sun 
and Moon, Follow on after his love, tire not of Chriſt ; but 
come in, and ſee his Beauty and Excellency, and feed your 
Soul upon Chriſt's ſweetneſs. This World 1s not yours, net- 
ther would I have your Heaven made of ſuch Metal as Mire 
and Clay, Ye have the choice and waile of ali Lovers in Hea- 
ven or out of Heaven, when ye have Chriſt, the only delight 
of God his Father. Climb up the Mountato with joy, and 
faint not ; for time will cut off the Men, who purſue Chrilt's 
Followers: Our beſt Things here have a Worm in them: Our 


Toys beſides God, in the inner half, are but Woes and Sorrows: 


Chriſt, Chriſt is that which our love and defires can ſleep ſweet- 
ly and reſt fafely upon. Now the very God of Peace eita- 
bliſh you 1n Chriſt : Help a Priſoner with your Prayers, and 
entreat that our Lord would he pleafed to vitit me, with a 
fight of his Beauty in his Houſe, as he hath ſometimes done. 
Grace be with you. 
Averd. 1637, Teurs in his ſweet Lord © 
Feſts, I. R. 


EC 2 PI—_— 


To the Laird of CALLY, 


* 


4 


Worghy YT 
(3$ice, Mercy, and Peace be to you. Thave been too long, 
I confeſs, in writing to you. My fute now to you 1n Pa- 

per (fince I have no accels to ſpeak to you as formerly) is, that 
ye would lay the Foundation ſure in your Youth : When ye 
begin to ſeek Chriſt, try, | pray vou, upon what terms ye Co- 
| F 3 venant 
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venant to follow him, and lay your accounts what it may coft 
you ; that Summer nor Winter, not, well nor woe, may not 
cauſe you change your Maſter, Chriſt. Keep Farr to him, and 
be Honeſt and Faithful,that he find not a crack in you: Surely, 
yeare now in the Throng of Temptation :- When Youth is 
come toits faireſt Bloom, then the Devil, and the Lnſts,of 3 
deceiving World, and Sin are upon Horſe-back, and follgy 


with Up-ſails. If this were not, Pau! * needed not to have. 


written to a SanCtified and Holy Youth Timothy, (a Faithful 
Preacher of the Goſpel) flee che Lufts of Youth. Give Chriſt 
your I/7rgin-love, ye cannot put your Love and Heart ing 
better Hand. Oif ye knew him, and ſaw his Beauty ! Your 
love, your liking, your heart, . your deſires would cloſe with 
him and cleave to him. Love by Nature, when it ſeeth, can- 
not but caſt out its Spirit and Strength upon amiable Objects, 
and good things, and things Jove-worthy ; and what fairer 
thing then Chriſt ? O fair Sun, and fair Moon, and fair Stars, 
and fair Flowers, and fair Raſes, and fair Lilies, and fair 
Creatures : But O ten thouſand thouſand times fairer Lord Je- 
ſus! Alas, I wronged him in making the compariſon this 
way! O black Sun and Moon, but O fair Lord Jeſus! O black 
Flowers, and black Lillies and Roſes, but O fair, fair, ever fair 
Lord Jeſus! O all fair things, black and deformed without 
beauty, when ye are beſide that faireſt Lord Jeſus! O black 
Heaven, but O fair Chriſt ! O black Angels, but O ſurpaſling- 
Iy fair Lord Jeſus! 1 would ſeek no more to make me happy 
for evermore, hut a through and clear fight of the beauty of 
Jeſus my Lord : Let my Eyes enjoy his fairneſs, and ſtare him 
| for ever in the Face, andI have all that can be wiſhed, Get 
Chriſt rather then Gold or Silver : Seek Chriſt, howbeit ye 
ſhould loſe all things for him : They take their marks by the 
Meon, and look Afquint, in looking to fair Chriſt, who re- 
ſolve for the World and their eaſe ; and for their Honour and 
Court and Credit ; or for fear of Ilofles and a fore Skin, will 
turn their back upon Chritt and his Truth. Alas, how many 
blind Eyes and Squint-lookers look this day in Scez!and upon 
Chriſt's beauty, arid they fee a Spot in Chriſt's fair Face! Alas, 
they are not worthy of Chriſt, who look this way upon him, 
and fee 110 beauty in kim why they ſhould deſire him ! God 
fend me my fill of his beauty,\f it be poſtible,that my Soul - 
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be. full of his Beauty here: But much of, Chriſt's Beauty, need» 
eth;,not.abate the eager appetite of a. Soul, [ lick of loye. fop 
himſelf] to. ſee. him 1n. the. other. World, where he is.ſeen as 
bets. Iam glad with all my heart, that.ye have given your 
greeneſt ynorniug-age tothis Lord Jeſus: Hold on, and weary 
not, faint not, reſolve upon ſuffering for Chriſt, but-fear nat. 
ten days Tribulation, for Chriſt's, ſoner, Croſs is ſugared, with 
cotnforts, and hath a taſte of Chriſt himſelf. I eſteem it my 
Glory,my Joy-and myCrawn.and I. bleſs him for this Honour, 
to.be yoked: with; Chriſt, and. Married, with him in ſuffering, 
who therefqre. was born, and therefore. came into the 
World, that. he might.bear witneſs to. the Truth. Take pains 
above all things for Salvation, for. without running, fighting, 
ſweating, wrching, Heaven is not taken. O happy. Soul, that 
crolleth Natures Stomach, and delighteth to gain that fair Gar- 
land-and Crown of Glory ! What a fecklels. loſs.is.it for you, 
togo through this Wilderneſs, and never taſte of fins ſugared. 
pleaſures! What poorer is a Soul.to want Pride, Luſt, Love of 
the World, and the Vanities of this vain and worthleſs World ! 
Nature hath no cauſe to weep at the want of ſuch Toys as 
theſe. Eſteem it your gain to be an Heir of Glory;O but that is 
an eye-look to a fair-Rent 1. The very hope of Heaven, under 
troubles, is like Wind and Sails to the Soul, and like Wings, 
When the feet come out of the Snare. O! for what ſtay we here? 
Up, up, after our Lord/Jefus, this 1s. not our reſt, nor. our 
dwelling : What have we to do un this Priſon, except only to 
take Meat and Hoyſe-room itt it, for atime? Grace, Grace be 
with you. | 
Aberd, 1637. Tour Souls well-wifher and . 
Chriſt's Priſoner, S. R. 


To WILLIAM GORDON, Ar Kenmure. 


Dear Brother, 

Race, Mercy and Peace be to you” I haye been long inat- 
© ſwering your Letter, which came in good time to me. It 
is my aim and hearty deſire, that my Furnace, which is of the 
Lord's kindling, may ſparkle fire upon ftanders-by, to the 
warming of their hearts with God's Love. The very duſt that 
falleth from Chxiſt's feet, his o1d ragged Clothes, his knotty: 
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nd black Croſs, is {weeter.to me;than Kings golden Crowns 
and their #:me-eaten pleaſures: I ſhould be a lyar and filſe 
witneſs, if Tſhould not give my Lord Jeſus a fair Teftimonial, 
with'my whole Sonl: My word 1 know will not heighten - 
him, he needeth not ſuch props under his feet, to raiſe his. 
. Glory high: But Oh that I;could raife him the height of Hea-' 
ven, ind the breadth and length of ten Heavens, in the eftt. 
mation of all his young lovers ! for we have all fhapen Chrift 
' but too narrow and too ſhort, and formed conceptions of his 
Love in our conceit, very unworthy of it. Oh that Men were 
taken and'catched with his Beauty and Fairneſs ! They would ' 
give over playing withIdols,in which there is not half room for 
the love of one Soul to expatiate it ſelf, and Man's love is but 
heart* hungered in gnawing upon bare bones,& ſucking at dry - 
breaſts : It 1s well wared they want,who will not come to him, | 
who hath a world of love and goodneſs and bounty for all. We 
ſeek to thaw our frozen hearts, at the cold ſmoke of the ſhort- 
timed creature, and our Souls gather neither heat, nor life, nor 
light ; for theſe cannot give to us, what they have not 1n them- 
ſelves. Oh that we could thruſt in, through theſe Thorns and 
this throng of baſtard-lovers, and be raviſhed and fick of love 
jor Chrultt ! We ſhould find ſome footing and ſome room,and 
{weet eaſe for our tottering & witleſs Souls inour Lord.l with ' 
it were in my power,after this day.to cry down all love but the 
love of Chriſt,and to cry down all Gods but Chriſt,all Saviours 
but Chriſt, all wellbeloveds but Chriſt, and all Soul-futers, all 
love-beggers but Chriſt. Ye complain,that ye want a mark of 
the found work of Grace and Love in your Soul. For anſwer, 
confider for your ſatisfaction (till God ſend more) Fob 1.3. 14. 
And as for your complaint of deadneſfs and doubtings ; Chriſt, 
L kope, will fake your deadneſs and you together : They are 
bodies full of holes, running boils,and broken bones that need 
mending, that Chriſt the Phyſician taketh up : whole Vellels 
are not for the Mediator Chriſt's Art: Publicans, Sinners, 
Whores, Harlots,are ready Marker-waves for Chriſt : The only 
thing that wilt bring ſinners within a caſt of Chriſt's drawing 
Arm,is that which ye write of,ſome feeling ot death & fin,that 
bringeth forth complaints: and therefore out of ſenſe com- 
plain more and be more acquaint with all the cramps,ſtitches 
and Soul-ſwoonings that trouble you: The more pain,and the 
more 
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more night-watching, and: the moe. feavers, the better ;..A 
Soul bleeding to death, till Chriftwereſent for, and cried for 
in all haſte, to come and ſtem the blood, and cloſe up the hole 
inthe wound, with-his own hand and balm, were a | 
diſeaſe, wheri many. are dying of a. whole heart. We have att 
too little of Hell-pain and terrours that way : Nay, God.ſend : 
me 'fuch-a Hell, as Chriſt hath promiſed to make a Heaven out 
of. Alas,' Fam not come that far on in the way, asto fay in ſad * 
earneſt, Lord Feſus,Great and Sovereign Phyſictanghere is.4 
pained Patient for thee. But the thing that we miſtake, is the 
want of Viory,. we hold that to be the mark of one that hath 
no.Grace: Nay,I ſay.the want of fighting were a mark .of no 
Grace, but I ſhall not fay,''the wane of VifAtory is ſuch a mark.” 
If my fire and the Devil's water make crackling, like Thunder 
' in the Air, Iam theleſs feared ; for where there is fire; it is 
Chriſt's part, that I lay and bind upon þim, to keep in the coal, 
and to pray the Father that my Faith fail not, if Lin the mean 
time be wreſtling and doing and fighting and mourning+:' For. 
Prayer putteth not Pau!'s Devil { the prick in the Fleſh; and 
the Meſſenger of Satan | tothe door, at firſt ;. but our Lord 
will have them trying every one another, ; and let Paul fend 
himſelf by God's help,God keeping the ſtakes, andtrioderating - 
the Play : And ye do well, not to doubt, if the ground-ſtone. 
be ſure, but to try if it be ſo ; for there is great odds berwech 
doubting that we have Grace, and ery:ng if we-have. Grace*- 
the former may be ſin,but the latter is good. We-are but looſe 
intrying our tree-holding of Chriſt, and making ſure work of 
Chriſt : holy tear is a ſearching the Camp, that therebe-no-E- 
nemy within our Boſom to betray us, and: afeeing that-all be 
fait and ſure : 'For I ſee many leaking Veſlels faw before the 
wind, and profeſſors who take their Converſion upen truſt,and 
_ they go on ſecurely, and fee not-to the under-water, till -a 

Storm tink them : Each Man had need twice a day and oftner, 
tobe 7yped and ſearched with Candles. Praye for. me that 
the Lord would give me Houſe-room again, to hold a Candle 
to this dark World. Grace, Grace be with you. 

Aberd. 1637» Yours in this ſweet Lord 


and Maſter,S. Rs 
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Te MARGARET FULLERTON, | 


e, Mercy and Peace beito: you: I amglad. that ever ye 

', didcafb your love on Chriſt; faſten more; and&:move Joys, 
every. »on him:  O-if F had a-River of Lows, ia Sea! of 
Love, thit-would never godry, tobeſtow.nupon hin! Rat alas 
the.-pity; Chrift hath Beauty: tor me, but. Þ: have nottlvye for 
him. © what painis it, to fee Chriſt» in his Beauty ,andithen to 
want a heart and love:for:him:} But F fee, want, we muſt, till 
Okriſt lendþus, never to be-payed again. O'that he would;emp- 
ty-theſe Vaults and lower Sonſes of theſe poor Souls, oh theſe. 
Baſtard arid baſe Lovers, which. we follow! And verily; Eſrens 
Obje& in Heavets orin Earth, that/L couldwware this much of 
Love upon, that'T have, but upon Chri(t. Alas): That Clay, and: 
Time and Shadows run away. with. our Love, which is illſpent 
uponiany-but-upon Chriſt: 'each fool at the day of Judgment 
ſhall ſeek back his Love from the Creatures, when he ſhall ſce 
them all in a fair fire, but. they ſhall prove irreſponſal debtors.: 
And therefore *tis beſt here, are /ook; ere we leap, ahd look are 
vie love. I find now. under his Croſs,that I would fain give him 
morethan Thave to-give him, if giving were iti.my,power : 
But-Trathee wiſh him:my- heart than give him it.: except he 
take it, andiput himſelf iri poſſetlion of it, [for I hope. he hath. 
a" Marker-rightto me, fince he hath ranſomed-me.} I ſee not 
how- Chriſt canhaveme.O-that he would be/pleaſed:to be more 
homely with my'Souls love, and. to come. in to my. Soul and 
take his:own | But-when he goeth. away and: hideth himſelf, all 
is to me that Thad of Chriſt; as: if-it had fallen in. the Sea-bot- 
tom. -"Oh that Fſhould be fo fiok/e in my love,as.to love Chriſt 
only by the eyes andthe noſe}: That is; to love him only in as 
far,'as fond: and fooliſh ſenſe:carrieth me, and no more: And 
when I ſee nat, and ſmellnot, and touch not, then I have all 
to ſeek. I cannot love parquier, nor rejoyce parquier : But 
this is our weakneſs, till we” be at home, and fhall have aged 
Mens Stomachs-to bare Chrift's love. Pray for me, that our 
' Lord would bring me back to you, with a new. blefling of the 
Goſpel of Chrift. I forget not yon. Grace,Grace be with you. 

Aberd, 1637. Tours in his ſweer Lord . 
| Teſus. S. R. 
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To WILLIAM G LENDINING:” 


"Dear Brother, 


are heartily welcome to that Honour, that Chriſt hath 


F 


hg 


} made common. to. us both, which is ta fyffer for-bis / 
Nams. Verily, | think is my; Garland: and.Crown, and if" the.: 


Lord ſhould ask-of me my blood and life,for'this cauſe;Ewould 
ohadly; in; his ſtrength, . pay due. debt to Chrif's Honour and: 
Glory, in that kind.- Acquaint your. ſelf: with-Chrift's| Lave, 


and ye ſhall not miſs to find new Golden Mines and Treaſures: 


in Chriſt £ Nay truly, weibut ſtand.beſfide Chrifh, we go. hotur 
to bim,to take our fill of him. But if he ſhould do two things. 
1, Draw the Curtains, and make. bare lis Holy: Face; andthen 


2. Clear our dim and bleared'eyes, to ſee his Beauty and:Glory, 


he, ſhould find. many lovers. -I would ſeek no! more happitels, 
but a fight of him ſo near hand, as to ſee, hear, ſmell andtouch 
and embrace him : But Oh, cloſed doors, and Vails,-and:Cur- 
tains, and thick Clouds hold me in pain, while I find'the ſweet 


buraing of -his Love; that many waters Cannot quench-1:©; 


what ſad hours have I,when 1 think, that love of Chriſt ſcarreth 
at, me, and bloweth by me ! If'my Lord lefus. would.cometo. 
bargaining for his Love, think, he. ſhould make price himſelf, L 
ſhould not refuſe ten thouſand, years inHell,to: have a'wideSouk 
enlarged and made wider, that I maght be exceedingly. [ even: 
to the running over} filled with his Love. O what am & to-love; 
fuch an one, or to be loved by that high. and: lofty One b::E 
think the Angels may bluſh to look upon him : and: what! an 
I, tofi/e ſuch infinite brightneſs with my. finful eyes? Q that: 
Chriſt would come near, and itand itil, and give te. leave to 
look upon him ! For t0./oek.{eemieth the poor Man's Priviledge, 
ſince he may, for nothing and withaut. hire, behold the Sun. 
I ſhould have a King's life, if I had no other thing to-do, but 
for evermore to behold and eye my fair Lord Jeſus.: Nay,ſuv- 
pole I were holdenout at Heavens fair entry, I ſhouſd be hap- 
py for evermore, to look through an hole inthe door, -and-ſee 
my deareſtand faireſt Lord's Face. O great King, why ſtand- 
eſt thou alsof 2? Why remaineſt thou beyond the Mountains ? 
O well-beloved, why doſt, thou: pain a poor:Souhmith-delays ? 
A leng time out of thy Glorious, preſence is two-deaths and 
two Heils to me 3 We muſt. meet, I muſt fee. him, Ldow not 
want 
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want him : hunger and longing for Chtiſt hath brought on 
ſuch a neceſſity of enjoying Chritt, that, coſt me what it will, 
T cannot but aſſure Chritt, I will not, I dow not, want him : 
For I. cannot maſter or command Chriſt's Love : Nay, Hell [as 
I now:think ]and all the pams in it laid on me aldtie,” would 
not put'me trom loving : Yea, ſuppoſe my Lord Jeſus would 
not love-me, it 1s above my ſtrength or power,to keep back or 
impriſon the weak love I have, but it mult be out to Chriſt : 1 
would ſet Heaven's joy aſide, and live upon Chriſt's love it's 
alone: Let me -have no joy, but the warmneſs and fire of 
God's love: I ſeek no other : God knoweth, if this love be 
taken from me, the bottom is fallen out of all my happineſs 
and joy ; and therefore I believe, Chriſt will never do me that 
much harm, as to-bereave a poor Priſoner of his Jove 3 it were 
cruelty to take it from me : and he who is kindneſs it ſelf cans 
not be cruel. Dear Brother, weary not of my ſweet Maſter's 
Chains, we are ſo much the /ibber to Chriſt that we ſuffer : 
Lodge not a hard thought of my Royal King : Rejoice inhis 
Crofs : Your deliverance ſleepeth not, he that will come isnot 
flack of his promiſe : Wait on for God's timeons Salvation, 
ask not when, or how long 2 Thope, he ſhall lofe nothing of 
youin the Furnace, but groſs : Commit your caufe in meek- 
neſs(forgiving your oppreflors) to God,and your ſentence ſhall 
come back from him laughing.” Our Bridegroom's day is 
poſting faft on,and this World, that ſeemeth to go with'a'lorip 
2nd a ſhort foot,, ſhall be put in/ two ranks : Wait till your 
ten days be ended, and hope: for the Crown ; Chriſt wilt not 
aive you a blind in the. end. Commend me to your W/fe and 
Father, and to Bailiffe M. 4. And ſend this Letter tohim. 
The Prayers of Chriſt's Priſoner be upon you, and the Lord's 
preſence accompany you, 


Aberd. July 6. Yours in his ſweet Lord 

1637. | -.* Fj. S. KK 
ToROBERT LENNOX, of Difdove. 
Dear Brother, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I beſeech you in the 
> Lord Jeſus, make faſt and ſure work of life eternal : Sow - 
not rotten Seed: every Man's work will ſpeak for its felf, whit 
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his ſeed hath been. O how many ſee I, who ſow to the Fleſh ! 
Alas! What a crop will that 'be, ' when' the-Lord ſhall put in 
his hook to reap this World, that is ripe and whyte for Judg- 
ment ? I recommend to you Holineſs and SanCtification, and 
that you keep your ſelf clean from this preſent evil'World : 
We delight to tell our- own dreams, and to flatter our own 
fleſh with the hope we have : It were wiſdom for us tobe free, 
plain, honeſt and ſharp with our own Souls,and to charge them 
to brew better, that they may drink well, and fare well, when 
time is melted away Tike Snow in a hot Summer. O how hard 
a thing is it, to get the Soul to give up with all things on this 
ſide of death and doomſday ! We ſay, we ire removing and 
going from this World ; but our heart ſtirreth not one foot off 
its ſeat. Alas! 1 fee few Heavenly minded Souls, that have no- 
thing npon the Earth, but their body of clay 'going up and 
down this Earth, becauſe their Soul and the powers of it are up 
in Heaven, and there their hearts live, deſire, enjoy, rejoyce. 
Oh! Mens Sonls have no wings, and therefare night and day 
they keep their neſt, and are not acquaint with Chriſt. Sr, 
take you to your one thing, to Chriſt, that ye may be $quain- 
ted with the taſte of his ſweetneſs and excellency, and charge 
your love not to dote upon this World ; forit will not do your 
buſineſs in that day, when nothing will come in good ſtead to 
you, but God's favoyr : Build npon Chriſt ſome good, choice 
and faſt work; for when your Soul for many years hath #aken 
the play, and hath poſted,and wandered through the Creatures; 
ye will come home again with the wind : They are not 
good, at leaſt not the Souls. good, it is the infinite God head 
that muſt allay the ſharpneſs of your hunger after happineſs ; 
otherwiſe there ſhall (till be a want of ſatisfaction to your de- 
fires: Andif he would caſt in ten Worlds in your defires, afl 
ſhall fall through.and your Soul ſhall ſtill cry red hemper,black 
hunger : But 1 am ſure, there is ſufficierit for you 1n Clirift, 
if ye had ſeven Son's and ſeven defires in you. Ohif I could 
make my Lord Jeſus Market-ſweet, lovely, deſirable, and fair 
to all the World, both to Jew and Gentile f O ler my part of 
H-aven go for it, ſo being he would take my tongue to be his 
Inſtrument, to ſet out Chriſt in his whole braveries of Love, 
Vertue, Grace, Sweetnefs and matchlefs Glory, to the eyes and 
hearts of Jews and Gentiles ! Buz who is ſrfficgent for theſe 
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things? © forthe help of Angels tongueso make Clrif ye. 
' (wee _ amiable to many thouſands! -O how little 0961 this 


P iz # 


bo iy do 
o much of C 


ſee mars then I can ſay o 


4 


av # @ % 


the pO Ae that ye have received : Yield not to,winds, 
but ride out, and Jet Chrilt be your Anchor, anc the onl 
all [60k to ſee in Peace : Pray for me his Prifc 


ple. grace, Grace be with you. | 
X Aberd. 1637. Yours in his ſweet Lord Jeſus. S. R. 


To JOHN FLEMING, 

© Bailift df Leith. 

Worthy Sir, © © | 
Race, Mercy and Peace be to yon: The Lord hath brought 
>". me ſafe to this {trange Town :Blefled be his Holy Name: 

T find his Croſs eafie and light, and I hope he hall be with ls 
poor fold Foſeph, who is ſeparated from his Brethren : His 
Comforts have abcanded towards me, as if Chriſt thought 
thame {if I may ſjpeat ſo]to be in the common of fuch a poor 
Man, as Fam, and would not have: me loſe any thing in Is 
Errands 2: My Enemies have, belide their intention, made 


bn 


me more bleſſed, and have put me ina ſweeter poſieliion of 


Qwift, then ever I had before : 'Only the memory of the fair 


Gays, £ lad, with my welbeloved, amongt the Flock m- 
truſted 


ſing there is lo mah Lovelicels, Beauty and Sweetneſsin 
Chriit, n <_- 


own far a gea full of his love !' That I could come by 
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To WILLIAM 6LENDINING.. 


Bailiffe of Kirkeudbright. * | - 


j Worthy Fr, 6; 44 145 fil 
(Grice, Mercy and Peacebeto you: I am well, "Honour be 

' to God, and as. well as a rejoycing Prifoner'of Chriſten 
be, hoping that one day He, for whom [ now ſuffer, ſhall 
enlarge me, and put me above the threathmgs of Meh - Tam 
ſometimes ſad, heavy and caſten down, at the irenidry of the 
fair days I had with Chriſt, in Anwoth, Kirkeudbright, &cc. 
The remembrance of a Feaſt encreaſeth hunger m a hungry 
Man; but who knoweth, butour Lord will yet cover a Table 
in the Wilderneſs to his hungry Barns, and build the old 
walte places in Scotland, and bring home Jon's Captwes : 
I defire to ſee no more Glorious fight, till I ſce the Lamb on 
his Throne, then to ſee Mount Jon all green *ith graſs add 
the dew lying upon the tops of the graſs, and the. Crown put 
upon Chriſt's head in Scor/and again: And I believe” it Thatl 
be ſo, and that Chriſt ſhall mow down his Enemies; and fill 
the Pits with their dead bodies. I find People here dry ard un- 
couth : A Man pointed at for ſuRering, dare not be countt- 
nanced ; ſo that I am like to fit mine alone upoa thegrotnd: 
But my Lord payeth me well home again ; for I have neither 
Tongae, 


<gv4 
Tongue, nor Pen, nonHeart to expreſs the ſweetneſsand ey. 
cellency of the love of, Chiift : Chriſt's Honey-combs drop 
. Honey, and Floods of. Conſolation upon. my . Soul.:, My 
Chains are: Gold : .Chriſt's Croſs is all overguilded and; per. 
. famed : His Prifon is the Garden; and Orchard of my de. 
lights.:;T would go through burning-quick to my ,Iovely 
_ Chriſt; I:{leep.in.his Arms all thenight, and. my head betwixt 
his Breaſts : My well-beloved..is altogether lovely':_ This is all 
| PRungs to that which my-Soul hath felt : Let. no. Man, for 
my cauſe, ſcar at Chriſts Croſs : 1f my Stipend, Place, Coun- 
trey, Credit, had been an Farldom, a Kingdom, ten King- 
doms, .and a whole Earth; all were too little, for the Crown 
and Scepter of my Royal King : Mine Enemies, mine Ene- 
mies have made me bleſſed. They have ſent me to the Bride. 
groom's Chamber : Love is his Banner over me : I hve a King's 
life-:- I want nothing but Heaven,-and the Poſleilion of the 
Crown: My —_— is great, Chriſt is no, n:ggard to me. 
Dear Brother, be for the Lord Jeſus and his ; fat broken 
Bride. I need not { Thope ] retzember my diſtreſſed Brother to 
your care. Remember my love to your W/fe, let Chriſt want 
nothing of us : His Garments ſhall/be rolled 1n the-blaod of 
the ſlain.of Scotland. Grace, Grace be with you : pray. for 
Chriſt's Priſoner. | Et ITY | 


; © Aberd. Sept. 21. ' Tours in his feet Lord 
1637. . Teſus. S. R. 


To ROBERT GORDON, Of Knockbrex. 


Dear Brother, 
4(GRace, Mercy and Peace be to you : Tam by God's Mercy 
= comenow to Aberdeen, the place of my continement, 
and ſetled in an honeſt Man's Houfe : I find the Towns-men 
cold, general, and dry in their kindneſs, yet I find a Lodging 
in the heart of many Strangers : My challenges areTtevived a- 
gaitt, and T find old ſores are bleeding of new ; ſo dangerous 
_ and painful is an «ndercotred Conſcience ; yet 1 have an ; 
ce 


to the blood, that is Phy ſick for ſuch ſores : But verily, I i: 
; Chriſtta- 
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Chriſtsanity is conceived to be more/cafte. and lighter then it 
is; fo that I ſometimes think, I never knew any thing, bat 
the Letters of that Name\; for our Nature contenteth it ſelf 
vith little in Godlineſs. Our Lord; 46rd, feerheth to us, teh 
Lord Lords : little Holinefs in our Baildnce is much, becauſe 
It is our own Holineſs ; and we love to hy fmallburdens upon 
our ſoft Natures, and 'to make a fair Court-way to Heaven: 
And I know it were neceffary to take more pains then wedo,& 
not to make Heayen a City more eafily taken then God hath 


made it:1 perſwade my ſelf,many runners ſhall come ſhort and 


get a diſappointment, Oh! how eafte is it to deceive our ſelves, 
and to fleep, and wiſh that Heaven may. fall down in our lapst 
Yet for all my Lord's glooms, I find him Sweet, Gracious, 
Loving, Kind : and.I want both Pen arid: Words to ſet forth 
the Fairneſs, Beauty and Sweetheſs-of Chriſt's love, and the 
Honour of this Croſs of Chriſt, which is Glorious to- me; 
though the World. thinketh ſhame thereof: I verily think, 

the Croſs of Chriſt would bluſh and think ſhame of theſe 
thin-shin'd Werldlings, who are ſo Married to their Credit, 


- that they are aſhamet of . the Sufferings of. Chriſt, O'the 


Honour, to be ſcourged, ſtoned with Chrift, and to go 
through a furio:u5Faced Death to Life Eternal! But Men 
would have Lamwborrows againſt Chriſt's Croſs. Now,” My 
Dear Brother, Forget not the Priſoner of Chriſt; for I ſee 
very, few here, who kindly fear. God. Grace bewith you: 
Let my-Love in Chriſt and hearty AﬀeCtion be remembred 
to your kind fe, to your Brother Zobn, and to all Friends. 
The ,Lord Jefus-be with your Spirit. To 


Aberd. Sept.. 20, Tours m his onely ly 
' 1636. Lord Feſts, SR. 


 ToEARLESTO WN Tounger. 


Much Honoured Sir, 4 SI ow 
PRace, Mercy, and Peace be to you: I am well, Chriſt 
, trumpheth in me, blefled be his Name : I have all things, 
I burden no Man : I ſee, this Earth and the fullneſs thereof is 
my Father's: feet, ſweet is the Croſs of my Lord. The 

it Blefling 
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blefling of God upon the Croſs of my Lord Jeſus. My Ene. 

mies have contributed (beſide their deſign) to make me bleſſed. 
This is nay Palace, not my Priſon ; eſpecially, when my Lord 
hineth and ſmileth upon his poor afflicted and fold Foſeph, 
- Whois ſeparated fronhis Brethren :: but often he hideth bim- 
ſelf, and there is a day>of Law, and a Court of Challenges 
within me ; Iknow'nor, if fexced in God's Name, but Oh 
my neglects! Oh my unſeen guiltineſs! Timagined, that a 
ſufferer for Chriſt kept the Keys of Chriſt's Treaſure, and 
might take out his womb full of Comforts, when he pleaſed ; 
- butI ſee, a ſufferer and witneſs will be holden at the door, as 
well as another poor ſinner, and glad to eat with the Bairns, 
and to take the by-board. This Croſs hath let me ſee, that 
Heaven is not at the next door, and that its a Caſtle not foon 
taken : I fee alſo, itis neither Pain nor Art, to play the Hy- 
pocrite : We have all learned to fell our ſelves for double 
price, and to make the People, who call ten twenty, and 
twenty an hundred, eſteem us half Gods, or Men fallen out 
of the Clouds : But Oh S:ncerity, Sincerity, if TI knew what 
Szncerity meaneth. Sir, lay the Foundation 'thus, and ye 
ſhall not ſoon ſhrink, nor be ſhaken : Make 2sght work at the 
bottom, and your Ships ſhall ride againſt all ſtorms, if withal 
your Anchor be faſtned upon good ground, I mean within the 
Vail; and'verily I think this is 4/7, to gain Chriſt : All other 
things are Shadows, Dreams,Fanſfies, and nothing. Szr,remem- 
ber iny love to your Mother : I pray for Mercy and Grace 
to her: I wiſh her on-going toward Heaven : AsI promiſed to 
write, ſo ſhew- her, I want nothing in 'my Lord's Service, 
Chriſt will not be in ſuch a poor Man's Common as mine. 
Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Sept. 22. Yours in his feet Lord 


I637. |  Feſus, S. R. 


_——— 


To JOHN GORDON. 
Worthy and Dear Brother, ; 
(hace, Mercy and Peace be toyou : I have been too long 1n 


writing to you, but multitude of Letters taketh much 


time frem me, I bleſs his Great Name, whom I ferve wir 
Sptri 
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Spirit, if it 'cime to-voting amongft Angels and Meri, how 
excellent and feet Chriſt is, even in his'reproaches and in his 
Croſs, Icannot but vote with the firſt; that allthatis in him 
both Croſs and-Crown, Kiſſes and Glooms;. Emmbracements 
Frownings and ftrokes are Sweet and Glorious: God ſend me 
na more bajpinaſcis Heaven er ont. of: Heaven, but-Chrift - 
For T find thisWorld,when I havelooktd upan it on both fides, 
-within and vithout 3 and when Thave ſteneven the laughing + 
and lovely-like fide of it, to be butatfoofs! dal, aclay Pri- 
fon +:Lord,' ketitniot be the Neſt that ny hope buildeth in.-T 
haveinow caufe,' to judge my part of this Earth not worth'a 
blaſt of ſmoke,. or a mouth-full of brown Bread. I wiſhmy 
| Hope may take 4 running-leap, and: skip 'over:Times plea- 
ſures, Sins plaiſtering and Gold-foile, this vain Earth; and reft 
vpon my Lord. - O how great is' our 'night-darkneſs in'this 
Wilderneſs! To have any conceit-at all of this World, is, as 
a Mari would clofe his handful of water, and, holding his 
hand in the River, lay, all the water of the :Flood 1s his, as if 
it were indeed all within the compaſs of his hind; Who would 
not laugh at the thoughts of ſuch a crack-brain'? Verily,they. 
have but an handful of water, and are but like a Child claſp= 
ing lis two hands about a night-ſhadow, who Idolize any. 
Created hope, but God. IT. now /ightly, and *put. the. price 
of. a Dream, or Fable, or black nothing, upon all things, but 
God, and that defirable and love-worthy one,” my Lord Je- 
ſus : Let all the World be 2orbing (for nothing was theit: 
Seed and Mother) and let God be. al! things. My very dear 
Brother, know, ye are as near Heaven, as ye are far from 
your ſelf, . and far from the love of a' bewitching and'whoriſh 
World : For this World,in it's Gain andG lory,is but the grea 
and notable common Whore, that all the Sons of Men have 
been in fancy and luſt withal theſe 5000 years.: the Children, 
that they have begotten with this uncouth and luſtful Loyer, 
are but Vanity, dreams,gold imaginatians and night-thopghts: 
For there is no good ground here under the covering of Heaven 
for Mer, ati} poor wearied Souls to ſet down theit foot upon. 
O! He who 1s called God, that one whom they term Feſ#s 
Chriſt, is worth the having indeed ; even if I had given away 
all without my eye-holes, my Soul, and my felf for ſweet 
Jeſus my Lord! O let the claim x cancelled, that. the Crea- 
; Z tures 
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tures have to me, except-that claim my Lord-Jeſus hath | 
'me!! Q: that he would claim poor ane,” my. filly, tigtit and. 
worthleſs Sout 1 Q:thathe. would purſue his! claim to the: ut- 
imoft point; and riotwantime. For it is my-pain;”and remiedi- 
Jeb forrow-to wanthim, I fec nothing in'this: life, but Sixks, 
afd Mires, and Dreams; and begwling Ditches, -and.ill ground 
for usito-build npon-.' Lam fully perſwaded-of Chriſt's Vids- 
Ty in Scot{and, ibutiifearthis Land benot yet 'ripe and white 
fot:Mercy : YetIdarebetbalfer (upon my Salvation) with:the 
loſſes. of 'the:Church of: Soor land, that-her Foes afternoorr ſhall 
firig dole and ſorrow for evermore, and that her Joy ſhall-once 
again be cried up, and her Skie-+ſhall clear : But Vengeaice 
and Burnirig ſhall be to her Adverſaries, and the Sinners (gf 
this Land.” Qh' that we could be awakened to Prayers and-Hy- 
miliation! Fhen ſhould our+Sun ſhine hike ſeven Suns in the 
Heaven, ' then ſhould;the Temple of Chriſt be builded upon 
the Mountain taps, andthe Land from Coaſt to! Coaſt ſhould 
be filled with-ithe Glory of the Lord. Brother, Yourday- 
task is wearing ſhort, your -hour-glaſs of this ſpan-lengthand 
hand-breadth. of Life- will quickly - paſs, and: therefore take 
order and courſe with matters -betwixt you and:Chriſt, before 
it come to open pleading : there are no quarters to be had of 
Chriſtin open Judgment, I know, yee fe your'threed wearing 
ſhort, and tharthere are not many inches to the threed's end ; 
and therefore loſe not time. Remember me his Priſoner, that 
it would pleaſe the Lord, to bring me again amongſt you 
with abundance of the Goſpel. Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. 1637. Tours F his ſweet Lord Feſus, S. R. 


_—_— 


To Mr HUGH Af R ALL. : 


Reverend and dear Brother, 


Thank you for your Letter : I cannot.but ſhew you, that 
as I never expected any thing from Chrilt, but muci 
good and kindneſs ; ſo he hath made me- to tind it; the 
Houſe of my Pilgrimage : And believe me, Brother, I give 


it to you under mine own band-writ, that who ſo looketh - 
tne 
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ſomly with Faith, and Courage. ſhall find it ſuch a--burden; 
as Sails are to.a Ship, pr. Wings to aBird:.I find my [Lord 
hath: over-guilded- that black; Tree,and hath perfumed it;; and 
ailed it, with Jay, and Confelation., -Like.a fool, anceI would © 
chide and pleackwith Chrilt, and ſlander him; to,others of un- 
kindneſs : but I truſt; if God, not. ta call his 8/00m79 unkind 
again; for he hath taken ftrom.me my. Sackcloth :- and I verily 
cannot.tell you;what'a paor Foſeph and/Priſaner Crthrthang 
my Mothers Children were. angry) deeth now-think of ki 
Chrift:: & will chide no. more, providing: he will quit me all 
by-gones; for I am-popr, I ant taught inthis if weather, * ta 
go on-the lee-/ide of Chriſt, and to put! hit in; between nts 
andthe Storm.: and Iithank God I watk-on the' Sunny file 
of the brae: . 1 write it, that ye may ſpeak in; my; behalf the 
Praiſes of my:Lord to others, that my Bonds may Preach. 0 
if.all Scotland knew the. feaſts and love-blenths,: and viſits; 
that'the Prelates have ſent me unto 1: I-will- verily \give my 
Lord Jefus a free difeharge of all, that-I, like a-fool,-laid ta 
his, charge, and beg--him-pardon to #be_ mends.: God. grant, 
that ih my "temptations, Icome not on his -ronug fide again, 
- and never again fall a raving againſt my Phyfician;-in my.Fe- 
ver. Brother, plead with:your Mother, while ye have tune 2 
APutpit would be a high Feaſt to me, but I darenot- ſay one 
word. againſt him, who hath done it, I amy not out of the 
Horiſe as yet» my ſweet Maſter faith : I ſhall have Kouſe-room 
athisown elbow: albeit theirSynagogue will zeed force to.caft 
meout. A Letter were a- work of Charity to'tne. Grace be 
with you. Pray for me;: SEE 


| Aberd. Novemb. TA Tour Brother and Chrygft's 
-.. 1636. =? Priſoner. S.' Re 
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To JAMES MURRAY. 


Dear Brother, 


F Received your Letter : Tam in good health of Body, but 


| far better in my Squl. I find my Lord no worſe then his 
U 3 word, 
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word, I w:/]! be rwith him #72 trouble,fis'thade good to me now: 
He heareth the fighing' of 'the Priſoner. ' Brother, I am com- 
forted in my Royal Prince and King :* The World knoweth 
not” qur life, it" 1s' a MySny to them: We have the Sunny 
fide of the World, and our Paradiſe is far above theirs, yea 
our weeping above theirlaughing, which is but like the crack 
ling of Thorns *under''a pot ; And therefore we have good. 
cauſe to fight 'it-out; for the diy of 'our Laureation 18 ap- 
proaching.”I find my-Prifon the ſweeteſt” place, that ever'I 
was in :* my Lord Jeſus is kind to me,and hath taken the Mask 
off this face, and iscontent to quite me' all by-gones: 1 dare: 
not -.cormplain of him. And for my” filence, I'hy it before 
Chriſt. I hope it ſhall be a ſpeaking filence'* He,who knoweth: 
what I would, knoweth that my Soul defireth'no more, bat: 
that King Jefus may begreat in the North of Scotland, in the 
South, and in the Eaſt and FPe/?, through my ſufferings, ' for 
the freedom of my Lord's Houſe and Kingdom. If I could 
keep'good quarters in time to come with Chriſt, I would'fear 
nothing : But Oh! Oh! I complain '6f my woful: out- 
breakings ;- I tremble at the remembrance of a new out-caft 
betwixt him and me ; and I have' cauſe, when T confider, 
what ſick and fad days I have had, for hisabſence, who 1s now. 
come. 2 T findChrift dow: not be long unkind, our Fofeph's 
bowels yernwithin him, he cannot ſrhother love long, it tr:ulk. 

break ont at length. Praiſe, Praiſe with me, Brother, and de+ 
fire my acquaintance'to help me : I dare not conceal his love: 
to my Soul, I wiſh you all a part of my Feaft;. that my Lord. 
Jeſus may be Hohoured :' I allow you not-to' hide Chriſt's 
Bounty to me, when ye meet with ſuch 'as' know Chriſt.; Ye 
write nothing to me, what are the cruel Mercies of the Pre- 

lates toward me: The Miniſters of this'Town, as L hear, '1n- , 
tend that I ſhall be more ſtrictly confined, or elſe tranſported, 

becauſe they find ſome People affect me. Grace be with you, 


Aberd. Nov. 21. - Taurzian the Lord. 
1637.  Feſus, S. R. 
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| To JOHN FLEMING Bailifeof Leith, 


My very worthy Friend, 
Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : Ireceived your Let- 
ter : I bleſs my Lord through Jeſus Chriſt, I find his 
Word good, Iſai. 48. 16. IThave choſen thee in the Furnace 
of Affliction, And Pfal.g1. 15. I will be with him in trouble. 
I never expected other at Chriſt's Hand, but much Good afid 
Comfort ; and Iam not diſappointed: I find my Lord's Croſs 
over-guilded and oiled with comforts': 'My Lord hath now 
ſhewn me the white ſide of his Croſs : I would not exchange 
my weeping 1n 'Priſon with the Fourteen Prelates laughter, 
amidſt ther hungry and lean joys. This World knoweth not 
the ſweetneſs of Chriſt's love,nit 18a Myſtery tothem. At my 
firſt coming here, I found great heavineſs, eſpecially becauſe. 
it had pleaſed the Pre/ates to add this gentle Cruelty to my 
former Sufferings,(for it is gentle to them,) to inhibite the Mi- 
niſters of the Town to give me the liberty of a Pulpit : I ſaid, 
what aileth'Chrift at my Service? But 1 -was a Fool, he hath 
chid himſelf Friends with me: If ye andothers of God's Chil- 
dren ſhall praiſe his Great Name, who maketh worthleſs Men 
Witneſſes for him, my ſilence and ſufferings ſhall Preach more, 
then my Tongue. could do; if his Glory be ſeen in me, Fam 
fatisfied; for I want no kindneſs of Chriſt : And, S:r, I dare 
not {mother his Liberality : I write it to you, that ye may 
praiſe, and defire your Brother and others to joyn with me in 
this work» This Land ſhall be made deſolate : our Iniquities 
are full: The Lord faith, we ſhall drink and ſpue and fall. 
Remember my love to your good kind Wife. Grace be 
with you. | 


Aberd. Nov. 13. Tours in his ſweet Lord: 
1636, Feſus, % R, 
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'T EARLESTOWN Elder, 


Rev. 1 2.1 1 Ard they overcame the Dragon b | the 
' Bloodof the Lamb, and the Word of their Teftimo. 
ny, and they loved not their Lives unto the Death, 


Much honoured Str, br 

Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : I long to ſee you in 
> Paper, and to be'refreſhed by yon. I cannot but defire 
you, and charge you to help me to praiſe him, who feedetha 
poor Prifoner ok the fatnefs of his Houſe. O: how weighty 
is his love ! O but there is much'telling in Chriſt's kin 
The Amen , the faithful and true Witneſs hath payed me my 
hundred fold, well told, and one to the hundred: I complained 
of him, bat he is owing mie nothing now. Sr, I chargeyou 
to help me.-to praiſe hisGoodneſs,and topraclaim to others my 
Br idegroom's kindneſs, whoſe love is better than Wine, I took 
up an ACtion againſt Chriſt my Lord ; andI faid, th:5 33 
my Death, He hath forgotten me : But my meek Lord held 
bis Peace, and beheld me, 'and wouldnot conterid for the laſt 
word of flyting, and now hehath chided himfelf Friends with 


me: And now Ifee, He muſt be God, and I muſt be Fleſh: 


| Tpaſs from my Summons; TI'acknowledge he might have given 
me my fill of it, and never troubled himſelf : But now he hath 
taken away the Mask;, 'Þ have been comforted; he could not 
{mother his love any longer to a Priſoner and- a 'Stranger : 
God grant that I may never b»y a plea againſt bar ary 
but may keep good Quarters with him I want no kindnefs; no 
Jove-tokens ; but oh, wile is his love ! for notwithſtanding of 
this hot Summer-blenk, Iam keeped low with the grief of my 
ſilence 3 for his Word is in me, as a Fire in my Bowels; 

T ſee the Lord's Vineyard laid waſte, and the Heathen entred 
mto the Sanctuary, and my Belly is pained, aid my Soul in 
heavineſs, becanſe the Lord's People is gone into Captivity, 
and becauſe of the fary of the Lord, and that Wind (but net- 
ther to fan nor to purge) that is coming upon Apoſtate Scor- 
land.” Alſo 1 am kept awake with the late'wrong done to my 
Brother ; but I truſt ye will counſel and comfort him. Yetin 
this miſt, I (ce and believe,'the Lord will heal this halting m 
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26d #1] lay ber ſtones with fair colours, and her foundations 
with Saphires, and will make her windvivs of Agates, and 
her gates Carbuncles, Ia. 54. 11, 12. And for Braſs he will 
bring Gold: He hath created the Smith that formed the Sword, 
no Weapon iri War ſhall profper againft us. Let us be glad 
and rejoice in the Lord, for his Salvation is near to come. 
Rettietnber me to your 7/;fe and your Sohn Foh# : And Len- 
treat you to write to Me. Grace, grace be with you. 
. Aberd. Decemb. 3o. Tours in bis onely, onely 
1636. Lord Feſis, S. R. 


IE 


— 


To A4r. JOHN. FERGUSHILL. 


Reverend and wel-beloved in our Lord Feſus, 
] Muſt ftill provoke you te write by ty Lines, whereat ye 
need not. wonder-; for thecroſs 1s full of talk, and ſpeak it 
muſt, either good or bad : Neither can grief be filent. Þ have 
no direay nor _inditement to bting againſt Chriſt's Croſs, ſeeirig 
he hath made'a Friendly Agreement betwixt me and it, atid we 
are in Ferms of Love together. If my former Mifcarriapes, 
and rrry row filent Sabbaths ſeem to me to ſpeak Wrath from 
the Lord, I dare fay, if is but Satan borrowing the ſe and 
Loan- of my cowardly and feeble ' Apprehenfions, which ſtart 
at Straws. IT know Faith is net fo faint and fooliſh as to 
tremble. at every falſe Alarm; Yet I gather this out of it, 
Bleffed are they who are graced of God to guide 4 Crofs whell, 
and-that there is ſome art required herem. I pray God : 
thay not be fo ill Friend-ſtexd, as that Chriſt my Lord ſhould 
leave me to be my own Titor and my own Phyſician. Shall 
I not think but my Lord Jeſus, who deferveth his own place 
very well, will tike his own place upon him, asit becometh 
him, and that he will fill his own Chair 2 For in-this is his 
Office, #o comfort us, and thoſe that are caſten down, in all 
their Tribulations, 2 Cor. 1.4. Alas, I know T am a Fool to 
feek an hole or defect in Chriſt's way with my Soul. If T 
have not a Stock to preſent to Chriſt at his appearance, yet f 
pray God I may beable, with Joy, Faith, and Conſtancy, to 
ſhew the Captain of my Salvation, inthat day, a bloody _ 


2 p_—_—— 


314 Mr RUTHERFOORD' Epiſt, 165, + 


that f received in his Service : Howbeit my Faith hang by a 
ſmall tack and thred, I hope the: tack ſhall not break : And 
howbeit my Lord get no Service of me but broken wiſhes: 
yet I truſt theſe ſhall be accepted upon Chriſt's Account. . 1 
have nothing to comfort me, but that I ſay, Oh ! will the Lorg 
diſappoint an hungry on-waiter ? The ſmell of Chriſt's Wine 
and Apples, which ſurpaſs the up-taking of dull ſenſe, bloweth 
upon my Soul,and I get no more for the mean time. I am ſure, 
to let a famiſhing Body ſee Meat and give him none of it, is 
double pain : Our Lord's love is not ſo cruel, as to let a poor 
Man fee Chriſt and Heaven, and never give him more, for want 
of Money to buy : nay,I rather think Chriſt ſuch fair Market- 
Fares, as Buyers may have without Money and without 
Price : And thus T know, 1t ſhall not ſtand upon my want of 
Money ; for Chrift upon his own Charges mult buy my Wed- 
ding-Garment, nd redeem the Inheritance, which [ have for- 
feited, and give his Word for one the like of me, who am 
not /aw-biding of my elf : Poor Folks muſt either borrow 
or beg from whe Rich, and the only thing that commendeth 
Sinners to Chriſt, 1s extream neceility and want : Chriſt's love 
1s ready to make and provide a Ranſome and Money, for a 
Poor Body, who hath loft his Purſe. Ho, ye that have no 
Money,come and buy, Tſa.5 5. 1. That is the Poor Man's Mar- 
ket. Now, Brother, I fee old Croſſes would have done no- 
thing at me, and therefore Chriſt hath taken a new freſh rod 
to me, that ſeemeth ta talk with my Soul, and make me 
tremble. TI have often more adoe now with Faith, when I 
loſe my Compaſs, and am blown on a Rock, then thoſe who. 
are my Beholders, ſtanding upon the Shore, are aware of : A 
Counſel to a Sick Man is ſooner given then taken : Lord fend 
the wearied Man a borrowed Bed from Chriſt: I think often 
it is after Supper with me, and I am heayy : O but I would 
ſleep ſoundly, with Cirift's Left Hand under my Head, and 
his Right Hand embracing me : The Devil could not ſp:/ 
that Bed. When I conſider how tenderly Chriſt hath cared 
for me in this Priſon, I think, he hath handled me as the 
Bairn, that is pittyed and bemoaned : I defire no mere till I 
be in Heaven, but ſuch a teaft and fill of Chriſt's love, as I 
would have: This love would be fair and adorning Paſſe- 


ments, which would beautihe and fet forth my black a 
ant 
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{ant Croſs: I cannot tell, my dear Brother, what a great 
load TI would bear, if I had a hearty fill of the love of that 
lovely One, Chrzſt Feſus : Ohif ye would ſeek and pray for 
that to me! T1 would give Chriſt all his Love-Stiles and Titles 
of Honour, if he would give me but this; nay, I would ſell 
my ſelf (if I could) for that love. I have, been waiting to 
ſee, what Friends of Place and Power would do for us : But 
when the ord looſeth the Pins of his own Tabernacle, he will 
have himſelf to be acknowledged as the only Builder up there- 
of; and therefore I would take back again my-hope, that I 
ſent and laid in pawn in Men's Hands, and giveit wholly to 
Chriſt : It is no time for me now to ſet up Idols of my own : 
It were a.pitty to give an Ounce weight of hope to any beſides 
Chriſt: IT think tim well worthy of all my hope, though it 
were as weighty as both Heaven and Earth : Happy wereJ, if 
I had any thing that Chriſt would. ſeek or accept 6d 'But now 
alas, I fee not what Service I can do to him, except it be to 
talk a little and babble, upon a piece of Paper, concerning the 
love of Chriſt. I am often as if my Faith were wodſer, ſo that 
Fcannot command it ; and then when he; hideth himſelf, I 
run to the other extream,” in making each/ Wing and Toe of 
my caſe as big, as a Mountain of Iron : And then migbeliet 
can ſþzn out an Hell of heavy and deſponding Thoughts ; then -. 
Chriſt ſeeketh Law-borrows of my unbelieving apprehenſions, 
and chargeth me to believe his day-light at mid-night : But 
T make Pleas with Chriſt. though it be :1 my common lo to. 
do: It were my Happineſs, when I am in his Houfe of Wine, 
and when I find a Feaſt-day, if I could hearken and hear, for 
the time to come, Ifa. 42. 23. Bur I ſee, we muſt be off our 
Feet, in wading a deep Water ; and then Chriſt's love findeth 
timcous employment, at ſuch a dead lift as that: And beſides, 
after broken Brows, Bairns learn to walk more circumſpect- 
ly: Tf come to Heaven any way, howbeit like a tired Tra- 
veller upon my Guide's Shoulder, it is good enough for thoſe, 
who have no Legs of their own for ſuch a Journey. I never 
thought there had'been need of ſo much wreſtling, to win to 
the top of that fteep Mountain, as now I find. Woe's me for 
this broken and back-ſliding Church,' it is like an old bowing 
Wall, leaning to the'one fide, and there 1s none of all her Sons 
who will ſez a prop under her : 1 know, I need not _— 

I 
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Chriſt ; for he careth for his own Honour, mere than-F- can 
do ; but who can blame me to be woe, (if Thad Grace /fot9 
do,) to ſee my Well-beloved's fair Face ſpitted upon, and his 
Crown plucked off his Head, and the Ark of God taken; and 


carried.in the P-1/:ſZznes Cart, and the Kine put to carry it, 


who will let it fall to the ground ? The Lord put to his pwn 
helping Hand. IT would deſire you to prepare your ſelf for / 
Fight with Beaſts ; ye will not get leave to ſteal quietly th 
Heaven, in Chriſt's Company, without a Conflict and a Croſs, 
Remember my Bond, and praiſe «my Second and Fellow Pri- 
ſoner, Chriſt. Grace be with you. | 


Aberd, 1637. Tours mm Chriſt Feſus his a 
= \ Lord, S.R, 


YOU Ou OI tn ta 


To WILLIAM GLENDINNING. 


Dear Brother. ns * "Ne 

\ Race, Mercy, and Peace. be,to you: Your caſe jsun- 
known to me, whether ,ye'be yet. our Lord's Priſqner 

at 77igtor: or not : However it be, I know our Lord Jeſus hath 
been enquiring for you ; and that he hath honoured you to 
bear his Chains, which is the golden end of his Croſs ; and ſo. 
hath. wailed out a choſen and honourable Croſs for you: 
wiſh you much joy and comfort of it ; for I have nothing to, 
ſay of Chriſt's Croſs but much good : I hope, my ill Word. 
ſhall never meet either Chritt, or his ſweet and cafie Crofs.:. 
know he ſeeketh of us an out-ca/t with this Houſe of Clay 
this Mother-Priſon, this Earth, that we love full well; and 
verily, when Chriſt /nufferh my Candle, and cauſeth my Light 
to ſhine upward, it is one of my greateſt Wonders, that Dirt 
and Clay hath fo much Court with a Soul not made of Clay, 
and that our Soul goeth out of kind ſo far, as to make an Idol 
of this Earth, ſuch a deformed Harlot, as that it ſhould wrong 
Chriſt of our love. How faſt, how faſt doth our Ship Sail | 
And how fair a Wind hath Time, to blow us off theſe Coats, 
and this Land of dying and periſhing Things! And alas, our 
Ship faileth one way, and fleeth many Miles in one hours to 
haſten us upon Eternity, and our Love and Hearts are _ 
SL Coe 
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cloſe back over, and ſwimming towards eafe, lawleſs pleaſure, 
.yain honour, periſhing riches, and to-build a Fool's neft, I 


know not where, and tolay our Eggs within the Sea-mark , 
and faſten our bits of broken Anchors upon the worſt ground 
in the World, this fleeting and periſhing Life; andin the mean 
while, Time and Tide carry us upon another Life, and there 
is daily lefs and lefs Oil.in our-Lamp, and lefs.and lefs Sand in 
our Watch-Glaſs. O what a wiſe courſe were it for us, to 
look away from the falſe beauty of our borrowed Priſon, and 
to mind, and eye, and haſt for our Country !. Lord, Lord, 
take us home. And for my ſelf, I think, if a poor, weak, dying, 
Sheep ſeek for an old Dyke, and the lee-fide of an -Hill, in a 
Storm, I have cauſe to long for a covert from this Storm in 
Heaven: I know none will take my Room. over my Head 
there: But certainly, ſleepy Bodies would be at reſt, and a 
well made Bed, and an old crazed Bark at a Shore, and a 
wearied Traveller at jhome, and a breathleſs Horſe at the 
Rink's end. I ſee nothing in this Life but Sin, and the ſawre 
Fruits of Sin: And O what a Burden is Sin ? And what a Sla- 
very and miſerable Bondage is it, to be at the nod, and yea's 
and nay*s of ſuch a Lord-Maſter as a Body of Sin ?- Truly when 


F think of it, it is a wonder that Chriſt maketh not Fire and 


Aſhes of ſuch a dry branch as I am. I would often lie down 
under Chriſt's Feet, and bid him trample upon me, when L 
conſider my guiltinefs : But feeing he hath Sworn, that Sin 
ſhall not foofe his unchangeable Covenant, I keep Houſe- 
room, amongſt the reſt of the z4 /earned Bairns, and muſt 
camber the Lord of the Houſe, with the reft, till my Lord 
take the Fetters off Legs and Arms, and deſtroy this Body of 
Sin, and make a hole or a breach in this Cage of Earth, that 
the Bird may flee out, and the impriſoned Soul beat Liberty: 
In the mean time, the leaſt intimation of Chriſt's love is ſweet, 
and the hope of Marriage with the Bridegroom holdeth me iry 
ſome joyful on-waiting, that when Chriſt's Summer-Birds 
{hall fing, upon the Branches of the Tree of Life, I-ſhall be 
tuned by God himſelf, to help them to fing the home-coming 
of our well-beloved and his Bride to their Houſe together. 
When I think of this, 1 think Winters, and Summers, and 
Years, and Days, and Time do me a. pleaſure, that they 


ſhorten this 1newiſted and weak thread of my Life, and that 


they 
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they put Sin and Miſcries by hand, arid that they ſhall cavy 
meto my Bridegroom thin 4 as Dear Brother, pray 
for me, that it would pleaſe the Lord of the Vineyard; to give 
me Houſe-Room, to Preach his Righteouſneſs again to the 
great Congregation. Grace, grace be with you. Remember 
me to your MW/fe. 

Aberd. 1637. Tours'm hy ſweet Lord Feſus, S.R; 


To the Lady CULROSS. 
Rev. 7. 14. Theſe are they which came out of great 


Tribulation, and have waſhed their Robes,and mad: 
them mhite in the Blood of the Lamb. 


| Madam, 

Race; Mercy, and Peace be multiplied upon you : I 
greatly long to be refreſhed with your Letter: Iam 

now | all Honour and Glory to the King Eternal, Immortal, 
and Inviſible in better terms with Chriſt then I was. I, like 
a Fool, ſummoned my Husband and Lord, and libelled un- 
Kindneſs againſt him; but now, I paſs from that fooliſh pur- 
fait ; I give over the Plea; he is God, and I am Man: Iwas 
loofing a faſt Stone, and digging at the ground-ſtone (the 
love of my Lord) to ſhake and unſettle it ; but God be 
thanked it is faſt ; all is ſure: In my Priſon, he hath ſhewn 
me day-light ; he dought not hide his love any longer : Chrilt 
was diſguiſed and masked, and I apprehended 1t was not he; 
and he hath ſaid, Ie zs I, be nct afraid: And now his Love is 
better than Wine. Oh that all the Virgins had part of the 
Bridegroom's love, whereupon he maketh me to feed ! Help 
me to praiſe: I charge you, Madam, help me to pay Praiſes, 
and tell others, the Daughters of Feruſalem, how kind Chriſt 
is to a poor Priſoner: He hath paid me my hundred fold, 
it is well told me, and one to the hundred ©: Iam nothing be- 
hind with Chriſt : Let not Fools, becauſe of their lazie ſoft 
Fleſh, raiſe a ſlander and an ill report, upon the Croſs of Chriſt: 
It is (weeter then fair : I ſee Grace groweth beſt in Winter: 
This poor perſecuted Kirk, this Lilly among the Thorns, fhall 


Bloffom and Laugh upon the Gardiner ; the Husband-Man's 
x Blefling 
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Blefſing ſhall Iight upon it. Oh if I could be free of jealoufies 
of Chriſt, after this ; and believe, and keep good Quarters 
with my deareſt Husband! for he hath been kind to the 
Stranger : And yet in all this fair hot Summer-Weather, I 
am keeped from ſaying, It zs good to be here, with my fi- 
fence, and with grief, to ſee my Mother wounded, and her 
Vail taken from her, and the fair Temple caften down ; and 
my Belly is pained, my Soul ts heavy for the Captivity of the 
Daughter of my People, and becauſe of the fury of the Lord, 

and' his fierce indignation againſt Apoſtate Scotland. I pray 
you, Madam, let me have that which is my Prayer here, that 

my Sufferings may Preach to the four Quarters of this Land ; 
and therefore tell others, how open-handed Chriſt hath been 

to the Priſoner, and the opprefled Stranger: Why ſhouldT 

conceal it? I know no other way how to glorifie Chriſt, but to 

make an open Proclamation of his love, and of his foft and 

ſweet Kiſſes to me in the Furnace, and of his fidelity to ſuch 

as ſuffer for him. Give it me under your Hand, that ye will 

help me to pray and praife ; but rather to praiſe and rejoyce 

in the Salvation of God. Grace, grace be with you. 


Aberd. Dec. 30. Tours in his deareſt, and onely, onely 
1636. Lord Feſus, S.R. 


To the Lady CARDONNESS. 


My dearly beloved and longed for in the Lord. 


(3 Mercy, and Peace be to you : Ilong to hear how 
your Soul proſpereth, and how the Kingdom of Chrift 
wriveth in you. I exhort you and beſeech you, in the 
Bowels of Chriſt, faint not, weary not : There is a great 
necellity of Heaven® ye muſt needs have it : All other things, 
as Houſes, Lands, Children, Husband, Friends, Countrey, Cre- 
dit, Health, Wealth, Honour, may be wanted ; but Heaven 
1s your one thing neceſſary, the good part that ſhall not be 
taken from you : See that ye buy the Field where the Pearl 
1s: Sell all, and make a purchaſe of Salvation : Think it not 
caſte, for it is a ſteep aſcent to Eternal Glory : Many are ly- 
ng dead by the way, that are flain with fecurity. I have _— 


320 
been led by 4 Lord Jeſus to fucha nick in Chriſtianity, as 1 
think little of former things. Oh what I want ! I want 
many things,that I am almoſt asking, if I had any thing at all: 
Every Man thinketh he is rich enough in Grace, till he take 
out his Purſe, and tell his Money, and then he findeth his pack 
but poor and light, in the day of a heavy Trial. I found, That 
nat to bear my expences, and ſhquld have fainted, if want 
and penury had not chaſed me to the Store-houfe of all. I he. 
feech you, make Conſcience of your ways; deal kindly and 
with Conſcience with your Tenants: To fall a breach,or an hole, 
make not a greater breach in the Conſcience : I wiſh plenty of 
love to. your Soul : Eet the World be the Portion-of Baſtands, 
make it not yours: after the laſt Trumpet is blown, the World 
and all \ts Glory will be like an old Houſe, that is burht to 
Aſhes, and like an old falew Caſtle without a roof. Fy, y 
upon us, Fools, who think our ſelves Debtors to,the World; 
My Lefd hath brought me to this, that I would not givea 
drink of cold Water for this World's kindneſs: I wonder that 
Men long after, love, or care for theſe Feathers : It is almoſt 
an uncouth World to me, to think, that Men are fo mad as to 
block, with dead Earth : To give out Conſcience and to getin 
Clay again, is a ſtrange Bargain. TI have written my Mind at 
length to.your Husband : Write. to me again his caſe, I can- 
not forget him in my Prayers, I am looking, Chriſt hath ſome 
claim to him : My Counſel is, that ye bear with him, when 
Paſlion overtaketh him, A ſoft Anſwer putteth away wrath; 
anſwer him in what he ſpeaketh, and apply your felt in the 
fear of God to.him, and then ye will remove a Pound weight 
of your heavy Crofs, that way, and fo it ſhall become light. 
When Chrift hideth himſelf, wait on, and make dn till he 
return, it is not. time.then to be careleſly Patient ; Iloveit, to 
be grieved when he hideth his ſmiles : Yetbelieve his love in a 
patient on-waiting and believing in the dark : Ye muſt leam 
to Swim and hold up your Head above the Water, even when 
the ſenſe of his. preſence is not with you, to hold up your Chin: 
I truſt in God, he ſhall bring your Ship ſafe to Land, I coun- 
ſel you, ſtudy fanCtification, and to be dead to this World : 
urge kindneſs on Knockbrex : labour to benefit by his Com- 
pany, the Man is acquaint with Chriſt. I beg the help of your 


Prayers, for I forget not you : Counſel your a - 
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fulfil my joy , and to ſeek the Lord's Face : Shew him from 
me, that my joy and defire is to hear he isin the Lord ; God 
eaſteth him often in my Mind, T cannot forget him : I hope 
Chriſt and he have ſomething to do together : Bleſs Fobn from . 
me, I write Bleings to him, and to your Hueband and the 
reſt of your Children. Let it not be ſaid, I 2m not in your 
Houſe, through neglect of the Sabbath-Exerciſe. 


Aberd. Feb. 20. Tour lawful and loving Paſtar in 
1637. bis ene!y, onely Lord. $. R. 


To IONET MECULL OCH: 

| Dear Siſter. FE | ER 
(face, Mercy, and. Peace be to you : Ilongto hear how 
\2 your Soul *proſpereth. I am as well asa Prifoner of 
Chriſt can be, fea{ted and made fat with the comforts of God : 
Chriſt's Kiſſes are made ſweeter to my Soul, then ever they 
were. I wauld.not change my Maſter with all the Kings of 
Clay upon the Earth. O, my well-beloved is altogether lovely 
and Ioving. I care not what Fleſh can do. I perſwade my 
Soul, I delivered the Truth of Chriſt to you, {lip not from it, 
for no boaſts or fear of Men: If ye go againſt the Truth of 
Chriſt, that I now ſuffer for, I ſhall bear Witneſs againſt you 
in the day of Chriſt.. Siſter, faſten your grips faſt on Chriſtz 
follow not the guiſes of this finful World : Let not this Clay- 
portion of Farth take up your Soul, it is the Portion of 
Baſtards, and ye are a Child of God ; therefore ſeek your Fas 
ther's. Heritage : Send up your Heart to ſee the Dwelling- 
Houſe and fair Rooms, in the new City : Fy, fy upon theſe, 
who cry, up with the World, and downwith Conſcience and 
Heaven : We have Bairn's Wits, and therefore we cannot 
prize Chriſt arigyt. Counſel your Husband and Mother, to 
make them for Eternity : That Day 1s drawing nign. Pray 
for me the Priſoner of Chriſt ; I cannot forget you. 


Aberd. Feb. 20. Tour lawful Poftor and 
1637. Brother, S. R. 
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iTo my Lord CRAIGHALTI, 
My Lord, | 


F Received Mr J.'s Letter with your Lordfhips : and his 
3 learned thoughts in the matter of Ceremonies: I owere 
ſpe& to the Man's Learning, tor that I hear him oppoſite to 
Arminian Herefies : but (with Reverence of that Worthy 
Man) T1 wonder to hear ſuch Popiſh like expreflions as he hath 
in his Letter, as Tour Lo. may ſpare doubtings, when the 
King and Church have agreed im the ſettling of ſuch Orders, 
and the Churches direfion, in things indifferent and cir- 
cumſtantial (as if indifferent and circumſtantial were all 
one) ſhould be the rule of every private Chriſtian. I only view- 
ed the Papers two hours ſpace, the Bearer haſtning me to 
write, T find the Worthy Man not fo feen in this Controverlie, 
as ſome turbulent Men of our Countrey, as he calls refuſers of 
Confermity: and.let mefay it, 1am more confirmed in Non- 
conformity, when I ſee fyuch a great Wit play the Agent fo 
flenderly ; butT willlay the blame on the weaknefs of the 
Cauſe, not on the meanneſs of Mr L's Learning. I have ever 
been and ſtill am confident, that Brr2 2732 cannot anf(iver or; 
Argument a Scandalo! and I longed much to hear Mr L. 
ſpeak tothe Cauſe ; and I would fay, if ſome ordinary Di- 
vine had anſwered as Mr L. doeth, that he underſtood not the 
nature of Scandal: But dare not vilifie that Worthy Man fo. 
Tam now upon the heat of ſome other Employment, I ſhall, 
God willing, anſwer this, to the ſatisfying of any not pre- _ 
judged. I will not ſay, that every one 1s acquaint with the rea- 
{ſon,in my Letter,from God's prefence and bright ſhining Face, 
urſnficring for this cauſe: Ariſtotle never knew the meaium 
of the concluſion ; and Chrift faith, few know 1t. See Rev. 2, 
#7.T ain\ure, a Conſcience, ſtanding in awe of the Almighty, 
and fearing to make a little ho/e in the bottom for fear of un- 
der-water, is a ſtrong medinm, to hold off an erroneous con- 
clufion, in the leaſt ming or 11th of ſweet, ſweet Truth, that 
concerneth the Royal Prerogative of our Kingly and highelt 
Lord jeſus : And my witneſs :s in Heaven, I ſaw neither plea- 
{ure nor Profit nor Honour, to 50/ re, or catch me, in en- 
tring in Priſon for Chriit ;- but tne wind on my lace for - 

preient, 
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loved to 
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epin.s whole skin, with the 


preſent: And if I had 


eaſe and preſent delight, that I ſaw on this fade of Sun and 


Moon, 1 ſhould have lived at eaſe in good hopes, to fare as 
well as others. The Lord knoweth, I preferred. Preaching of 
Chriſt, and ftill do, to any thing next to. Chriſt himfelt: and 
their new Canons took my one, my one jay from me, which 
was to me as the poor Man's one eye that liad no moe ; and 
alas, there is little lodging in theit heart for Pity or Mercy, to 
pluck out a poor Man's one eye, for a thing indifferent, 3. e. 
for knots of ſtraws, and things (as they mean) oft the way to 
Heaven. I deſire not, that my name take journey, and. go a 
Pilgrim to Cambridge, for fear I come in the Ears-of Autho- 
rity. T am ſufficiently burnt already. In the mean time, be 
pleaſed to try, if the Biſhop of St. Andrews, and Glaſgow, 
Galloway's Ordinary, will be pleaſed to abate from the heat of 
their Wrath, and let me go to my Charge. Few know the 
keart of a Priſoner ; yet I hope the Lord ſhall hew his own 
Glory, out of as knotty Timber, as L am. Keep Chriſt, 2»y 
dear and worthy Lord : pretended Paper-arguments from 
angering the Mother-Ciuurch, that can reel and; nod and ſtag- 
ger, arenot of ſuch weight, as Peace with the Father and 
Husband : Iet the Wife gloom, I care not, if the Husband 
laugh. Remember my Service to my Lord your Father, and 
Mother, and your Lady. Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Jan. 24. Tours at all Obedience in 
1637. | . Chriſt, S. R. 
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To His Reverend and Dear Brother 
Ar R OG BERT BLATIWK 


Reverend and Dear Brether, 
s 3 He reaſon ye gave for your not writihg to me, affecteth 
me much, and giveth me a daſh, when ſuch Lin one as 
ye conceive an opinion of me, or any thing m me: The truth 
is, when I come home to my ſelf, O what penury do I find, 
and how feckleſs is my ſuppoſed ſtock, and how little have I! 
He, to whom I am as Cryital, and who ſeeth through me, and 


perceiveth the lealt mote that is in me, knoweth that I ſpeak, 
R Z What 
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what I think and am convinced of : But Men caſt me through 
a groſs and wide Sieve : my very dear Brother, the room of 
the feaſt of all Saints is too great for the like of me : But leſt 
this ſhould feem Art,to fetch home reputation, I ſpeak no more 
of it : it is my worth, to be Chriſt's ranſomed finner and fick 
one © his relation to me, 1s, that I am tick, and he is the Phyſi- 
cian of whom I ſtand in need : Alas! how often play I faſt 
and looſe with Chriit ? He bindeth, I looſe ; he buildeth, I caft 
down ; he trimmeth 1Þ a Salvation for me, and I marit; x 
caſt out with Chriſt, and he agreeth with me again, twenty 
times a day ; I forfeit my Kingdom and Heritage, I loſe what 
I had; but Chriſt is at my back, and following on, to ſtoop 
and take up what falleth from me ; were I in Heaven, and had 
the Crown on my head, if Freew:/! were my Tutour, I ſhould 
Joſe Heaven; ſeeing I loſe my /e/f, what wonder I ſhould let 
goe,and lefſe Jeſus my Lord? O well to me for evermore, that I 
havecracked my Credit with Chritt, and cannot by Law at all 
borrow from him, upon my feckleſls and worthleſs Bond and 
Faith! for my Faith and Reputation with Chrilt, is, that I am 
a Creature that God will not put any truſt into: I was,and am 
bewildered with Temptations,and wanted a Guide to Heaven. 
O what have to ſay of that excellent, furpaiiing and ſuper- 
minent thing, they call The Grace of God, the way of free Re- 
dewption in Chritt ! And when poor, poor I, dead in Law,was 
fold, tettered and imprifoned 1n luſtice's cloſett Ward, which 
13 Hell and Damnation ; when I, a wretched one, /zghred up- 
on. Neble Jeſus. erernally kind Feſus, renaer hearted Feſus ; 
tray, when he /7ghred upon me tirit, and knew me, I found 
that he /co:ned to take a price tor any thing, like hire, of 4n- 
'gelr. or Seraphims, or any of his Creatures ; and therefore, I 
wol!d nraife {im for this, that the whole Army of the redeem- 
ed ones fit rent-free in Heaven : Our holding 1s better then 
Blench: We are all Free-holders ; and ſeeing our Eternal 
feu-dury is but thanks, O woeful me ! that I bave but ſpur 
thanks, and broken, lame and miſcarried praiſes to give him ; 
and fo my Silver is not good and current with Chrilt, were it 
r.cf that tre Merits have {tamped it.and waſhen it and me both! 
_ And for my ſilence, I fee fomewhat better through 1t now : 
If my high and lotty one, my Þrincely and Royal Maſter ſay, 
Hc:d, hoid thy 'Feace,, 1 iay Bonas on thee thou [peak none. F 
. vw ould 
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would fain be content, and let my Fire be ſmothered under 
Aſhes, without Light or Flame : I cannot help it : I take Laws 
| from my Lord, but I give none. As for your journey to F. 
yedo well to follow it : The Camp is Chriſt's ordinary Bed : 
A carried Bed is kindly to the Beloved, down in this lower 
Houſe : It may be, and who knoweth but our Lord hath 
ſome Centurions, ye are ſent to: Seeing your angry Mother 
denieth you Lodging and Houſe-room with her, Chriſt's call 
to unknown Faces muſt be your ſecond Wind, ſeeing ye can- 
not have a fir/z. O that our Lord would Water again, with 
a new Viſit, this Piece withered and dry Hill of our 17: do;v- 
Mount Sion ! My Dear Brother, I will think it comfort, if 
ye ſpeak my Name to our well beloved , where ever ye arc. 
I am mindtul of you. O that the Lord would yet make the 
light of the Moon in Scozland like the light of the Sun, and 
the light of the Sun ſeven fold brighter. For my ſelf, as yet I 
have received no Anſwer whither to go : I wait on: O that 
Jeſus had my love ! Let matters frame as they liſt, I have fome 
more to do with Chriſt; yet I would fain we were nearer. 
Now, the great Shepherd of the Sheep, the very God of Peace, 
eſtabliſh and confirm you, till the day of his coming. 


Aberd. Sept. 9. Tours in his lovely and ſweet 
1937. Lord Feſus, S.R. 


DRRNED.. I. 2s — —— 
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To the Lady GARLET ON. 


Miſtreſs, 

( y$c*, Mercy, and Peace be to you : My Soul longeth 
once again to be amongſt you, and to behold that beauty 

of the Lord, that I would ſee in his Houſe : But I know not 
if hein whoſe Hands are all our ways, ſeeth it expedient for 
his Glory : I owe my Lord (I know) ſubmil{ion of Spirit, 
ſuppoſe he ſhould turn me into a Stone or Pillar of Sa!t. Oh 
that I were be, inlwhom my Lord could be glorified ; ſup- 
poſe my little Heaven were forfeited, to buy Glory to him 
befare Men and Angels ;' ſappoſe my want of his Prefence.and 
Separation from Chriſt were a Pillar, as high as ten Heavens, 
tor Chriit's Glory to ſtand upon. above all the World } What 
R Z V2\ 
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am T to him ? How little am T (though my Feathers ſtood 
out, as broad as the Morning Light) to ſuch a high, tofuch 
a lofty, to ſuch a never-enough admired and glorious Lord! 


My Trials are heavy, becauſe of my ſad Sabbaths ; but I know 


they are leſs therr my high Provocations : I ſeek no more, but 
that Chriſt may be the Gainer, and L the loſer ; that be may 


be raifed and heightned, and T cryed down, and my worth 


. made Duſt before his Glory. Oh that Scoz/and, all with one 
ſhout, would cry 7p Chrift, and that his Name were high in 
this Land ! 1 find the very utmo{t borders of Chrift's high ex- 
cellency and deep ſweetneſs, Heaven and Eurth's wonder. O 
what is He, if T conld win-in to fee his znner fide Oh Tam 
74un dry of loving, and wondering, and adoving of that greateſt 
and moſt admirable one 1 Wo, wo 1s me, I have not halt-love 
for him ! Alas, what can my drop do to his great Sea 1 What 


gain 1s it to Chriſt, that T have caſten my little ſparkle in his | 


great Fire ! What can T give to him ? O that Thad love to fill 
a thouſand Worlds, that I might empty my Soul of it all npon 
Chriit! Ithink I have now uti reaſon to quite my part of any 
hope or love that 1 have to this fcurm,and the refuſe of the droſs 
of God's Work-manthip,this vain Earth : I owe to this ſtormy 
World (whoſe kindneſs arid heart to me hath been made of 
Iron, or of apiece of a wild Sea-Iland, that never a Creature 


of God yet lodged in} not a look : Towe it no love, nohope; 


and therefore, Oh it mv love were dead to it, and my So 
dead to it! What am TI obliged to this Houſe of my Pilgri- 
mage 2 A {traw for-all that God hath made, to my Souls 
Iiking, except God, and that lovely one Feſws Chriſt © Seeing 
I am not tis World's Debtor, I deſire, I may be ftripped oi 
all confidence in any thing. but my Lord, that he may be 
for me.and I for my onely,onely,onely Lord ; that he may be 
tne Morning and Evening-Tide, the top and the root of my 
Joys, and the heart and flower, and yolk of all my Soul's de- 
lights. O let me never lodge any Creature in my heart and 
confidence ! Let the Houſe be for him: I rejoice, that fad days 
cut off a piece of the Leaſe of ny ſhort Life 5 and that My 
ſhadow (even while I fafter) weareth lo:g, and my evening 
hafteneth on. I have cauſe to love home with all my Heart, 
and to take the opportunity of the day, to haſten to the end of 
my Journey, betore the Night come 01, whereta a Man can- 
not 
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' | not ſee to walk or work; that once after my falls, T may at 
Night fall 27, weary and fired as I am, in. Chrift's Boſome, 
md betwixt his Breaſts : Our Prifon'cannot be our beſt Coun- 
try : This World looketh not like Heaven and:the Happineſs 
that our tired Souls would beat ; and therefore it were good 
to:ſeck- about for the Wind, and hoiſe up our Sails towards 
our New Feruſalem, for that is our beſt.” Remember a Pri- 
ſonex to Chriſt. Grace, grace be with you. 


Aberd. 1637. © Yours #9 his onely Lord 
and Maſter, S. Re. 


" 


To thy Lord CRAIGHALL. 


My Lord, 
] Received one Letter of your Lordſhip from'C. and anc* 
IT ther of late from 4. B. wherein I find- your Lordſhip in 
perplexity what to do : But let mie entreat your Lordfhip not 
fo cauſe your ſelf fmiftake Truth-and Chriſt, becauſe they 
cem to encounter with your peace and eaſe. My Lord, re- 
member that a Priſoner hath written it to you, As the Lord 
limeth,. if ye put to your Hand with other Apoſtates in this 
Land, to pull down the ſomet:me beautiful Tabernacle of 
Chriſt in this Land, and joyn Hands with them in one Hair 
breadth, to welcome Antichriſt toScotland, there is Wrath 
gone out from the Lord againſt you and your Houſe, If the 
terrour of a King hath overtaken you, and your Lordſhip 
looketh to ſleep in your Nett in Peace, and:to take the neareft 
Shore, there are many ways, too too many ways, how to ſhift 
Chriſt with fome #-waſhen and foul diſtinctions ; but aflirs 
your ſelf, ſuppoſe a King ſhould aflure you, he would be your 
God (as he ſhall never be, for that piece of ſervice) your Clays 
god ſhall die, and your carnal Counſellors, when your Con- 
ſcience ſhall ſtorm again{t you, and ye complain to them, they 
will fay, What i that to us? Believenot, that Chriſt is weak, 
or that he is not able to ſave: Of two Fires that ye cannot 
paſs, take the leaſt : Some few years will bring us all out 
in our black's and rh1:te's, before our Judge ; Eternity is 
nearer to you, then ye are are aware of : To go on in a courſe 
X 4 
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of defection, when an enlightned Canſcience is ſtirring, and 
lookingyou 1n the Face, and crying within you, Thar ye are 
gomg 1m an evil way, 1s, a ſtep to the Sin againſt the Holy 
Ghoſt : Either many of this Land are near that Sin, or elſe F 
know not what it is: And if this, for which I now ſuffer, be 
not the way of Peace, and the King's high-way to Salvation, 
I b&lieve there is not a way at all; there is not ſuch breadth 
and E!bow-room 1m the way to Heaven, as Men believe: How: 
beit this day be not Chriſt's, the Morrow ſhall be his : I be- 
lieve afſuredly, our Lord ſhall repair the old waſte places and 
his ruined Houſe, in Scotland ; and this Wildernels ſhall yet 
Bloſſom as the Roſe. My very worthy and dear Lord, Wait 
upon him, who hideth his Face from the Houſe of Facob, znd 
look for him : wait patiently a little upon the Bridegroom's 


return agatn, that your Soul may live, and ye may rejoice | 


with the Lord's Inheritance: I dare pawn my Life and Soul 
for it, if ye take this ſtorm with born-down Chrift, your Skie 


ſhall quickly clear, and your fair Morning dawn. Think (as. 


the Truth is) that Chriſt 1s juſt now faying, And will ye alſo 
leave me ? Ye have a fair occalien to gratife Chriſt now, if 
ye will ſtay with him, and want the Night's ſleep with your 
ſaffering Saviour, one hour, now when Scotland hath fallen 
aſleep, and leaveth Cliriſt to fend for himſeff, T profeſs my 
ſelf but a weak feeble Man : When I came firſt to Chriſt's 
Camp, Thad nothing to maintain this War, or to bear me out 
in this encounter, and I am little better yet; but fince,jl find 


Furniture, Armour, and Strength from the conſecrated Cap- 


tain, the Prince of our Salvation, who was perfected through 
Suffering : I eſteem ſuffering for Chriſt a King's Life. IT hnd 
that our wants qualifie us for Chriſt ; and howbeit your Lord- 
ſhip write, yedeſpair to attain to ſuch a Communion and.Fel- 
lowſhip, (which I would not have you to think ; ) yet would 
\ ye nobly and courageouſly venture, to make over to Chritt, 
for his Honour now lying at the ſtake, your Eſtate, Place,and 
Honour ; He would lovingly and largely requite you, and 
give you a King's Word for a recompenſe : Venture »pon 
Chrift's come, and I dare ſwear, ye ſhall ſay, as it is P/a/. 16. 
7. bleſs the Lord who gave me Counſe, M; viry worthyL ord, 
many Eyes, in both th eKingdoms, are upon you now, and 
the Eye of our Lord, is upon you : acquit your ſelf manfully 
:=- a 00 | | for 
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for Chriſt : .Spill not this For Play: Subſcribe a blank ſub- 
miſſion, and put it in Chriſt's Hands : Win, win the Bleflings 
and Prayers of your fighing and ſorrowtul Mother-Church, 
ſeeking your help : Win Chrift's Bond (whois a King of his 
Word) for a hundred fold more even in this Life. If a weak 
- Manhath paſt a Promiſe to a King, to, make a ſlip to Chritt, 

(ifwe look to Fleſh and Blood I wonder not of it, poflibly I 
might have done worſe my ſelf, but) add not further guilti- 
neſs, to go ON in ſuch a ſcandalous and foul way : Remember 
that there is, a Woe, Poe to him by whom Offences come: 
This Woe came out of Chriſt's Mouth, and it 1s heavier than 
the Foe of the Law : It is the Mediator's Vengeance, and that 
is two Vengeances to thoſe who are enlightned : Free your 
ſelf from unlawful anguiſh, about advibng and reſolving : 
When the Truth is come to your Hand, hold 1t faſt, go not 
again to make anew ſearch and enquiry for Trath : It :s eafie 
to cauſe Conſcience believe as ye w:l!, not as ye know : It is 
eaſie for you to caſt your light into Priſon, and detain God's 
Truth in unrighteouſneſs ; but that Priſoner will break Ward 
to your incomparable Torture : Fear your Light, and ſtand 
awe of it; for it isfrom God : Think what Honour it is. in 
this Life al'o, to be enrolled to the ſucceeding Ages, amongſt 
Chriſt's Witneſſes, ſtanding againlt the re-entry of Ant:chraſt: 
I know certainly, your light looking to two ways, and to the 
two ſides, cryeth ſhame upon the covrſe, that they would 
counſel you to follow : The way, that 1s ha/fer and compart- 
ner with the ſmoak of this fat World. and with eaſe, ſmelleth 
ftrong of a foul and falſe way. The Prince of Peace, he who 
brought again from the dead, the great Shepherd of bus Sheep, 
by the Blood of the Eternal Covenant, efiabliſh you, and give 
you ſound light, and counſel you to follow Chrift. Remem- 
ber my obliged ſervice to my Lord your Father, and Mother, 
and your Lady. Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Au guſt.1 0, Tour Lordſhips at all eblig 24 
$637. ovedience, in his {iveet 


Lord Fefas, S. R. 


To JEAN GORDON. 


My very dear and loving Sifter, 
(CRace, Mercy, and Peace be to you: I long to hear from 


you: I exhortſyou to ſet up the brae to the King's City, 
thit muſt be taken with violence : Your afternoon's Sun is 
wearing low : Time will eat up your frail Life, like a Wort 
2nawing at the root of a May-flower: Lend Chriſt your Heart: 
Set him as a Seal there : Take him in within, and let the 
World and Children ſtand at the Door ; they are not yours , 
Make you and them for your proper owner, Chriſt : It is 
g00d, He is your Husband and their Father: What mifſivg 
can there be of a dying Man, when God filleth- his Chair? 


Give horirs of the day to Prayer : FaſÞ Chriſt (if T may ſpeak + 


ſo) and importune him, be often at his Gafe ; give his door 
no reſt ; I can tell you, he will be found. O what ſweet 
Fellowſhip is betwixt him and ms! I ami impriſoned, but he 
15 not impriſoned: He hath aſhamed me with kindneſs : He 
Bath come to my Priſon, and run away with niy Heart and 
all my love: Well may he brook it : T wiſh my love get ne- 
ver an Owner but Chriſt: Fy, fy upon old Lovers, that 
held us fo long afunder ! We ſhall not part now : HeandT 
tall be heard, before he win out of my grips: I reſolve to 
wreſtle with Chat, ere I quit him : But my love to him hath 
caiten my Soul in a Fever, and there is no cooling of my 

ever, t!lt I get real poſſefion of Chriſt : O ſtrong, ſtrong 
tove of Jcfus, thou hatt wounded my Heart with thine Ar- 
rows! O pain! O pain of love tor Chriſt 1 Who will 
kelp me to praiſe * Let me have your Prayers. Grace be 
Witt you. 


Aberd. March 13. Fours in his ſweet Lora 
1637, Teſts, S.R. 
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To GRISSAL FULLERTON 


Dear Siſter, | 

Exhort you in the Lord , to ſeek your one thing, Mary's 

good part, that ſhall not be taken from you : Set your 
Heart and Soul on the Children's Inheritance: | This Clay- 
Idol, the World, is but for Baſtards, and ye are his lawful 
begotten Child : Learn the way, (as your dear Mother hath 
gone before you ) to knock at Chriſt's Door : Many an 
Alms of Mercy hath Chriſt gtven to Her, and hath abundance 
behind to give to you; Ye are the ſeed of the Faithful, and: 
born within the Covenant, claim your right. T would not 
exchange Chriſt Jeſus for ten Worlds of Glory: I know now 
(Bleſſed be my Teacher) how to ſhut the /ock,, and unbolt 
my well-beloved's Door ; and he maketh a poor Stranger 
welcome, when he cometh to his Houſe : I am ſwelled up, 
and ſatisfied with the love of Chriſt, that is better than Wine : 
It isa Fire in my Soul ; let Hell and the World caſt Water on 
it, they will not mend themſelves: T have now gotten the 
right gate of Chriſt : I recommend him to you above al! 
things: Come and find the ſmell of his breath : See if his 
Kifſes be not ſweet : He deſireth no better then to be 11c/> 
made of : Be homely with him, and ye ſhall be the more wel- 
come : Ye know not how fain Chriſt would have all your 
love. Think not this is imaginations and Bairns-play, we 
make din for : I would not ſuffer for it, it it were ſo : I dare 
pawn my Heaven for ir, that 1t 1s the way to Glory : Think 
much of Truth, and abhor theſe ways devifed by Men in 
God's Worſhip. The Grace of Chriſt be with you. 


Aberd. March t4. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Teſws, S.R. 
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= PATRICK CARSEN. 


Dear and loving Friend, 


I Cannot but, upon the opportunity of a bearer, exhort you, 

to refign the love of your Youth to Chrilt, and, in this day, 
while your Sun is high, and your Youth ſerveth you, to ſeek 
the Lord and his Face 5 for there is nothing eut of Heaven fo 
neceſſary for you, as Chriſt : And ye cannot be ignorant, but 
your Day will end, and the Night of Death will call you from 
the Pleaſures of this Life, and a Doom given out in Death 
ſtandeth for ever, as long as God liveth. Youth ordinarily is 
a Poſt] and ready Servant for Satan, to run errands; for it is 
2 Neſt for Luſt, Carfing, Drunkennefs, Blaſpheming of God, 
Lying, Pride, and Vanity. O that there were ſuch an Heart 
in you, as fo fear the Lord, and to dedicate your Soul and 
Body to his Service: When the time cometh that your Eye- 
ſtrings ſhall break, and your Face wax pale, and Legs and 
Arms tremble, and your Breath grow cold, and your poor 
Soul look out at your Priſon-houſe of Clay, to be et at liber- 
ty 3 then a good Conſcience, and your Lord's favour, fhall 
be worth all the World's Glory : Sek 1t as your Garland and 
Crown. Grace be with you. 


Averd. March 14. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
1536. Feſus, S. R. 
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To JOHN CARSEN. 


Ay well-be/oved and dear Friend, | 
> Very one ſeeketh not God ; and far fewer find him, be- 
cauſe they ſeek amiſs: He is to be ſought for above all 
things, if Men would find what they ſ-2k : Let Feathers and 
Shadows alone to Children. and go ſeek your well beloved : 
Your only errand to the World, 13, -to woe Chriit ; there- 
fore put other Lovers from about his Houſe, and let Chriſt 
have all your love, without 91nch1mg or dividing it : It 8 
little enough, if there were more of it : The ferving of the 


World and Sin hath but a baſe reward and finoke, inftead of | 


plea- 
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pleaſures ; and but a Night-dream, for true eaſe to the Soul : 
Go where ye will, your Soul ſhall not ſleep ſound but in 
Chriſt's Bolome : Come in to him, and lie down, and reft you 
on the ſlain Son of God, and enquire fot him : I ſought him, 
and now a fig for all the: Werm-eaten pleaſures, and Moth- 
eaten glory out of Heaven, ſince I have found him, and in 
him all I can want or wiſh : He hath made mea King over 
the World : Princes cannot overcome me : Chriſt hath given 
me the Marriage-Kifs, and he hath: my Marriage-Love : We 
have made up a full Bargain, that ſhall not go back on either 
fide : O if ye, and all in that Conntry, knew what ſweet terns 
of Mercy are betwixt-him and me ! Grace be with you. 


Aberd. March IT. Tours 1; his ſweet Lord 
1637. | Feſus, S.R. 
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To the Lady BOY D. 


Madam, 

Would have written to your L ady/h:p ere now, but Peoples 

believing there is 12 ie that which I know there is not, hath 
put me out of love with writing to any ; forit iseafte to put 
Religion to a Market and publick Fair 3 but alas! it is not fo 
ſoon made Eye-ſweer for Chriſt : My Lord ſeeth me a cered 
Man far behind : I have gotten much love from Chriſt, but 
I give hin little or none again : My white fide cometh out 
in Paper to Men, but at home ard within, I find much Black- 
work, and great cauſe of a low Sail, and of little boaſting ; 
and yet, how beit I fee challenges to be true,the manner of the 
Tempter's pre{ing of them is unhoneſt, and, in my thoughts, 
Knaviſh-like: My Peace 1s, that Chriſt may find ſale and 
outing of his Wares, in the like of me, I mean, for ſaving 
Grace: I wiſh all Profeſſors to fall in love with Grace; All 
our Songs ſhould be of his free Grace : We are but too lazy 
and careleſs, in ſecking'ot it - It is allour Riches we have here, 
and Glory in the bud : I wifh, I could fet out Free Grace : 
I was the Law's Man, and under the Law, and under a Curle; 
but Grace brought me from ur:der that hard Lord, and I re- 
joice, that I am Gr ace's Free ko'der : Ipay Tribute to none 
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for Heaven, ſeeing my Land and Heritage holdetly of Chriſt 


wy new King : Infinite Wiſdom hath deviſed this excellent 
way of Free-bo/ding, for Sinners: It is a bett&rway ry Hez- 
ven, than the old way that was in Adam's Days: Ir hath this 
fair advantage, that no Man's emptineſs and want layeth an 
inhibition upon Chriſt, or hindereth his Salvation ; (and that 
is far beſt for me) but our new L4nd-Lord putteth the Names 
of Dyvours and Adam's forlorn Heirs, and Beggers, and the 
Crooked and Blind, in the free Charters: Heaven and Angels 
may wonder, that we have gotten ſuch a Gate of Sin and Hell: 
Such'a Back-Enzry out of Hell, as Chrilt made, and brought 
out the Captives-by, 1s more, than my poor ſhallow thoughts 
can comprehend : I would think Sufferings, Glory, (and I am 
ſometimes not far from it,) if my Lord would give me a new 
Alms of Free Grace. I hear, that the Pre/ates are intending 
baniſhment for me; but for more Grace, and 1o other hire, 
-T would make it welcome : The bits of this Clay-Houſe, the 
Earth, and the other ſide of the Sea, are my Father's : If my 
ſweet Lord Jeſus would bud my Sufterings, with a new meas 
ſure of Grace, I were a rich Man : But I have not now of a. 
long time found ſuch high Spring-tides, as formerly : The 
Sea 1s out, -and the Wind of his Spirit calm, and 1 cannot buy 
a Wind, or by requeſting the Sea canfſe it to flow again ; on- 
Iy, I wait on, upon the Banks and Shore-fide, tilt the Lord 
{end a full Sea, that with up-fails I may lift up Chriſt : Yet 
forrow for his abſence is ſweet ; and ſighs, with Saw fe him 
whem my Soul loveth, have their own delights: Oh that I 
might gather hunger againit his long-looked-for return | Well 
were my Soul, if Chrift were the element, mine own ele- 
ment, and that I loved and breathed in him, and if I could 
not live without him : I alloy not laughter upon my felf,when 
He is away ; yet He never leaveth the Houſe, but he leaveth 
Drink-money behind him, and a pawn that he will return: 
Woe, woe to r:e, :if he ſhould go away, and take all his fit- 
ting with him : ven to Dream of hintis ſweet: To build a 
Houſe of pining Wiſhes for his return, to {pt out a web 0 
forrow, and care,- and languiſhing and fighs, either dry or 
wet, as they may be, becauſe he hath no leifure (if I may 
ſpeak ſo) to make a vitit, or to ſee a poor Friend; {weetneth 
and refreſheth the thoughts of the Heart : A milty dew will 
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ſtand for rain, and do ſome good, and keep ſome greenneſs 
in the Herbs, fill our Lord's Clouds rue upon the Earth, and 
ſend down a watering of rain : Truly, I think Chriſt's miſty 
Dew a welcome Meſſage from Heaven, till my Lord's raut 
fall: Woe, woe is me for the Lord's Vineyard in Scotland. 
Howbeit the Father of the Houſe embrace a Child, and feed 
him, and kiſs him; yet it is ſorrow and ſadneſs to the Children, 
that-our poor Mother hath gotten her leave, and that our Fa- 


; ther hath given up Houſe : It is an unheartſom thing, to ſee 


our Father and Mether agree ſo ill ; yet the Baſtards, if they 
be fed, care not : O Lord caft not water on Scotland's fmoak- 
ing Coal. It is a ſtrange gate the Saints go to Heaven, our 
Enemies often eat and drink us, and we go to Heaven through 
their Bellies and Stomacks, and they vomit the Church of 
God, undigeſted among their Hands, and even while we are 
ſhut up in Prifogs by them, we advance in our Journey. Re- 
member my ſervice to my Lord, your kind Son, who was 
kind to me 1n my Bonds, and was not aſhamed to own me : I 
would be glad, that Chriſt got the morning ſervice of his Life, 
row in his young years: It would ſute him well, to give 
Chriſt his young and green love : Chriſt's Stamp and Seal 
would go tar down in a young Soul, it he would receive the 
thruſt of Chriſt's ſtamp : I would defire him, to make ſearch 
for Chriſt ; for Nobles now are but dry Friends to Chriſt. The 
Peace of God our Father, and the Good Will of him who 
dwelt in the buſh, be with your Ladyſh7p. , 


Aberd. © Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſus, S.R. , 


To the Lady CARDONNESS Elaer. 


Worthy and well beloved in the Lord, 
Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : Ilong to hear from 
” Joun Paper,that I may know how your Soul proſpereth: 
My defire.and longing is, to hear that ye walk in the Truth, 


> — 


. and that ye are content to follow the deſpiſed, but moſt love- 


ly, Son of God : I cannot but recommend him unto you, 28 
your Hesband, your Well-beloved, your Portion, your hy 
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fort, and your Joy : I ſpeak this of that lovely One, becauſe 
I praiſe and commend the Foord (as we uſe to ſpeak) as 
find it : He hath watered with his ſweet Comforts an oppreſſed 
Priſoner : He was always kind to my Soul, but never fo kind 
/a$ now, in my greateſt extremities: I dine and ſup with 
Chriſt : He viſiteth my Soul with the viſitations of love, inthe 
Night-watches. T perſwade my Soul that this is the way to 
Heaven and his own Truth, Inow ſuffer for. Texhort you, 
in the Name of Chriſt, to continue in the Truth, which I de- 
hivered to you. Make Chriſt ſure to your Soul; for your 
day draweth nigh to an end : Many ſlide back now, who 
ſeemed to be Chriſt's Friends, and prove diſhoneſt to him : 
But be ye Faithful to the Death, and ye ſhall have the Crown 
of Life : This {/pan-length of your days, whereof the Spirit 
of God fpeaketh, Pfal. 39. will within a ſhort time, come to 
a finzer-breadth, and at length to nothing : © how fweet and 
comfortable ſhall the Feaſt of a good Conſcience be to you, 
when your Eye ſtrings ſhall break, yout Face wax pale, and 
the Breath turn cold, and your poor Soul come fighting to the 
Windows of the Houle of Clay of your dying Body, and ſhall 
long to be ot, and to have the Jaylor to open the Door, that 
the Priſoner may. be ſet at liberty : Ye draw nigh the Waters 
fide : Look your accounts : Ask for your guide to take you 
fo the other ſide : Let not the World be your Portion : What 
have ye to do with dead Clay 2 Ye are not a Baſtard but a 
lawful begotten Cinid ; therefore fet your Heart on the Inhe- 
ritance : Go up beſore hand and fee your Lodging: 'Look 
through all your Father's Rooms in Heaven, 1n your Father's 
Houſe are many Dwelling-places : Men take a fight of Lands 
efe they buy them : Iknow Chritt hath made the Bargain al- 
ready : But be kind to the Houſe ye are going to, and-fee it 
often : Set your Heart on things that are above, where Chriſt 


is at the right Hand of God : Stir up your H:sband, to Mind | 


his own Country at hoine : Counſel him to deal mercitully 
with the poor People of God under hini : They ate Chriſt's 
znd not his ; therefore defire him to !hew them merciful deal- 
ng and kindneſs, aad to be good ta their Souls. I defire you 
 fowrite to me. It may be, that my Par: forget me ; but 
iny Witneſs is in Heaven, I dow not, I do no not forget them: 


They ate my Sighs in the Night, and my. Tears in 46 ee” 


© Mr RutatkroorD: Epilt. ig. 


1 


[ 


4 k 
7 © 
eb 1 


Letters. | 


youth: O Lord be my Judge, what joy it would be to my 
Soul to hear, that my Mimſtery bath left the Son of God a+ 
mong them, and that they are walking in Chriſt! Remem- 
ber my love to» your Soy and Daug#ter : Deſire them fron 
me to ſeek the Lord in their youth, and to give him the Morn- 
ing of their days : Acquaint them with the}Word of God and 
Prayer. Grace be with you. Pray for the Priſoner of Chriſt : 
In my Heart Iforget you not. 


Aberd. March 6. Tour latoful and loving Paſtor, in his 
1637. onely Lord Jeſs, S. R. 
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To Mr JAMES HAMILTON; 


Reverend and dearly-beloved in our Lord, 


£*Race, Mercy, and Peace be to-you : Our acquaintance is 
4 neither in bodily Preſence, nor in Paper 3 but as Sons 
of the ſame Father, and Sufterers for the ſame Truth. Let 
noMar:doubt, but the State.of our Queſtion, we are now 
forced'to ſtand to by ſuffering Exile and Impriſonment, 1s, 1F 
Feſus ſhould Reign over his Kirkor not * O if my ſinful 
Arm could hold the Crown en his Head, howbeit it ſhould be 
ftricken off from the Shoulder-blade. Fot your enſuing and 
feared Trial, my very deareſt in 6ur Lord Feſus, Alas | what 
am I to ſpeak, to comfort a Soldier of Chriſt, who hath done 
an hundred times more for that worthy and honourable 
Cauſe, than I can do! But I know, thoſe, whom the World 
was not worthy of, wandered up and down 1n Defarts, and 
in Mountains, and in Dens, and Caves of the Earth ; and that 
while there is one Member of Myſtical Chriſt out of Heaven, 
that Member muſt ſafer ſtro!ces, till our Lord Jeſus draw in 
that Member within the Gates of the New Zeruſalem , which 
he will not fail to do at laſt ; for not one Toe or Finger of that 
Body but it ſhall be taken in within the City. What can be 
our part, in this pitched Battle. betwixt the Lamb and tlie 
Dragon, but to receive the Darts in patience, that rebound 
off us upon our ſweet Maſter ; or rather light firſt upon 
bim, and then rebaund of him upon his Servants? I think if 
F a (week 
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the chief atnong ten thouſand, and} then lighteth upon our 
finful and black Faces: Whenonce the Wind bloweth off him 
upon me, I think it hath a ſweet ſmell of Chriſt ; and ſo muſt 
be fome more then a ſingle croſs. I know, ye have a Guard 
about you, and your Attendance and Train tor your ſafety, 
is far beyond your Purſuers force or fraud : It is good under 
Fend to be near our Par-houyſe and ſtrong hold :. We can do 
but little to refift them, who perſecute us and oppoſe him, 
but keep onr Blood and our Wounds to the next Court-day, 
when our complaints will be read. If this Day be not Chriſt's, 
I am ſure the Morrow ſhall be his. As for any thing I do in 
my Bonds, when now and then a Word falleth from me, alas 
it is very little! I am exceedingly grieved that any ſhould 
concelve any thing to be 1n ſuch i broken and empty reed, 
fer no Man impute it to me, that the free and unbought 
Wind (for I gave nothing for it) bloweth upon an empty 
reed : I am his over-burdened Debtor. I cry, down with 
me, down, down with all the excellency of the World, and 
up, up with Chriſt : Long, long may that fair One, that Holy 
One beon high : My Curſe be upon them that love him not. 
O how glad would I be, if his Glory would grow out, and 
ſpring up out of my Bonds and Sufterings! Certainly fince I 
became his Priſoner, he hath won zhe Nolk and Heart of my 
Soul : Chriſt is even become a new Chriſt to me, and his love 
oreenet then 1t was, and now I ſtrive no more with him, his 
love ſhall carry it away : I lay down my felt ander his love, I 
deſire to ſing, and to cry, and to proclaim my (elf, even 
under the Water, in his common, and eternally indebted to his 
kindneſs : I will not offer to quite commons with him (as we 
uſe to ſay) for that will not he: All, all for evermore be 
Chriſt's. What farther Tryals are before me, I know not; 
but I know Chriſt will hav&a4aved Sout of me, over on the 
other fide of the Watcr, in the yonder fide of Crofles, and be- 
yond Men's wrongs. I had but one Eye, and that they have 
put out: My one joy, next to the Flower of my Joys, Chriſt, 
was to Preach my ſweetel(t, ſweetelt Maſter, and the Glory 
of his Kingdom; and it ſeemed no Cruelty to them, to put 
out the poor Man's one Eye. And now Tam ſecking about 
to fee if /iferins will fpralc my fair One's Praiſes; and Iam 

0 trying 
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trying ifa Dutmb Man's Tongue canraiſe one 90te, or one of 
Xi0n's Springs, to advance my Well-beloved's Glory : Oh if 
he would make ſome ,Glory to himſelf out-of a Dutmb Pri- 
foner ! I go with Child of his Word, I cannot be delivered: 
None here will have my Maſter, Alas! What aileth them at 
him ? I bleſs you for your Prayers,add to them Praiſes: Asl 
amable, I pay you home. I commend your Diving in Chriſt's 
Teſtament ; I would I could fet out the dead Mars good 
Will to his Friends, in his ſweet Teſtament : Speak a Pri- 
ſoner's hearty 'commendations to Chriſt : fear not, yorr ten 

days will over; Theſe that are gathered againſt Mount Jzor, 
their Eyes ſhall melt away in their Eye-holes,and their Tongnes 
conſume away in their Mouths, and Chriſt's withered Garden 

ſhall grow Green again in Scotland: My Lord Jeſus hath a 

Word hid in Heaven for "Scotland, not yet brought out. 

Grace be with you. 


Aberd. July 7. Yours in his ſiveet Lord 
1637. Feſus, S.R. 


To Mrs STUART. 


Msſtreſs. : TY ; ; - "v3 . 
(Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you: I am ſorry that ye 
take 1t ſo hardly, that I have not written to you. I am 
judged to be that which & am not : I fear, .if I were put in the 
Fire, I ſhould melt away, and fall down in /hcards of painted 
Nature : For truly I have little {tuff at home, that is worth 
the Eye of God's Servants: If there be any thing of Chriſt's 
n me, (as I dare not deny fome of his Work) it 1s but a ſpunk 
of borrowed Fire, that can ſcarce warm my ſelf, and hath 
little heat for Standers-by : I would fain have that, which ye 
and others believe I have ; but ye are only Witnefles to my. 
outer fide, and to ſome Words in Paper; O that he would 
give me more than Paper-Grace or Tengue-Gracef Were it 
not that want paineth me, I ſhould have 54ailed-houfe, and 
gone a begging long ſince ; but Chriſt hath left me with fone 
Hunger, that is more hot then wiſe, and is ready often to ſay, 
df Chriſtlonged for me as T ao for him,uc ſhould not be longim 
> + 
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meeting ; and if he loved my Company aſivell as IF do his 
even while I am writing this Letter to you, we ſhould flee in 
other's Arms: But Iknow, there is more &:l then wit, in 
this languor and pining love for Chriſt ; and no marvel, for 
Chriſt's love would have hot Harveſt, long ere Midſummer: 
But if I have any love to him, Chrift hath both love tome, and 
wit to guide his love : and TI fee, the beſt thing I have, hath 
as much droſs beſide it, as might Curſe me and it both ;' and 


if it were for no more, we have need of a Saviour to pardon 


the very faults, and diſeaſes, and weakneſs of the new Man, 


and to take away (to fay ſo) our godly Sins, or the Sins of 


our SanCtitication, and the droſs and ſcum of ſpiritual loye; 
woe, woe is me! O what need is there then of Chriſt's calling 
to ſcour and cleanſe, and waſh away az ugly old Body of Sin 
the very image of Satan! I know nothing furer, then that 
there is an Office for Chriſt among us: I wiſh for no other 
Heayen, in this fide of the laſt Sea, that T muſt croſs, then 
this ſervice of Chriſt, to make my blackneſs beauty, triy dead- 
neſs life, my guiltineſs ſanctification : I long much for that 
day, when I will be Holy : O what ſpots are yet. unwaſhen! 
O'that I could change the skin of the Lecpard and the Moor, 
and n:iffer it with ſome of Chriſt's fairneſs! Were my black- 
neſs and Chriſt's beauty carded through other (as we ule to 
ſpealz,) his beauty and holineſs would eat up my filthineſs: 
But'Oh I have not caſten old Adams hew and colour yet]! 
I trow , the beſt of us hath a ſmell yet of the old loathſome 
Body of Sin and Guiltineſs : Happy are they for evermore, 
who can employ Chriit, and ſet his Blood and Death on work, 
to. make clean work to God, of foul Souls : I know, 1t 1s our 
Sin, that would have ſanctifcation on the funny fide of the 
Hill, and Holinefs with nothing but Sumner, and no -crolles 
at all: Sin hath made us as tender, as if we were made of Pa- 
per or Glaſs. I am often thinking, what 1 would think of 
Cirift and burning quick together, of. Ciri{f and torturing, 
and hot melted Lead poured in at Mouth and Navel; yet! 
have forme weak experience, ( but very weak indeed,) that 
ſuppoſe Chriit and Hell's Torments were married together, 
aid if there were no finding of Chrilt at ail, except T went to 
Hell's Farnace, that there, and in no other place, I could meet 
with him, Itrow, if1 ware. 38 1 have bevi fince I was his Fri: 
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ſoner, I would beg lodging for God's ſake in Hell's hotteſt 
Furnace, that TI might rub Souls with Chriſt, But, God be 
thanked, I ſhall find him in a better Lodging : We get Chrift 
better cheap then ſo, when he is rouped to us, we get him but 
with a ſhower of Summer-Troubles in this Life, as ſweet and 
25 ſoft to believers as a May-dew. I would have you and my 
ſelf, helping Chriſt Myftical to weep for his Wife : and O that 
we could mourn for Chriſt buried in Scotland, and for his 
two ſlain Witneſſes killed, becauſe they Prophefied ! If we 
could ſo 1mportune and follicite God, our buried Lord and his 
two buried Witneſſes ſhould rife again : Earth, and Clay, and 
Stone will not bear down Chriſt and the Goſpel, in Scotland. 
I know not, if I will ſee the Second Temple and the Glory of 
it ; but the Lord hath deceived me, if it be not to be reared . 

up again : T- would wiſh to give Chriſt his welcome-bome a- 
gain: My Blefling, my Joy, my Glory and Love be on the - 
Home-comer. 1 find not better uſe of fuftering, then that 
Chriſt's Winnowing putteth Chaft and Corn in the Saints to 
ſundry places, and diſcovereth our droſs from his Gold, fo as 
Corruption and Grace are ſo ſeen, that Chriſt ſaith in the Fur- 
nace, that is mine, and this is yours: The ſcum and the 
grounds, thy ſtomach againſt the Perſecutors,thy zmpatience, 
thy unbelref, thy quarrelling, theſe are thine : And faith, on» 
waiting, love, joy, courage, are mine. Oh let me die one at 
Chriſt's on-waiters, and one of his Attendants ! I know your 
Heart and Chriſt are married together, it were not good to 
make a Divorce. Rue not of that Meeting and Marriage with 
ſuch a Husband : Pray for me his Priſoner. Grace, grace be 

with you. —_ Ha 


Aberd. 1637. Tours mm = [iweet Lord 
7 Fefus, S. R, 
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Tor HUGH AMcKAILL. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 


"N Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : I received your Let- 
ter, I bleſs you for it : My dry Root would take more 

dew and Summer-rain then it getteth ; were it not, Chriſt will 
have drineſs and deadneſsin us to work upon: It there were no 
. Timber to work-upon, Art would die and never be feen : I ſee, 
Grace hath a Field to play upon, and to courſe up and down 
in our wants, ſo that Fam often thanking God, not for guilti- 
neſs; but for guiltineſs for Chrift, to whet and ſharpen his 


Grace upon : Iam half content to have Boils for my Lord. 


Jeſus's Plaiſters : Sickneſs hath this advantage, that it draweth 


our ſweet Phyſician's hand, and his holy and -ſoft fingers, to . 
touch our withered and leper skins : it 1s a bleſſed Feaver, that. 


fetcherh Chriſt to the Bed-fide : I think'my Lord's How doeft 
thou with it, ſich body ? Is worth all my pained nights: Sure- 
ly, I haveno more for Chriſt, but emptineſs and want ; take 
or leave, he wilt get me no otherwiſe, I muſt fell my elf, and 
my wants tohim, but I have no price to givefor him : Ihe 
would-put a fair.and-real Seal upon his love to me, and beſtow 
upon mea larger ſhare of Chriſt's love, (which I would faine# 
be in hands with of any thing, I except not Heavenit ſelf JI 
ſhould go on fighing & ſinging under his Croſs:But the worlt 
1B,,many take me for /ome-body,becanſe the wind bloweth upon 
a withered Priſoner : but the truth is, I am both lean & thin, 1n 
that,v/herein many believe I abound:I would (if bartering were 
in my power) »77/er joy with Chriſt's Love and Faith, andin 


ſtead ot the hot Suin-ſhine, be content to walk under a Cloudy | 


ſhadow, with more grief and ſadneſs, to have More Faith,and 
a fair occaſion of ſetting forth aid commending Chrilt,and to 
make that lovely One, that fair One, that ſweetelt and dear- 


eſt Lord Jetias, Marker-ſweet for many Ears and Hearts in. 


Scotland : andif it werein my power, to roup Chriſt to the 
three Kingdoms, and withal to perſwade buyers to come, and 
to fake ſuch iweet Wares as Chrift ; -I would think to have 
many ſweet bargains betwixt Chriſt and the Sons of Men. I 
would. I could! be humble. and go with a low Sail: I would, 
T had deſires with viings, and running upon wheels, ſwift and 


active 
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active and ſpeedy, in longing for Chriſt's Honour : But I 
know my Lord is as wiſe here, as I dow be thirſty ; ahd infi- 
nitely more zealous of his Honour, then I can be hungry for 
the manifeſtation of it to Men and Angels: But Oh that my 
Lord would take my defires off my hand, and add a thouſand 
fold more unto them, and ſow Spiritual inclinations upon 
them, for the coming of Chriſt's Kingdom tog the Sons of Men, 


that they might be higher and deeper,and longer and broader, 


For my longeſt meaſures are too ſhort for Chrift, my depth is 
ebbe, and the breadth of my affections to Chriſt narrowed and 
pinched. O for an Ingine and a Wit, to preſcribe ways to 
Men, how Chriſt might be AZ, inall the World ! Witis here 


' behind Aﬀection, and AﬀeCtion behind Obligation. Oh how * 


little dow I give to Chrift: and how much hath he givenme! 
Oh that I could fing Grace's Praiſes, and Love's Praiſes ! See- 
ing I was like a fool, ſo/i/t-ng the Law, and making moyen 
to the Law's Court for Mercy, and found Challenges that wayz 
but now I deny that Judge's power ; for 1 am Grace's Man ; 
I hold not worth a drink of water of the Law, or of any 
Lord, but Jefus : And till I bethought me of this, I wasflain 
with doubtings, and fears and terrours. I praife the new 
Court, and the new Land-lord, and the new Salvation, pur- 
chaſed in Jeſus his Name, and at his inſtance : Let the old 
Man, if hepleaſe, go make his moan to the Law, and feek 
acquaintance thereaway, becauſe he 1s condemned in that 
Court. 1 hope, the new Man, and FT, and Chriſt together ſhall 
rot be heard : and this is the more ſoft, and the more eafie way 
for me, and for my Croſs together ; Seeing Chriit ſingeth my 
welcome home, and taketh me in, and maketh ſhort counts, 
and ſhort work of reckoning betwixt me and my Judge,T muſt 
be Chriſt's Man, and his Tennant, and Subject to his Court - 
I am ſure, ſufſbring for Chrift could not be born otherwiſe : 


 ButI give my Hand and my Fatth to all, who would ſuffer 


for Chriſt, they ſhall be well handled, and fare well in the 
ſame way, that I have found the Croſs eafie and light, Grace 
be with you. | ED 


Aberd. July 8. Tours in his ſiveet Lord 
1637. ' Feſus, SB. 
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To. ALEXANDER GOR DON, 
Of. Garlock. 


Dear Brother, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : If Chrift were as] 

am, that time could work upon him to alter him, or 

that the morrow could be a new day to him, or bring a new 
mind upon him, as it is to me a new day, I could not keep a 
Houſe or a Covenant with him : But I find Chriſt to be Chriſt, 
and that he is far, fay, even infinite Heavens height above 
Man : And that isall our happineſs. Sinners can do nothing, 
but make Wounds, that Chriſt may heal them ; and make 
Debts, that he may pay them ; and make Falls, that he may 
Faiſe them ; and make Deaths, that he may quicken them; 
and ſpin out and dig Hells for themſelves, that he may ranſom 


them. Now I will bleſs the Lord, that ever there was ſuch a 
thing as the free Grace of God, and a free ranſom given for 


Told Souls: Only, alas guiltineſs maketh me aſhamed to apply 
Chriſt, and tothink it Pride in me, to put qut my unclean and 
withered hand toſuch a Saviour ! But it is neither Shame nox 
Pride, for a drowning Man fo ſwim to a Rock, nor for a Ship- 
broken Soul, to run himſelf aſhore upon Chriſt. Suppoſe once 
T be guilty, need force Icannot, I dow not go by Chriſt : 
We take in good part that Pride, that Beggers beg from the 
Richer : ms whois ſo Pooras we? And who is fo Rich as he 
who ſelleth fine Gold ? Rev. 3. 18. I ſee then, it 1sour beſt, 
[ let guiltineſs plead what it liſteth] that we have no mean un- 
der the covering of Heaven, but to creep in lowly and ſubmil- 
Hvely with our wants to Chriſt : I have alſo cauſe to give its 
Croſs a good Name and Report. O how worthy is Chriſt of 
my feckleſsand light ſuffering, and how hath he deſerved it at 
miy hands, that, for his Honour, and Glory, I ſhould lay my 
back under ſeven Hells pain in one, if he call me to that : but 


alas! ry Soul islike a Ship, run on ground through ebbneſs | 
of water: I any Sanded, and my Love is Sanded: I find not 


how to bring if on float again, 1t is fo cold and dead, that I 
feenot bow to bring it to a flame: Fy, fy upon the meeting, 


that myLove hath given Chriit : woe, woe 1s me. _— a 
| over 
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Lover Chriſt, and yet I want Love far him: I have alovely 
and defirable Lord, who is loye-worthy, and who beggeth my 
Love and Heart, -and I haye nothing to give him. Dear Bro- 
ther, come further in on Chriſt, and fee a new Treaſure in 
him : come in, and lagk down, and ſee Angels wonder, and 
Heaven and Earth's wonder of Love, Sweetneſs, Majeſty and 
Excellency in him. I forget you not : Pray for me, that our 
Lord would be pleaſed to ſend me among you again,fraughted 
and full of Chriſt. Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. 1637. Dours mm his ſweet Lord 
Feſus, S. R. 


—— 
———— — — 
— we 


Ee ee 


To JOHN BELL Elatr. 


My very loving Friend, 
Og Mercy and Peace be to you : I have very often and 
long expected your Letter, but, if ye be well in Soul 
and Body, I am the leſs follicitous : I befeech you in the Lord 
Jeſus, to mind your Countrey above ; and now when old age, 
the twilight going before the darkneſs of the Grave, and the 
falling low of your Sun before your night, is now come upon 
you, adviſe with Chriſt, ere ye put your foot in the Ship, and 
turn your back on this life : Many are beguiled with this, that 
they are free of ſcandalous and crying abominations : but the 
Tree that bringeth not forth good Fruit is for the fire: the 
Man that is not born again, cannot enter into the Kingdom of 
God: common honeſty will not take Men to Heaven : Alas 
that Men ſhould think they ever met with Chrift, who had ne- 
yer a fick night,through the Terrours of God in their Soul, or 
a fore heart far fin. I know, the Lord hath given you light, 
and the knowledge of his Will ; but that isnot all, neither 
will that doe your turn: 1 wiſh you an awakened Soul, and 
that ye beguile not your ſelf, in the matter of your Salvation. 
My dear Brother, ſearch your ſelf with the Candle of God, 
and try if the life of God and Chriſt be ia you : Salvation is 
not caſtento every Man's door : Many are carried over Sea 
and Land, to a far Countrey, in a Ship, whileas they fleep 
much of the way : but Men are not landed at Heaven ſceping: 
| 'The 
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The Righteous are ſcarcely ſaved: and many run as faſt, ag 
either ye orT, who miſs the Prize and the Crown :- God ſend 
me Salvation,and [ave me from a diſappointment ,and I ſeek 
no more : Men think it but a ſtryde, or ſtep over to Heaven ; 
but when fo few are ſaved, even, of a number like the ſand of 
the Sea, but a handful and a remnant, (as Ged's Word faith) 
what cauſe have we, to ſhake our ſelves out of our ſelves, and 
to ask our poor Soul,” hither goeft thou 2 Where ſhalt thou 
lodge at night ? Where are thy Charters and Writs of thy 
Heavenly Inheritance? T have knowna Man turn a Key in a 
_ door, and /ock it by : Many Men leap over (as they think) and 
leap z2. O ſee! ſee that ye give not your Salvation a wrong 
caſt, and think all is well, and leave your Soul looſe-and un- 
certain : look to your building, and to your ground-ſtone,and 
what figns of Chriſt are in you, and fet this World behind 
your back : Tt is time now in the evening, to ceaſe from your 
ordinary work, and high time to know of your lodging at 
night : It is your Salvation that is in dependance ; and that is 
a great and weighty buſineſs, though many make light of the 
matter. Now, the Lord enable you by his Grace towork it 
Out. | 


 Aberd. 1637. Your lawful and loving Paſtor, S. R. 


To WILLIAM GORDON, 
Of Robertown. | 


Dear Brother, 

(Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : So often as I think on 

our caſe, in our Souldiers night-watch, arid of our fight- 
inp-life in the Fields, while we are here, I am forced to ſay, 
Priſonersin a Dungeon condemned by a Judge, to want the 
light of the Sun and Moon and Candle, till their dying day, 
are no more, nay not ſo much, to be pitied as we are; for 
they weary of their life, they hate their Priſon : But we fl 
eo, 1n our Priſon, where we ſee little, to drink cur ſelves drunk 
with the night-pleaſures of our weak dreams: and we long 


for no bctter life then this : but at the blaſt of the laſt _ 
- pets 
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pet, and the ſhout of the Arch-Angel, when God ſhall take 
down the Shepherd's Tent of this fading World, we ſhall not 
bave ſo: much as a drink of water, of all the dreams that we 


afid fides, which meet us in this life, have not learned us Mor- 
tification,. and made us dead to this World ! We buy our own 
ſorrow, and we pay dear for it, when we ſpend out our love, 
our joy, our deſires, our confidence, upon an handful of Snow 
and Ice, that time will melt away to nothing, and go thirity 
out of the drunken Inns, when all is done: Alas that we en- 
quire not for the clear Fountain ; but are ſo fooliſh, as to 
drink foul, muddy and rotten waters, even tillonrbed-time ; 


and then in the Reſurrection, when we ſhall be awakned, . our 
yeſternights four drink and ſwiniſh dregs fhall 7efe up upon 
ns; and fick, ſick ſhall many a Soul be then: I know no 
wholeſom Fountain but one : I know not a thing worth the 
buying, but Heaven : And my own mind is, if compariſon 
were made betwixt Chriſt and Heaven, I would fell Heaven 
with my bleifing, and buy Chriſt. Oh if I could raife the 

Market for Chriſt, and heighten the Market a pound for a pen- 
ny, and cry up Chriſt in Mens eſtimation, ten thouſand Ta- 
lents more,then Men think of him ! But they are ſhaping him, 
and crying him down, and valuing him at their unworthy 
haif-penny ; or elfe exchanging and bartering Caritt with the 
miſerable old fallen Houſe of this vain World ; or then they 


Becauſe they profeſs bim, and give out before Men, that Chriſt 
is their Treaſure and Stock, and in the meart time, praiſe of 

Men, and a Name, and eaſe, and the Summer-Sun of the Gol- 

pel, 1sthe Uſury they would beat: fo when the Trial com- 
eth, they-quit the Stock for the Intereſt, and loſe all : Happy 
are they, who can keep Chriſt, by himſelf alone, and keep him 
clean and whole. till God coine and count with them. I know, 
| in your hard and heavy Trials long ſince, ye thought well and 


ſhould not forget them, hecauſe years are come betwixt us 
and them, and cait them by hand, as we do old clothes: We 
may Make a Crois old in t7me, new in ve, and as fruitful; as 


thought, 


now build on. Alas! that the ſharp and bitter blaſts on face 


lend him out upon Intereſt, and play the Uſurers with Chriſt = 


highly of Chritt ; but truly no Croſs ſhould be old tous: We - 


in the beginning of it: God is where and what he was, ſeven 
years ago, whatever chanpe be in us, I ſpeak not this, as if T 


3 
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thought, ye had forgotten what God did to have your love 
Tong ſince ; but that ye may awake your ſelf, in this ſleepy 
age, and remember fruitfully of Chriſt's firſt wooing and ſuit- 
ing of your love, both with fire and water; and try if he got 
bis Anſwer, or if ye be yet to give him it : For I find inmy 
ſeK, that water runneth not faſter through a Sieve, then our 
warnings ſlip from us : for T have loft and caſten by hands 
many Summonds, the Lord ſent to me ; and therefore the 
Lord hath given me double charges, that I truſt in God ſhall 

not rive me. I bleſs his great Name, who 1s no niggard in 
holding-in Crofles upon me, but ſpendeth largely his Rods, 
that he may ſave me from this periſhing World. How plen- 
tiful God is in means of this kind, is eſteemed by many, one of 
God's unkind Mercies ; but Chriſt's Croſs ts neither a cruel nor 
unkind Mercy, but the love-roken of a Father. I am ſure, a 
lover chaſing us for our well,and to have our love, ſhould not 
be run away from, or fled from. God ſend me no worſe 
Mercy, then the Sanctified Croſs of Chriſt portendeth ; and I 
am ſure, I ſhould be happy and bleſt. Pray for me, that I may 
find houſe-room in the Lord's Houſe, to ſpeak in his Name. 
Remember my deareſt love in Chriſt to your Fife. Grace, 
Grace be with yau. | | 


Aberd. Tours in his ſweet 


1636. Lord Feſus, S. R. 


Dm ; — 


Tq my Lady BOYD. 


M A D A M, 


Race, Mercy and Peace from God our Father, and from 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, be multiplied upon you. 1 have 
reaſoned with your Son at large, I rejoyce, to fee him fet his 
face in the right airth, now when the Nobles love the Sunny- 
fide of the Goſpel belt, and are afraid that Chriſt want Soul- 
diers, and ſhall not be able to do for. himfelfo© Madam, our 
debts of Obligation to Chriſt are not ſmall : the freedom of. 
Grace and Salvation is the wonder of Ian and Anpels ; but 
Mercy in our Lord ſcorneth hire : Ye are bound to hft Chrilt 
an high, who hath given you eyes to difcern the Devil, now 
commg 


— 
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coming out in his white's, and the Idolatry and Apoſtacy of 
the time, well waſhen with fair pretences ; but the skuris black, 
and the water foul : It were Art, I confeſs, to waſh a black 
Deyil. and make htm white. I am in ftrange up's and down's, 
and ſeven times a day I loſe ground : Iam put often to ſwim- 
ing, and again my feet are ſet on the Rock, that 1s higher then 
my ſelf: He hath now let me ſee 4+ things I never faw before. 
1. The Supper will be great Chear, that is up 1n the great Hall, 

with the Royal King of Glory, when the four hours, the 
ſtanding drink, in this driery Wilderneſs, is ſo ſweet : When 

| he blowetha kiſs afar off to his poor heart-broken mourners 
in 4:02, and ſendeth me but his hearty commendations, till 
we meet, I am confounded with wonder, to think what it ſhall 
be, when the faire{ft among the Sons of Men hall lay a King's 

ſweet foft cheek to the finful cheeks of peer ſinners. O time, 

time, go ſwiftly, and haften that day ! ſweet Lord Jeſus poſt, 

come flying, like a young Hart or a Roe upon the Mountains 

of Separation. I think, we ſhould tell the hours carefully, and 

look often how low the Sun is : For love hath no ho, it is 

pained, pained init ſelf, till it come in grips with the Party 
beloved. 2. I find Chriſt's abſence, Love's ſickneſs and Love's 

death : The wind, that bloweth out of the airth, where my 
Lord Jeſus reigneth, is ſweet-ſmelled, ſoft, joytul, and heart- 

ſome to a Soul burnt with abſence. It is a paiuful Battel, for 

a Soul ſick of love, to fight with abſence and delays : Chriſt's 

not yet, is a ſtounding of all the joynts and liths of the Soul : 

a nod of his head, when he is under a mask, would be half, a 

pawn: toſay, Fool, what aileth thee? He #« commg, would 

be life to a dead Man.I am often in my dumb Sabbaths feeking 

a new plea with my Lord Jeſus,God forgive me : and I care not, 

if there be not two or three ounce weight of black wrath in 
my cup. For the 3. thing, I have feen my abominable vile» 

neſs; If I were well known, there would none in this King- ' 

dom ask how I do.Men take my ten to be an hundred,but Iam 
a deeper Hypocrite and ſhallower Profefſour, then every one 

beheveth, God knoweth I feign not: ButI think , my rec- 

konings on the one page written in great Letters, and his Mer- 

cy to ſuch a forlorn and wretched Dyvour on the other, more 

tzen a Miracle. If I could get my tinger ends upon a full afſu- 

rancs, I trow, I ſhould grip fait - But my Cup wanteth not 
i” gall : 
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'8all: and upon my part deſpair might be almoſt excuſed, if 
every one in this Land faw my inner fide : But I know, I am 
one of them, wha have made great Sale and a free Market to 
free Grace :"If Iconld be faved, as I would fain believe, 
ſure I am, I have given Chriit's Bload, his free Grace and. the 
bowels of . his Mercy, a large field to work upon, and Chriſt 


hath manifeſted his Art (I dare not ſay, to the uttermott ; for | 


he can, if he would, torgive all the Devils and damned Repra- 
bates, in reſpect of the widenels of his Mercy, but I fay) to ah 
admirable decree. 4. I am &ricken with fear of unthankfulneſs: 
This Apoſtais Kirk hath played the Harlot with many Lovers, 
they are ſpittins in the Face of my lovely King, and mocking 
him, and I dow not mend it, and they are running away from 
Chrift in Troops; and T dow not mourn and be grieved for it. 
I think Chrift hieth, like an old forecaſten Caſtle, forſaken of 
the Inhabitants : all Men run away now from him : Truth, 


innocent Truth goeth mourning and wringing her hands im 


Sackcloth and Aſhes. Woe, woe, woe is me, for the Virgin- 
daughter of Scotland : Woe, woe to the inhabitants of this 
Land, for they are gone back with a perpetual back-ſliding : 
Theſe things take me fo up, that a borrowed Bed, another 
Man's fire-ſfide, the wind npon my face, (1 being driven from 
my Lovers, and dear Acquaintance, and my poor Flock) find 
No room in my ſorrow; : I have no ſpare or odd ſorrow for 
theſe : Only I think, the Sparrows and Swallows, that build 
their Neſs in the Kirk of Anwoth, bleiled Birds : Nothing 
hath given my Faith a hacder back-fet, till it crack again,then 
my cloſed mouth : But let me be miſerable my ſelf alone,God 
keep my dear Brethren from it : But {till I keep breath : {nd 
when my Royal,& never,never-enough praiſed King returneth 
to his finful Priſoner, I ride upon the high places of Facob, I di- 
vide Shechem, Itriumph in his ſtrength. If this Kingdom 
would Glorifie-the Lord,in my behalf, I deſire to be weighed 
in God's even ballance in this point; if I think not my Wages 
payed to the full, I ſhall crave no more hire of Chritt. Ma- 
dam, pity me in this, and help me to Praife him : For what- 
ever I be, the chief of ſinners, a Devil and a moit guilty 
Devil; yet it is the Apple of Chriit's eye, his Honour and 
Glory, as the head of the Church, that I ſufer for now, and 


that T will go to Eternity with. IT am greatly in love with 
Mr 
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Mr M. M. 1 ſee him ſtamped with the Image of God. I 
hope well of your Son, my Lord Boyd. Your 'L adiſhip 
and your Children have a Prifoners Prayers. Grace, Grace 
be with you. ; 9 
Aberd. May 1. Tour La: at all obedience in 
1037. Chriſt, S. R. 


—_—_— 


— 


TA THOMAS GARVEN. 


Dear Brother, | | | 
N Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: I rejoyce, that ye 
G cannot be quite of Chriſt, (if I may ſpeak fo) but he 
muſt, he will have you : Betake your felt to Chriſt, my dear 
Brother. It is a great buſineſs to make quite of ſupertluities, 
and of thoſe things, which Chriſt cannot dwell with. I am 
content with my own Croſs, that Chriſt hath made mine by 
an-eternal lot, becauſe it is Chriſt's and mine together. I mar- 
vel-not, that Winter is without Heaven ; for there is no Win- 
ter within it : All the Saints therefore have their own meaſure 
of Winter, before their eternal Summer. Oh for the long day, 
and the high Sun, and the fair Garden, and the King's great 
City up above theſe viſible Heavens! What God layeth on, let 
me ſuffer : For ſome have one Crofs, ſome ſeven, fome ten, 
ſome half a Croſs, yet all the Saints have whole and full joy, 
and ſeven Crofles have ſevenJoys. Chriſt is cumbered with me 
(to ſpeak ſo) and my Croſs, but he falleth not off me, we are 
not at variance. T find the very glooms- of Chriſt's waoing 
a Soul, ſweet and lovely: I had rather have Chriſt's buffet 
and love-ſtroak,then another King's kiſs : Speak evil of Chriſt 
who will, I hope todie with love-thoughts of him. Oh that 
there are ſo few Tongues in Heaven and Earth to extol him ! 
I wiſh his Praiſes go not down among{t us: Let not Chriſt 
be low and lightly eſteemed, in the midſt of us ; but let aff 
Hearts arid all Tongnes caſt in their Portion, and contribute 
lomething, to make him great in Mount Azorn. Thus recom- 
raending you to his Grace, and remembring my love to your 
Wife and Mother, and your kind Brother &. B. and entreat- 
ing you to remember my Bonds, Ireit, _ 
Aberd. Sept, 8. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſt, S. MN. | To 
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To the Lairdof MONCRIEFE, 
Much Honoured Sir, | 


(GRaceMercy and Peace be to you : Although not acquaint, 
yet at the defire of your Worthy Siſter, the Lady Ley, 
and upon the report of your kindneſs to Chriſt, and his op. 
prefied Truth, Iam bold to write to you, earneſtly defiri 
you, to joyn-with us, (fo many as in theſe bounds profeſy 
Chriſt) to wreſtle with God, one day of the week, eſpecially 
the Wedneſdays for Mercy to this fallen and decayed Kirk, 
and to ſuch as ſuffer for Chriſt's Narhe, and for your own ne- 
ceflities and the necetlities of others, who are by Covenant 
engaged in that buſineſs: For we have no other Armour in 
theſe evil timesbut Prayers, now when wrath from the Lord 
is gone out againſt this back-ſliding Land : for ye know, we 
can have no true-publick Faſts, neither are the true cauſes of 
'our humiliation ever laid before the People. Now, very wor- 
thy Sir, Tamglad in the Lord, that the Lord reſerveth any 
of your place, or of note, in this time, of common Apoſtacy, 
to come forth in publick, to bear Chriſt's Name before Men, 
when the great Men think Chriſt a cumberſome Neighbour, 
and that Religion carrieth Hazards, Trials and Perſecutions 
with it. I perſwade my ſelf, it is your Glory and your Gar- 
land, and hall be yonr. Joy in the day of Chriſt, and the 
ſtanding of your Houſe and Seed, to inherit the Earth, that 
Fou fraly and ſincerely profeſs Chriſt : Neither is our King, 
Whoa the , Father hath Crowned in Mount Zzon,, fo weak, 
that he cannot do for himfelt and his own caute. I verily be- 
lieve, they are bleſſed, who can hold the Crown upon his 


head, and carry up the Train of his Robe-Royal, and that 


he ſhall yet be Victorious and Triumph in this Land. It 1s 
our part to back our Royal King, howbeit there were not fix 
in all the Land to follow him. It is Wiſdom now to take up, 
and-diſcern the Devil, and the Antichriſt, coming out in their 
whites, and the Apoſtacy and Idolatry of this Land, waſhen 
with foul water : I confeſs it is Art to waſh the Devil, till tus 
*kin be white. For my felf, Sir, I have bought a Plea againſt 
Chriſt, fince I came hither, in judging - my Princely Maſter 
angry at me, becau'c I was caſt out of the Vineyard, Y : -— 
| c 
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thered Tree, my dumb Sabbaths working 'me; much ſorrow : 
But I ſee now, ſorrow hath not eyes to read love, weitten upon 
the Croſs of Chriſt, and therefore I paſs frotty my. raſh Plea : 
Woe, woe is me; that I. ſhould have received a flander. of 
Chriſt's love to my Soul : and forall this-my Lord Jeſus hath 
forgiven all, as-not willing to be heard with fach'afoot, and's 
content to be, a$ it were, confined with me, and to bear me 
corþafy, and to feaſt a poor oppreſſed -Prifoner. "And now 
write it under my hand, Worthy Sir, that F think well and 
hononrably of this Croſs of Chriſt : I wonder, that he will 
take any Glory from the like of me :_ I find that when he but 
ſendeth his hearty Commendations to me, afnd but blowerth a 
kiſs afar off, I am confounged with wondering, what the Sup- 
per of the Lamb will be, up in our Father's Dining-Palace 
of Glory; ſince thefofir hotrs in his diſmal Wilderneſs, and 
when ity Priſons, and irf'our ſad days,a kiſs of Chrift is ſocom- 
fortable. O how Sweet ' and Glorious ſhall' onr caſe be, when 
thatifaireſt among the Sons of Men, ſhall lay his fair face to 
our now firiful faces, and wipe away all tears from our eyes! 
OTime, Time, run ſwiftly and haſten this day } © /weer 
Lord Feſus, come flying like 4 Roe or a yoting Hart | Alas! 
That' we; blind fools, -ace fallen in love with Moon-ſhine and 
ſhadows. How ſweet'is the wind, that bloweth out of the 
Airth, where Chriſt is! Evety -day we may ſee fome new 
thing in Chriſt, his Love hath neither brim nor bottorr. Oh 
if Thad help to praiſe' him ! He knoweth,' if my ſufferings 
Gloritie his Name, and encourage others to {fand' faſt for the 
Honour'of our Supream Law-giver Chriſt,' ry Wages then 
arepayed to the full. Sir, help me to love that never-enough 
praifed Lord. I find now, that the Faith of the Saints, un- 
der ſuffering for Chrift, is fair before the wind, * arid with full 
Sails carried upori Chtiſt : and I hope to loſe \nothing in this 
Furnace brit'droſs 5 for Chriſt can triumph in a weaker Man 
than Tam; -if there be any ſuch : And when all is done, his 
love:pairieth 'nie, and Ieaveth me under ſuch debt to Chritt, 
as I can neither pay Prifnicipal nor Intereſt. Oh if he would 
comprize my felf, and if were ſold to him as a Bond-man, 
and that he ' would take me home to his Hovwſſe and fire-lide £ 
for Fhave nothing to render to him | They, after me, let no 
Man think hard of Chriſt's ſweet Croſs ; tor I would not 
| changes 


-_ 
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change my ſighs with the painted laughter of all my! Adv. 
faries. I'defire Grace in Patience to-wait on, and to- lie nptn 
the brink, till the water fill and flow. I know he is faſtcom.- 
ing, Sir, ye willexcuſe my boldneſs, and till it pleaſe. God 
| Tee you, ye have the Prayers: of! a Priſoner of Chriſt, to 
whom I tecommend you, and in whom I rett: 


'Aberd. May 14. | Tours at all Obedience in 


To JOHN CLARK; 


Loving Brother, 


at —_ _—— 


Qld faſt Chriſt without wavering, and contend for the 


Faith, becauſe Chriſt is not eaſily gotten nor kept-: 

The lazie Profetiour hath put Heaven (as it were) at the very 
next door, and thinketh to flye up to Heaven-in- his Bed-and 
in a night-dreatn ; but truly, that is not ſo eafie a thing, as 
moſt Men believe: Chriſt himſelf did ſweat, ere he won this 
City, howbeit he was the free-born Heir. It is Chriſtianity, 
My Heart, to be ſincere, unfeigned, honeſt and- upright- 
hearted before God ; and to liye and ſerve God, ſuppoſe there 
were not one Man or Woman, in all the World dwelling be- 
ftde you, to eye you : Any little Grace that.ye have, ſee that 
it be found and true : Ye may put a! difference betwixt' you 
and Reprobates, if ye have theſe marks. 1. If ye;;prize 
Chrift and his. Truth fo, as ye will ſellall and buy him;; and 
ſuffer forit. 2. If the love of Chriſt keepeth you back-from 
{inning, more then the Law or fear of Hell. 3, If yebe 
humble, and deny your own WW, Wit, Credit, Eaſe, 
Honour,.. the World and the Vanity and Glory. of it. 
4- Your Profeflion muſt not be barren, and void of-gaod 
Works. 5. Ye mult in all things aim-at God's Honour 3 ye 
muſt eat, drink, ſleep, buy, ſe!l, tit, ſtand, ſpeak, pray, read, 
and hear the Word with a heart /purpoſeithat God maybe Ho: 
noured 6. Ye muſt ſhew your ſelf an Enemy. to fin, 
and reprove the Works of Darkneſs, fuck as Drunkennels, 
Swearing and Lying, albeit the company ſhould hate-you for 
fo doing. 7. Keep in mind the Truth of God, that ye heard 
me 


| 


me teach; - ahe have nothing to do with the corruptions, and 
new puifes entered into the Houſe of God. 8. Make Cone 
ſcience of- your Calling, in Covenants, .in buying and felling, 
$. Acquaint your ſelf with daily Praying, commit all your 
ways and actions to God by Prayer, Supplication and Thankf- 
giving, afid count not much of being mocked ; for Chriſt Je- 
fus was mocked before you. Perſwade your felf, that this 
is the way of Peace and Comfort, T how ſuffer for : I dare £0 
fo Death and into Eternity with it, though Men may poſfi- 
bly ſeek another way. Remember me in your Prayers, and 
the ſtate of this oppreſſed Church. ' Grace be with you. 


Aberd. 1637. Toir Souls thell-wiſher, S. R: 


To CARDONNESS Elaz. 

Much Honoured Sir, EE Ger a ans 

] Long to hear how your Soul profpereth : 1 wonder, that | 
ye writenot tome; for the Holy Ghoſt beareth me wit- 
neſs, I cannot, I dare not, I dow not forget you, nor the 
Souls of: thoſe with you, who are redeemed by the blood of 
the great Shepherd : Yeare in my. heart in the night-watches, 
ye are my Joy and Crown in. the day of Chrilt : O Lord 
bear witneſs, if my Soul thirſteth for any thing out of Hea- 
yen, more then for your Salvation: let God lay mein an even, 
ballance, and try me in this. Love Heaven, let your heart be 
nit : Up, up and viſit the new Land and view the fair City, 
and the white Throne and the Lamb, the Bride's Husband, 
in his Bridegroom's clothes titting on it : It were time, your- 
Soul ſhould caſt it ſelf and all your burdens upon Chriſt. I be- 
ſeech you by the/ wounds of your Redeemer, and by your 
compearance before him, and by the Salvation of your Soul, 
loſe no more time ; run faſt, for it is late : God hath ſworn 
by himſelf, who made the World and Time, that c#me ſhalt 
; benomore, Rev. 10. Ye are now uponethe very border of 
_ the other life: your Lord cannot be blamed, for not giving , 

you warnung : I have taught. the Truth of Chriſt to you, an 

gelivered unto you . the whole Counſel of God, and Lhave 
food before the Lord for you,and 1 ſhall yet {Ul ftand: awake, 
TI awake 
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awake to.do Righteouſly. ..;Think not to be. caſed. of, the 
burdens-and debts, that-are on your Houſe, by. opprefſing 
any, or. being rigorous to thoſe that are under you :. Remem- 

er how I endeavoured to walk before you, in this matter, as 
an example : Behold here am I, witneſs againſt: me," before 
the Lord-and his Anointed, whoſe Ox or whoſe Aſs have 1 
taken *- Whom have I defrauded > Whom have 1 oppreſſed ? 
Who kroweth how my Soul feedeth upon a good Conſcience, 
when Iremember how I ſpent this Bedy,in feeding the Lambs 
of Chrntt 2 At my firſt entry hither, I grant, Þ.c00k. a Sto- 
mach againſt my Lord, becauſe he had caften me oyer the 
Dike of the Vineyard, as a dry Tree, and would have no more 
of my Seryice: , My dumb Sabbaths broke my heart;. and 1 
would not be comforted : but now he, whom my Soul 
loveth.,..is come again, and it pleafeth him to Feaſt me with 
the kiſſes of his love : A King Dineth with me, and his Spike- 
nard cafteth a fweet ſmell, the Lord my witneſs is above, that 
L write my hear to you : I never knew, by my. nine years 
Pre:ching, fo much of Chritt's love, as he hath tanght me in 
Aberdeenby fix months Imprifonment.I chat ge you 1n-Chritt's 
Nartie, 'help me to Praiſe, and that People and Countrey, the 
loving kindneſs of the Lord to my Soul, that ſo my Sufferings 
* may ſome way Preach to them,. when I am ſilent : He hath 
made me know, now hetter then before, what it 1s to be Cru- 
ctfied to the World : I would not now givea drink'ot cold 


water for all theWorld's Kindneſs: I owe no Service to it: Tam 


not'the Fleſh's debtor :' My Lord Jefus bath dared his Pri- 
ſoner, and hath thoughts of love concerning me'+ I would 
not exchange my fighs, with the laughing of my Adverſartes. 
$7r, I write this to inform you, that ye may know, .it 15 the 
Trath of Chriſt I now ſuffer for, and he hath Sealed my Sut- 
ferings, with the Comforts of his Spirit on my Soul 5 and 
know he putteth not his Seal upon blank Paper, Now, Sir, 
Ihave no comfort Earthly, but to know, that T have eſpouled, 


afhd ſhall preſent a Bride to Chriſt in that Congregation. The. 


Lord hath given you much, and therefore he will require 
much of you again: Number your Talents, and ſee what 
ye have to render back again, ye cannot be enough perfwaded 
of 'the ſhortneſs of your time. I charge you to write to me, 
and: in the fear of God be plain with me, whetrer or ” ye 

ave 
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have made Your Salvation ſure: I am confident and hope the 
beſt ; but T know, your reckonings with your Judge are ma- 
ny and deep. $ir, be not beguiled, neglect not your orie 
thing [Philip 3. 13.] your one neceſſary thing [Luke ro. v. 
42.) the good part that ſhall not be taken from you. Look 
beyond Time : things here are but Moon-ſhine, they: have 
but Childrens wit, who are delighied with Shadows, and de- 
laded with Feathers flying in the Air. Defire your Children, in 
the morning of their life, to-begin and ſeek the Lord, and-tw 
remember their Creator in the days of their youth (Eccleſ. 12. 
1.) to cleanſe their way, by taking heed thereto according to 
God's Word (P/. 119. 9.) youth is a Glaſly age: Satan tinds 
a ſwept Chamber (for the moſt part) in youth-hood, and a 
garniſhed Lodging for himſelf and his. Train: Let the Lond 
have the Flower .of their Age : The beſt Sacrifice is due fq 
him : Inſtruct them in this, that they have a Soul, and that 
- this life is nothing in compariſon of Eternity : They will 
have much need of God's Conduct in this World, to guide 
then by thoſe Rocks, upon-which moſt Men fþlit ; but far 
more need, when,it cometh to the hour of death and their 
compearance before Chriſt. O that there were ſuch a heart in 
them, to fear the Name'of the great and dreadful God, :who 
hath laid up great'things for thoſe.thit love and fear him! 1 
pray, that God may be their Portion. Shew others of my Pa- 
riſhioners, that I write to them wy beſt Wiſhes, and the Bleſ- 
ſings of their Lawful Paſtor : Say to then from me, that T 
beſeech them by the bowels of Chriſt, to keep in mind the 
Doctrine of our Lord and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, which I taught 
them ; that fo they may lay hold on Eternal Lite, ftriving 
together for the Faith of the Goſpel, and making ſure Salva- 
tion to themſelves. Walk in love and do Righteouſneſs : ſeek. 
Peace, love one another, wait for the coming of our Maſter 
and Judge : Receive no Doctrine, contrary to that which I de-. 
livered to you: If ye fall away, and forget it, and that Ca- 
techiſm, which I taught you, and fo forfake your own Mer- 
cy, the Lord be Judge betwixt you and me : T take Heave 
and Earth to witneſs, that ſuch ſhall Eternally periſh ;, but 1 
they ſerve the Lord, great will their reward be, when they 
and T ſhall Rand before our Judge. Set forward up the Monn- 
tain, to meet with God : clinb up, for your Saviour calleth 
: Z 3 oh) 


on you. It may be, God will call you to your reſt, when1 
am far from you ; but ye have my ha deſires of my 
heart, for your Souls wel-fare. He that is Holy, keep you 
- from falling, and eſtabliſh you, till his own Glortous appear- 
ance. 


Aberd. 1637. Your AﬀeBionate and Lawful 
Paſtor, S. R. 


ERIT——_—_ > ED 
h, 


To CARDON N ES S Younger. 


Much Honoured Sir, 
Jaw to hear, whether pr not your Soul be hand-faſted 
O 
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with Chriſt : Loſe your timeno longer : Flee the fallics 
of youth : Gird up the Loins of your Mind, and make you 
ready for meeting the Lord. I: have often ſummoned you, 
and now I ſurrmon you again, to compear before yourJudge, 
to make a reckoning of your life : while ye have time, jook 
upon your Papers, and conſider your ways : O that there were 
ſuch an heart in you, as to think, what an ill Conſcience will 
be toyou, when ye are upon the border of Eternity,and your 
one foot out of time! O then, ten thouſand thouſand floods 
of Tears cannot extinguiſh theſe tlames, or purchaſe to you 
one hours releaſe from that pain ! O how fweet a day have ye 
had ! But this is a Fair day that runneth faſt away, fee how 
ye have ſpent it, and conſider the neceſlity of Salvation: and 
tell me, (in the fear of God) if ye have made it ſure: Iam 
perſwaded, ye have a Conſcience that will be ſpeaking fome- 
what to you : Why will ye die and deftroy your ſelf? I 
charge you in Chriſt's Name, to rouze up your Conſcience, 
and begin to indent and contract with Chritt, in time, while 
Salvation isin your offer: This is the accepted time, this 1s 
the day of Salvation : Play the Merchant, for ye cannot ex- 
pect another Market day when this is done ; therefore let me 
again beſeech you, To conſider in this your day, the things 
tbat belong to your Peace, before they be hid from your eyes. 
Dear Brother, fulfil my Joy, and begin to ſeek the Lord, 
while he may be found : Forfake the follies of deceiving and 
vain Youth : Lay hold upon Etcrnal Life : Whoring, night- 
35} ED | gon ae drinking, 
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drinking, and miſ-ſpending the Sabbath, and'negleCting of 
Prayer in your Houſe, and refuſing of an offered Salya- 

tion, will burn up your Soul with the Terrours of the Al- 

mighty, when your awakened Conſcience ſhall flee in your 

face. Be kind and loving to yqur Wife ; make Conſcience of 
cheriſhing her, and not being rigidly auftere. Szr, I have not 

a Tongue to expreſs the Glory, that 1s laid up for you, in 

your Father's Houſe, if ye reform your doings, and frame 

your heart to return to the Lord. Ye know, this World is but 

2 ſhadow, a ſhort-living Creature, under the Law of Time z 

within leſs then fifty years, when ye look back to it, ye ſhall 
laugh at the evaniſhing Vanities thereof, as Feathers flying in 

the Air, and at the Houſes of Sand within the Sea-mark,which 
the Children of Men are building : Give up with courting of 
this vain World : Seek not the Baſtard's movables, but the 
' Son's Heritage in Heaven. Take a Trial of Chriſt, look unto 
him, and his fove ſhall fo change yeu, that ye ſhall be taken 
with him, and never chuſe to go from him : I have experience- 
of his ſweetneſs, in this Houſe of my Pilgrimage here : My 
witneſs, who is above, knoweth, I would not exchange my 
Sighs and Tears, with the laughing of the fourteen Prelates 2 
There 1s nothing will make you a Chriſtian indeed, but a taſte 
of the ſweetneſs of Chrift, come and ſee will ſpeak beſt ta 
your Soul : I would fain hope good of you: be not diſcou- 
roged at broken and ſpilt-refolutions ; but te it, and to it 
again : Wooe about Chrift, till ye get your Soul eſpouſed as a 
chaſte Virgin to hun : uſe the means of profiting with your 
Couſcience : Pray in your Family, and read the Word: Re- 
member how our Lord's day was ſpent, when I was among 
you : It will be a great challenge to you before God, if ye 
forget the good that was done, within the Walls of your 
Houfe,on the Lord's days ; and if ye turn afide after the faſhi- 
ons of this World, and if ye go not in tune to the Kirk, to. 
wait on the,publick Worſhip of God, and if ye tarry not at 
it, till all the Exerciſes of Religion be ended : Give God ſome 
of your time, both Morning and Evening and Afternoon ; 
and in ſo doing, rejoyce the heart of a poor oppreſled Priſo- 
ner. Rue upon your own Soul, and from your heart fear the 
Lord. Now he that brought again from the dead the great 
Stepherd of js Sheep, by the blood of the Eternal Covenant, 
_ Z 4 eftablif 


eſtabliſh your heart with his Grace, and preſent you before 
his Preſence with joy. | AS 
Aberd. 1637. Tour AﬀeRionate and Loving | 
SE ee " Paſtor, S. R. _ 


— 


To CARLETOW N. 


Much Honoured Str, 


[| Will not impute your not writing to me, to forgetfulneſs ; 
bowever, I have one above who forgetteth me not ; nay, 
he groweth in his kindneſs: It hath pleaſed his Holy Majeſty, 
to take me from the Pulpit, and teach me many things in my 
Exile and Prifon, that were Myſteries to me before: As, 1. 
I ſec his bottomle(s and boundleſs love and kindneſs, and my 
Jealouſtes & Ravings,which,at My firſt entry into this Furnace, 
were fo fooliſh and bold,as tofay to Chriſt, who is Truth it ſelf, 
in his Face, T-ou 1yeſt. T had well nigh loſt my grips: I won: 
dered if i@was Chriſt or not ; for the Miſt and Smoke of my 
perturbed heart;made me miftake my Maſter Jeſus : My Faith 
was dim, and Hope frozen and cold, and my love, which 
cauſed Jealoufes, had ſome warmneſs and heat and {inoke;but 
no flame at all: yet I was looking for ſome good of Chrilt's 
old claim to me. I thought, I had forfeited all my rights, but 
the tempter was too much upon my Counſels, and was {till 
blowing the coal : Alas ! I knew not well before, how good 
$kill my Interceſſor and Advocate, Chriſt, hath of pleading, 
and parddhing me ſuch follies: Now he isreturned to my 
Soul with healing under his Wings, and I am nothing behind 
with Chriſt now , for he hath over paid me by his preſence, the 
pain I was put to-by on-waiting, and any little loſs I ſuſtained 
by my witneſſing againſt the wrongs done to him. I trow, it 
was a pain to my Lord, to hide himſelf any longer : In a man- 
ner, he was challenging his own unkindneſs,and repented him 
of his glooms : and now what want I on earth, that Chrilt 
can pive to 'a foor Priſoner ? O how ſweet and lovely 1s 
he now | Alas that I can get none to help me, to lift up my 
Lord Jeſus upon his Throne, above all the Earth! 2. Iam 
79w brought to ſome meaſure of ſubmitizon, and I refolve to 
he F080 Es: Et EE 2 Eo» 
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wait till I ſee what my Lord Jeſus will do with me: Idare 
not now 1ick-name or ſpeak-one word againſt the: all-ſeeing 
and over-watching Providence of my Lord : I fee; Provi- 
dence runneth' not on broken wheels; but I, like a fool; carved 
a Providence for mine own eaſe, to die in my Neſt,* and to 
fleep ſtill, till my gray hairs ; and to lic on the Sunny, fide of- 
the Mountain, in my Miniftry at 4nwotn : But naw, I have 
nothing to ſay againſt a borrowed fire-{ide, and another Man's 
Houle, nor Kedars Tents; where Llive, being removed-' far 
from my Acquaintance,my: Lovers and my Friends: I ſee,God 
hath the World on his Wheels, and caſteth it as a Potter doeth 
a Veſſel on the Wheel : 1 dare not fay, that there's any inor- 
dinate or irregular motion in Providence ; the Lord hath done 
it, I will not go-#o Law with Chritt, for I would gain nothing 
of that. 3. I have learned ſome greater Mortification, and not 
to mourn after, or ſeek to ſuck the World's dry Breaſts : Nay, 
my Lord hath filled me with fuch datnties, that I am like to a 
fall Banqueter, who is not for common chear. What haye T 
to do'to fall down upon my knees, and Worſhip: Mankind's 
great Idol, The World? I have a better God than any Clay 
God; Nay, at preſent, as I am now diſpoſed, I care not much 
to give this World a diſcharge of my hife-rent of it, for Bread 
and water : 1 know, it is not my home, nor my Father's 
Houſe; it is but his Foot-ſtool,the outer Cloſe of his Houſe, 
his out-fields and Moor-ground : Let Baſtards take it, I hope, 
never to think my ſelf un its Common, for Honour or Riches: 
nay now, I fay to laughter, Thou art madneſs. 4. I find it 
maſt true, that the greatelt Temptation out of Hell, is, to 
live without Temptations ; if my waters ſhould ſtand, they 
would rot : Faith is the better of the free Air, and of the ſharp 
Wanter-ſftorm in its face : Grace withereth without adverſity : 
The Devil is but God's Maſter-Fencer, to. teach us to handle 
our Weapons. 5. I never knew how weak I was, till now, 
when he bideth himſelf, and when I have hum to ſeek, ſeven 
timesa day. I am a dry and withered branch, and a;piece of 
a dead Carcaſs, dry Bones, and not able to itep over a ftraw - 
The thoughts of my old fins are as the fummons of. death 
tome: and of late my Brother's Cafe hath ſtricken me to 
the heart : when my wounds are cloſing, a little - r7:ffle 
cauleth them to bleed afreſh : So thyn-sKin'd is my Soul, that 
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T think, it is like a tender Man's kin, that may touch nothing: 
ye ſee, bow ſhort I would thoot of the prize, if his Grace 
were not ſufficient for me. Woe's me for the day of Scotland, 


Woe,woe is me for my Harlot-Motherzfor the Decree is gone 


forth : Women of this Land fhall call the Childlefs and MiC. 
' carrying Wambs blefled : The anger of the Lord js gone 
forth, and ſhall not return, till he perform the purpoſe of his 
heart againſt Scot/and: Yet he ſhall make Scotland a new 
ſharp Inſtrument having teeth, to threſh the Mountains, and 
fan the Hills as Chaft. The Priſoners blefing be upon you, 


f. Aberd. March 14. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſws, % K. 


To the Lady BUSBIE. 
Msſtreſs, | 


} Xoow, ye are thinking ſometimes what Chriſt is doing in 

70x, and that the haters of Xo may get the bottom of 
our Cup, and the burning coals of our Furnace, that we have 
been tried in, thoſe many years by-gone. O that this Nation 
would be awakened, to cry mightily unto God,for the fetting 
up of a new Tabernacle to Chriſt in Scoe land. O if this King- 
dom knew, how worthy Chriſt Were of his room ! His worth 
was ever above Man's Eſtimation of him. And for my ſelf, 
IT am pained at the heart, that I cannet find my ſelf diſpoſed 
to leave my ſelf, and go wholly in to'Chrift : Alas that there 
ſhould he one bit of me out of him, and that we leave too 
much liberty and latitude for our ſelves, and our own eafe, 
and credit,and pleaſures,and fo little room for all-love worthy 
Chrift ! O what pains and charges it cofteth Chriſt ere he get 
us ; and when all isdone, we are not worth the having : It is 
2 wonder, that he ſhould ſeek the like of us, but leve over- 
looketh blackneſs and feckl/eſneſs ; for if it had not been fo, 
Chriſt would never have made fo fair and blefſed a bargain 
with us, as the Covenant of Grace is. I find, that 1n all our 
Sufferings, Chrift is but rsdding marches, that every one of 
us nay ſay, Mine and Thine, and that Men may know by 
their Crofſes, how weak a bottom Nature is to ſtand upon na, 
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Trial; that then, which our Lord intendeth, in all our Suf- 
ferings, is, to bring G-4c- in Court and Requeſt amongſt us 2 
{ would fuccumb and cone ſhort of Heaven, if I had no more 
but my own ſtrength, to ſupport me: andif Chriſt ſhould 
ſay to me; Either do or die, it wereealie to determine, what 
ſhould become of me : the choice. were eafie, for I behoved 
to die, if Chriſt ſhould paſs by with ftraitned Bowels : and 

who then would take us up in our ſtraits? I know, we may - 
lay, that Chriſt is kindeſt in his love, when we are at our weak- 
gr - and that if Chr:/# had not been tothe fore, in our fad 
days, the waters had gone overour 'Soul : His Mercy hath a 
{et period and appointed place, how far and no further the Sea 
of Affliction ſhall low,and where the waves thereof ſhall be 
ſtayed : he pteſcribeth how much pain and ſorrow, both for 
weight and meaſure, we muſt have: Ye have then good 
cauſe to recal your love from all Lovers, and give it to Chriſt : 
He who is afflicted in all your Afflictions, looketh not on you 
in your ſad hours, with an infenfible heart or dry eyes. All 
the Lord's Saints may ſee, that it is loſt Ioye, which is beſtow- 
ed upon this perifhing Warld: Death and Judgment will make 
Men lament, that ever their miſcarrying hearts carryed them, 
tolay and laviſh out their love upon falſe appearances and 
night=dreams. Alas! That Chriſt ſhould fare the worſe, becanſe 
£ his own gcodneſs, in making Peace and the Goſpel to ride 
together ; and that we have never yet weighed the worth of 
Chriſt in his Ordinances, and that now we are like to be de- 
prived of the well, ere we have taſted the ſweetneſs of the 
water : It may be with watry eyes, and a wet face and weart- 
ed feet, we (ſeek Chriſt and ſhall not find him. Oh that this 
Land were humbled in time, and by Prayers, Cryes and Hu» 
miliation, would bring Chrift in at the Church-door again, 
now, when his back is turned towards us, and he 1s gone to the 
Threſhold,and his one foot (as it were) is out of the door: I 
am ſure, his departure 1s our deſerving, we have bought! 

with our iniquities ; for even the Lord's own Children are 
fallen afleep : And alas? Profeſſors are made all of ſhews 
and faſhions, and are not at pains to recover themſelves again : 
Every one hath his ſet meaſure of Faith and Holineſs, and 
eontenteth himſelf with a ſtinted meaſure of Godliriefs, as if 
that were enough to bring them to Heaven: ſorget, 
BY | that 
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that as our gifts and light grow, ſo God's gain and the intereſt 
of his Talents ſhould grow alſo, and that we cannot pay God 
with-the old uſe and wont, (as we uſe to ſpeak) which we pave 
him ſeven-years ago 3 for this were to mock the Lord, and to 
make price with him as we lift. O what difficulty is there in 
our Chriſtian journey, and how often come we ſhort of ma- 
ny thouſand things, that are Chriſt's due : and we confider 
not, how far our dear Lord 1s behind with us ! Mireſs, I can- 
not render.you thanks, as I would, for your kindneſs to my 
Brotber, an oppreſſed ftranger ; but I remember you unto 


the'Lord, as I am able : I entreat you, think upon me. his 


Priſoner ; and pray, that the. Lord would be pleaſed to give 
me room, to ſpeak to his People in his Name. Grace, Grace 
be with you. | | 

| Aberd. 1636. Pour s :1n hs ſweet Lord and 
; | , Maſter, S. R. 
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To FU L W.0O O D Younger. 
Much Honoured Sir, HH : | 


Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : Upon the report of 

this worthy bearer concerning you, I thought good to 

ſpeak a word to you: It.is enough tor Acquaintance, that we 
are one in Chriſt. My earneſt: detire to you is, that ye would, 
in the fear of God, compare your inch and hand-breadth of 
time with vaſt Eternity, and your thoughts of this now fair, 
bloomiog and green World, with the thoughts ye ſhall have 
of it, when Corruption and. Worms ſhall make their Houſes 
im your eye-holes, and ſhall eat your fleſh, and make that bo- 
Ey.dry bones: if ye do ſo, I know then, that your light of 
this World's Vanity ſhall be. more clear, then now it is; And 
Tam per{waded, ye ſhall then think, that Mens labours for this 
Clay-Idol are to be laughed at. Therefore come near, and 
takea view of that tranſparent Beauty, that is in Chritt, which 
would buhe the love of ten thouſand millions of Worlds and 
Angels, & hold them all at work: Surely I am grieved,thatMen 
will not ſpend their whole love upon that Royal and Princely 
yellbeloved, that High and Lofty One : For it is curied = 
| MES 1 | tkinat 
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that runmeth another: way then upon him.- And for my elf, if 
Thad ten Loves and ten Souls, O how glad would I be; if. he 
would break in upon me, and take: pofſeffion of them all 
Woe, .woe is me, that He and I-are fo far aſunder!-1 hope, 
wefhall bein one Countrey and one Houſe together, Truly 
rain of love-fickneſs for Jeſus,maketh me to think it long,long, 
long to the dawning of that day. Oh that he would cut ſhort 
years and months and hours, and over-leap Time, that we 
might meet ! And for this truth, Szr, that ye profeſs, I avow 
before the World of Men and Angels, that it is the way and 
onely way; to our Countrey, the reſt are by-ways;, and that 
what I ſuffer for, is the Apple of Chriſt's eye, even his Ho- 
nour as Law-giyer and King of his Charch. I think Death too 
little ere, -forſaok it. Do not, Sir, I beſeech you in the Lord, 
make-Chriſt's Court thinner by drawing back from--him ; it is 
foo thin already : for I dare pledge my Heaven upon it, he 
ſhall win this Plea, and the Fools that Plea again{t him ſhall 
loſe the-Fazer, . which is their part of Salvation, except they 
take'better heed to their ways. S:r, free Grace, that we give 
no hire-for, is a Jewel our Lord giveth te few : Stand fatt in 
the hope ye are called unto : Our. Maſter will rend the Clouds; 
and will be-upon, us quickly, and clear our cauſe, and bridg 
us all out in our blacks and whites. Clean, clean Garments in 
the Bridegroom's eye, are of great worth : Step over this-hand- 
breadth of World's Glory : in to our Lord's new World of 
Grace, and ye will laugh at the Feathers, that Children are 
chafing in the Air. I verily Judge, that this Inns, Men are 
building their Neſt in, is not worth a drink of cold water.: It 
18 a rainy and ſmoaky Houſe : beſt we come out of it, left 
we be choked with the ſmoke thereof... O that,my Adverſarics 
knew, how ſweet my ſighs for Chriſt are, and what it were 
for a ſinner to lay his head between Chriſt's Breaſts, and tobe 
over head and ears in Chriſt's love! Alas, I cannot cauſe Pa- 
per ſpeak the height and breadth-and-depth of it ! I have nota 
ballance to weigh my Lord: Jeſus's worth: Heaven, ten Hea- 
vens would not be the beam of a. ballance, to weigh him jn- 
I'muſt give over Praifing of him : Angels fee but little of hnm*: 
Ott that fair one, would take off the mask off his fair face, 
that I might ſee him ! A kiſs of him through his mask. 1gbalt: 
a Heaven. O day, dawn! O Time, tun faſt | O Bridegroom, - 


pojp 
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0 faſt, that we may may meet | O Heavens, cleavs 
Re, bright Face and lead may ſet it ks 
through the Clouds! O thit the Corn were ripe, and thy 
World prepared for his Hook! S:r , be pleaſed to reniember x 
Prifoher's Bonds. Grace be with you. 


Herd. July Io, 2s Tours tn his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſis, SR. 


" z 
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To M4 HUGH Mc KAILL, 


 Myvery dear Brother, 
_—_ know, that Men may take their ſweet fill of the fone 
© Law, inGrace's ground, and betwixt the Mediator's 
Breaſts and this, is finners ſafeſt way ; for there is a Bed for 
wearted finners to reſt them in, in the ew Covenant, though 
rio Bed of Chriſt's making to fleep in : The Law ſhall never 
be my Doomfter.by Chritt's Grace, if T' get no'more good of 
it : I ſhall find a fore enongh doom in the Gofpel. to humble 
and to eaſt me down : It is{ 1 grant Ja good rough'Friend, to 


ns 


follow a Traitour to the Bar, and to back him, till he come to 


Chriſt * We may blame our ſelves, who cauſe the Law to 
ctave well paid debt, to ſcar us away from Jeſus, and diſpute 
about 2 Righteonineſs of our own, a World in the Moon, 
4Chumera, and a night-dream, that Pride 1s Father and Mo- 
ther to: Thete cannot be a more humble Soul then a believer, 
it is fo Pride for a drowning Man, to catch hold of a Rock. I 
rejoyce, that the Wheels of this confuſed World are rolled and 
copped, and driven, according as our Lord will. Out of what- 
ever Arth the Wind blow, in will blow us on our Lord : No 
wirid car} blow- our Sails over-board ; becauſe Chriſt's $kill, 
and the Honour of his Wiſdom are empawned, and laid 
. dowii af the'(take, for the Sea-Paſſengers,that be ſhall put them 
ſafe off his hand on the ſhore, in his Fathers known bounds, 
our Native home ground. My dear Brother, ſcar not at the 
Crofs of Chriſt : It is not ſeen yet, what Chriſt will do for 
you, when it cometh to the worſt ; he will keep his Grace, 
fill y6be at a ſtrait, and then bring forth the decreed Birth for 


your Salvation: Ye are an Arrow of bis own making, et him 
| oot 
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ſhoot you againſt a Wall of Braſs, your poiftit ſhafl keep 
whole. 1 cannot, for multitude of Letters, and diſtraction of 
Friends, prepare what I would for the times: I have not one 
hour of ſpare time, ſuppeſe the day were forty hours long. 
Remember me in Prayer: Grace be with you. 


Aberd. Sept. Pg Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Zeſus, S. R. 
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nf To his Reverend and Dear Brother 


M% DAVID DICKSON. 


My Reverend and Dear Brother, | 

jor ye have hever known me well: If ye ſaw my inner- 
fide, it is poflible, ye would pity me; but ye would hard- 

ly give me cither love or reſpect : Men miftake me the whole 
length of the Heavens : My fins prevail over me and the Ter» 
rors of their guiltineſs. I am put often to ask, if Chriſt and I 
did ever thake hands together in earneſt : I mean not, that 
my Feaſt days are quite gone; but Iam made of extremities. 
I pray God, ye never have the woeful and dr:ery experience of 
acloſed mouth ; for then ye ſhall judge the Sparrows, that 
may ſing in the Church of 17537, bleſled Birds : But my Soul 
hath been refreſhed 2nd watered, when 1 hear of your cou- 
rage and zeal, for your never-ensugh-praiſed, praiſed Maſter, 
in that ye put the Men of God, chaſed out of Ireland, to 
work: Of Icould confirm you! I dare fay in God's pre- 
fence, That this ſhall never haſten your ſuffering, but ſhall 
be David Dickfon's Feaſt and ſpeaking Foy, that while be had 
time and leiſure, he put many to work, to lift up Feſus, bis 
ſweet Maſter, high in the Skies. O Man of God, goon, go 
On, be valiant for that Plant of Renown,for that chief among - 
ten thouſands, for that Prince of the Kings of the Earth : It 
1s but little that I know of God, yet this I dare write, Chrs/? 
ſeal be | ag in David Dickſon, howbeit Scotland be not 
gathered : I am pained, pained, that T have not more to give 
roy ſweet Bridegroom : His comforts to me are not dealt with 
aniggards hand, but I would fain learn not to Idelize _— 
ort, 
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fort, Senſe, Joy, and ſweet felt-preſence : All theſe are bye 
Creatures, and nothing but the Kingly Robe, the Gold ring 
and the Bracelets of the Bridegroom : The Bridegroom hin- 
ſelf is better then all the Ornaments, that'are about him. Now 
I would not ſo much have theſe, as: God himſelf, and to he 
ſwallowed up of love to Chriſt : I ſee, in Celighting in x 
Commumion with Chriſt, we may make moe Gods then one ; 
but however, all was but Bazrns-play between Chriſt and me, 
till now, _If one would have ſworn unto me, T would not 
have believed, what may be found in Chriſt : I hope, yepji- 
ty my pain that. much, in my Prifon,” as to help me your 
ſelf, and to cauſe others help me, a Dyvour, a finful wretch- 
ed Dyvour,/ to pay ſome.of my Debts of Praiſe toiny great 
King : Let my God be Judge and Witneſs, if my Soul would 
not have ſweet eafe and comfort, to have many hearts con- 
_ firmedinChrilt,and enlarged with his fove.and many Tongues 
ſet on work to ſet on high my Royal and Princely welbeloyed. 
O that my : Sufferings could pay Tribute: to ſuch a King! 1 


have given over wondering at his love : For Chriſt hath mz- | 


nifeſted a piece of Art upon me. that! I: never revealed to any 
living : He hath gotten fair and rich' Employment, and ſweet 
Sale, and a-goodly Market for his Honourable Calling of ſhew- 
ing. Mercy on me, the chief of finners: Every one knoweth 
not; ſo-wellas 1 do, my woefully often broken Covenants : 
My..fins againtt Light, working in- the - very Act of finning, 
hath been met with admirable Mercy : But alas! he will pet 
nothing back again, but wretched unthankfulneſs! T am ſure; 
if Chritt pity any thing in me, next to.my fin, it 1s pain of 
Jove for an Armeful and- Soul ful of himfelt, 1n Faith, love 
and begun fruition : My forrow is, that I cannot get Cheiit 
hfted off the duſt, in Scor/and, and ſet on high, above all the 
Skies, -and Heaven of Heavens. | 
Aberd: May THER Tours in\his ſweet Lord.” 
rnd, 0 [55 \Fejus, SR. 
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To His Reverend and Dear Bro Fe | 
Me JOHN / LIVINGSTONE: 


* My Reverend and Dear. Brother, | 4 

F'Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you: I long to hear from 
you, and to be refreſhed with the - Comforts of the 

Bride of our Lord Jeſus in Ire/and. I ſuffer with you in grief, 
for the daſh, that your defires to be at N. E. have received of 
late: But if our Lord, who hath skill to bring vp bis Children, 
had not ſeen it your beft, it ſhould not life: befatlen you - 
Hold your Peace, and ſtay your ſelves upon the Holy One of 
Irae!: Hearken what he faith in croiling of your. deſires, he 
will ſpeak Peace to his People. I am here'removed from my 
Flock, and filenced and confined in "Aberdeen; for the Teſtt- 
mony of Jeſus : And I have been confined in Spirit alſo with 
Deſertions and Chaltenges: I gave in a Bill of CQuarrels, and 
complaints of unkindnels againlt Chriſt, who ſeemed to caſt 
me over the Dyke of the Vineyard, as a dry Tree, and ſepa- 
rated me from the Lord's Inheritance : But high, high and 
loud Peatſes be to our Royal Crowned King in Jon, that he 
hath not burnt the dry Branch : I ſhall yet live, and fee his 
Glory. Your Mother-Church tor her Whoredom is like to 
be caſt off: The Bazrns may break their. Heart,..to ſee fuci 
chiding betwixt the Husband and the Wite. Our Clergy is 
upon a Recojiciliation with the Lutherians, and the Dottors 
are writing Books, and drawing up a Common Canfeſſion at 
the Counci!'s command: Our , Service-Roob is proclaumed 
with ſound of Trumpet : The Night is fallen down upon the 
Prophets : Scotland's Day of Viſitation is come : It is time for 
the Bride to weep, while Chriſt is a ſaying, He will chuſe ano- 
ther Wife : But our Sky will clear again : The dry Branck 
of cut dowa Lebanon will bud again, and be glortous, and 
they ſhall yet plant Vines upon our Mountains. Now, My 
dear Brother, T write to you for this end, that ye may help 

meto praiſe, and ſeek help of others with you, that God ma 

be glorified wn' any Bonds. My Lord Jeſus hath taken the wi- 
A a tmeree' 


"270 Mr RuTrErxFroorDs Fpiſt. tgy, 


thered dry Stranger, and his broken in-heart Priſoner, yato 


his Houſe-of Wine: O! O! It yeand all Scaland, and\aij 


- our Brethren with you, knew how I am feaſted ! Chriſt's Ho- 


nycombs drop comforts : He dineth with his Prifoner, and + 


the King's Spikenard caſteth a ſmell:1 The Devil cannot get it 
denied, but we ſuffer for the Apple of Chriſt's Eye, his Royal 
Prerogatives as King and Law-giver : Let,usnot fear or faint, 
He will have his Goſpel once again rouped in Scotland -and 
" have the matter going to Voices, to ſee who will ſay, let Chri 
"be Crowned King im Scotland : It 1s true, Antichriſt {tirreth 
- his Tail, bat Liove a rumbling and raging Devil, in the Kirk, 
(ſince the Church Militant cannot, or may not wanta Deyil 
. to troubleher). rather then a ſubtle or ſleeping Devil: Chriſt 
. never. yet. got a Bride without ſtroke of Sword : It isnow nigh 
. the Bridegroom'sentring into his Chamber, let us awake and 
g9 in with him : I bear your Name to Chriſt's door : I pray 
you, Dear Brother, forget me not : Let me hear from you 
y, a Letter, and I charge you, ſmother not Chriſt's bount 
towards me: I write what I have found of him, in the Houſe 
of iny Pilgrimage. Remember my love to all our Brethren 
and S:/ters there. -. The Keeper of the Vineyard watch for his 


telieged City, and for you. 
Agerd. Feb. 7. | Tour Brother and Fellow- 
1637. Sufferer, S. R. 


4 
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To Mr EPHRAIM/ MELVIN. 


Reverend and Dear Brother, | 
F Received your Letter, and am contented. with all my 

Hearr, that our, acquaintance in our Lord continue. 1 
gm wreſtling, as I dow, up: the Mount with Chriſt's Croſs: 
'My ſecond is kind, and able to help. As for your Queſtions, 
becauſe of my manifold Diſtractions, and Letters to mult; 
tudcs, 1 have not time to Anſwer then : What ſhall be ſaid 
.3n common for that, ſhall be imparted to you ; for I am upon 
theſe Queſtions ; therefore ipare me alittle; for the Service- 
B#ok would take a great time ; But I think, Srcnur deofcutarie 
= | religia/a 


\ 


religdoſa om en aut etiam' elementary. ef in-iſe Idolo- 
latria extern; -etf; intentra deg/aulana; tata; quanta mm atty 
eft,-feratur in Deum Xpawrom Tt; 114 Fenecrlatio coram 
pane; quando, nemfie, exrinſtirutzd rerys homo externus & 
nitennus verſart deheat circa elemenitiaria ſigns, eſt adoratio 
relativa, © \aderatao #þfius panis:, Ratio; Intentso adorands 
objectum materiale; non eſt de efſentia externg adorationis, 
ut patet in' deaſculaticne 7eligzoſa, Stc-geniculatio coram 
amagine.Bubylonicaeſt externa adoratio smaginis, <tft tres 
Fueri mente intend:fſent adorare Fehovani. Sic qui ex-metu 
ſolo; aut ſpe pretizraut inans ploriz, genteulatitr coram 
alureo vitro Feroboami, (quod: abapſocrege, qui nulla relies 
e mduttus, fed tibjdjne dominands' tantim, vitulum 
erexit, faflitatum efſe, textus fatis.lnculenter clamat) ado- 
rat vitulumexterng adorattone:; eſto quod putaret vitulum 
efſe meram creaturam, E, honore.ntllo dignum i quia geni- 
calatio, ' five nos nolurmus five volumus, ex mſtttuto Dei &5 
nature, in attu reliio'o; eft ſymbolumireligzo(@ adoratinnts: 
Ergoy'\ficut pans: fagnificat Corpus Chriſtz, 'etfi abfit aftus 
onis nottr.e mitentionts, fic religioſa geniculatio, ſublat 
onils tnteatione human, eſt externa'adoratio pants; coram 
ud. adoramus. ut coram figno vicario © repreſentativo Des: 


 Fhns recommending you to God;tender Mercy, &{ defire, 


that ye would remember me to/G6d:: Sanctification ſhall ſettle 
you molt inthe Truth, * Grace be with'you. | 


Aberd. 1637.01 © !. » Jour Brother in'Chriſt 
16 f 1 F $*-1 : 1 ; Feſus, I. R. 
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To Gentlewoman, upon the Death of ber Huzband. 


C Race; Mercy; and Peace be to you : I cannot but rejoice, 


- and. withal be grieved, at your cafe : It bath pleaſed the 


:Lord to.remove your Husband {my- Friend, and this Kirk's 
Fittful Profeflor) ſoon. to his reſt 5 bat ſhall we be forry,. 


i & #3 thar 


os. RP ee 
_ thatour Joſs is hisgain; ſeeing:his-Lord would want his'Coms: 
pany'no longer :think:not-much of ſhort Summonds; for ſee. 
ng be walked with his Lord in-his Life,atid defired-that Chrift 
ſhould be magnified:if hinvat his Death, ye ought to bei; 
lent and fatished 5: When: Chriſt cometh for;his own, he 
runneth tatt :: "Mercy; Mercy-to, the Saints poeth not at lei- 
ſure ;\ love: love:ny.ous Redeemet 1s not ſlow;:and withal he 
is homely with you, who-cometh at his own: Hand to your 
Houſe; and znrrometrerh, as a Friend, with any thing that is 
yours. I think, he would. fain borrow and lend+ with you, 
Nox he ſhall meet with the ſolacious Company, the fair Flock, 
and blelled Bairn-timme- of the Firit-born, banqueting at the 
Marriage ſupper of the Lamb. It is a Mercy, that-the poor 
wandring Sheep get-a: Dyke-fide, in this :Rtormy day, and a 
leeking Ship a ſafe Harbrie, :and a Sea-fick : Paſſenger a ſound 
_-and foft Bed aſhore. Wrath;.:Wrath, Wrath from theLord 
5 coming upon this Land; that he hath left behind him : Know 


therefore, that your:Lord-Jeſus bis Wounds; are the Wounds 


of a lover, and that he-willthave compaſſion upon a ſad-hearted 
Servant; and that Chriſt hath ſaid, he will: have the Huſ- 
band's room in your Heart: he loved you in your firſt Huf- 
band's time ; and he is but Wooing you Mill, give him Heart 
and Chair, Houſe and-all :he will not be made Companion 
with any other ; love is ftill of Jealouſfies, he will have all your 
love, and who ſhould” get..it but He? I know, ye allow1t 
upon hit ; there are comforts, both ſweet and fatisfying, laid 
up tor you, wait on : . Friſt Chriſt, he 1s an. honeſt Debter. 
Now for Mine own caſe, I think ſome poor Body would be 
glad of a dared Priſoner's leavings. I have no ſcarcity of 
Chriſt's love : he hath waſted moe comforts upon his poor 
baniſhed Seryant, than would have refreſhed many Souls: my 
burden was once fo heavy, that one Ounce-weight would 
have caſten the Ballance, and broken my- Back ; but | Chrilt 
faid, hold, hold, to my ſorrow, and hath wiped a blurhered 
Face, which was fon] with Weeping.. I may joytully go my 
Lord's Errands, with Wages in my Hands ; deferred Hopes 
heed not to make me Dead Smwier (as we uſe to fay;) MY 
Croſs is bot]; my Kroſs and my Reward; Oh that: Men would 
found his High Praiſes! I fove Chriſt's worlt Reproaches,.his 
 Glooms, hisCrofs, better then all this World's plaitered at 
a 
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my Heart isnot longing to be back-again from, Chriſt's Coun--/ 
try, it isa ſweet So1l Iam comete. i IG any in the World). 
have g60d cauſe ta ſpeak much, gagdiof him; O! Hell were 
4 good. cheapiprice to buy bim at Oh it all; the three King-: 
doms were witneſſes to, my pained, pained SoukLovercome and 7 
wounded with Chriſt's love 1.1 thank you moſt kindly,” my . 
dear Siſter, or. your loveito atid tender care of.my Brother, 
L will think, my ſelf obliged to you, ye continue his Friend : 
he is more to me-then-a Brother now, being engaged to ſuffer. 
for ſo honourable a Maſter and Cauſe, i Pray-for Chrift's Pyi-- 
ſoner, and Grace, -Grace be with you. | -Stapwk 


" Aberd. March 7, Hours m bis ſweet Lond, - 
| OM .:1636, 4 we | | 2 46 Jeſus, 9. R. Lis IS | 
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To His Reverend arid Dtar Brother, 
Ar JOHN NEVA Y. 


| My Reverend and'Dear Brother, 


Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : I have exceeding ma- 
ny I write to; elſe I would be kinder in Paper. [rejoice 
that iny ſweet Maſter hath any to back him : Thick, thick 
may my Royal King's Court be. _ O that iis Kingdom might 
grow! It were my joy to have his Houſe fall of Gueſts. Ex 
cept that T have ſome cloudy Days, for the moit part I have a 
King's Life with'Chriſt : he is all perfumed with the Powders 
of the Merchant : he hath a King's Face and a King's finell, his 
Chariot, wherein he carrieth his poor Priſoner, is of the Wood: 
of Lebanon, it is paved with love : Is not that ſoft ground to 
walk or he on ? I think better of Chritt thea ever I did ; my 
thoughts of his love grow and (well on me: Lnever write to 
any of him ſo much as I have felt. Oi 1tf 1 conld write a Bock, 
of Chritt and of his love ! Suppoſ: I were made white Aſhes, 
and burnt for this ſame Truth, that Men count but as Knots 
of Straws, it were my ga, if my Aflics could proclaim tle. 
| Aa2 Worth, 


374 * 


mueclv felling of:Chtiſt! I -pive over the weighi 


a&n Fool's 'Part-to-thi reſt-of thi ' Nation': If T:can'fet wy 


Wetk-beloved'-orr high; aid! Witneſs falr'for him, » Fig for: 
their” Froſamma i TF IL eatiroll yy ſelf in. d Lapiof Chrift's Gar." 
Bits". 
Joys 


ment, Iwill lie there, and.lavph at the thongtaaf ping 


of Clay. - Brother; we have' cauſe: to weep for out Huy 


Mother, her Husband is ſtadingher to Rome's Brothbl:Houſs: 


which is. the Gaze ſhe liketh well : Yet I perſwade you, there 
ſhall be a fair after-growth for Chriſt, in S50r/and, And this 
Church ſhall ſing the Bridegroom's welcom-homeapain to his 
own Houſe : The Worms ſhall eat them firſt, ere they cauſe 
Chriſt rake Good-Night at Scotland. Farmrhereatlaulted with 
the Do&ors Gun ; but I blefs the Father of Light, they draw 
not Blood of Truth. LI find no lodging in the Heart of Na- 
tural Men, who are cold Friends to my Maſter: I pray you, 
Remember my loye to that Gentleman A. C., My Heart 1s 
knit to him, becauſe he and I have orte Vidſted. Remember 


my Bonds, andpreſent my Service to my Lord and my Lady: 


I wiſh Chriſt may be dearer ta them, then ta many. of their 
place. Grace be with you. © : 
Aberd, July 5. 
1637. 


\ Tours, in his ſweet Lord | 
Feſus, S.R. 


To. Ty Lady - BO Y.D. 


- Madam, {9341 | 
Cece, Mercy, and Peace be to you. | Few (I believe) 
know the pain and tormient of Chriſt's frifted love": 
friſting of Chriſt's preſence 1s a thatter of torment. I know 
4 poor Son] that would lay all Oars in the Water, for a Ban- 
<u2t or Feaſt of Chrift's love. I cannot think, 'but it nivit 
be up-taking and ſweet, to ſee the white and red of Chrilt's 
fair Face ; for he is white and ruddy, and the ehiefeſt among 
fn thouſands, Cant. 5. 10. I ain fare, that muit- be a o_ 
| | | a mage 


Mr RuTHtK+00 xD's Epift: 2by;7 1 
Wotth, Excel{vncy, andLow of my Lotd' Jefus's Thai Wi 
Heaven would/notbe:the Bern of a'Ballafic tg weigh'hith in. 
Whit Eyes be '6n rhe, *6Þ whit: Wind-of 'Tonpues devh me, - 
I care not: Let me ſtand in this Stage inthe Fool's'Coat; and. 
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i nagde Face of his, Heayen.muft be in-hais Vilage; . Glory,Glo-. 
y for evermore. mult it. op, his Countenance. I dare not. 
Ole the mask and.covering, that.is! on his-Face-z but O if. 
there were a hole in it. O.if God. wquld, tear the. Mask ! Fy, 

fy upon. us, .We were. never ſhamed, tall now, that we do not 

proclaim our piaiagand lapguiſhing for. him. Tam ſure, never 

Tongue {pake of Chrilt, as. he is. I am till of that Mind, ang 

{ill will be, that we wrong and undervalue that. Holy, Holy 

One, inhaving ſuch ſhort and ſhallow thoughts of his Weight 

and Worth. O- I could have but leave to ſtand beſide, and 

ſee the Farher weigh Chriſt the Son, if.it were poſſible! But 

how every one of them comprehendeth another, we, who have 

Eyesof Clay, cannot comprehend ; but it1s pity forevermore, 

and more an ne, that ſuch gn one as Chriſt, ſhould fit in 

Heaven his alone;far ws;:. To go up thither. oze's errand, and 
on purpoſe to ee, were no ſmall Glory, O. that he would 

firke-out Windows, and fair and- great Lights, in this old 

Honſfe, this fallen-down Soul, and then ſet the Soul near-hand 

Chriſt, that the Rays. and. Beaws of Light, and. the'Soukde- 

lighting glances of the fair, fair God-head, might ſhine in at 

the Windows and fill the Houſe ! A fairer and more near 

and direct fight of Chriſt would make room for his love; for 
we are but pinched and ftraitned in his love. Alas, it were eafie 

to meaſure and weigh all-the love, that we have for Chriſt, by 

inches and ounces ! Alas, that we ſhould Iove by meaſure and 

weight, and not rather have Floods and Feaſts of Chriſt's love ! 

Oh that Chriſt would break down the old narrow Veſlels of 
theſe narrow and ebb Souls; and make fair, deep, wide, and 
broad Souls, to hold a Sea and a- full Tide, flowing over all 

its Banks, of Chriſt's love ! Oh that the Almighty would give 
me my requeſt |, That I might ſee Chrift come to his Temple 
again ; (as he is minting, and 'tis like minding to do) and if 
the Land were humbled, the Ju@gments threatned are with 
tais reſervation, I know, zf we ſhall turn and repent. Os. + 
What a Heaven ſhould we have on Earth , to fee Scotland's 
Moon, like the light of the Sun, and Scorland's Sun-light fe- 
ven fold, like the light of {even days, inthe day that the Lord 
bindeth up the breach of his People, and healeth the ſtroke of 
their Wounds ! Iſa. 30. 26. Alas ! that we will not-pui! and 
draw Chriſt to his'old Tents again, to come and feed among 
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the Lilies, till the day break and the fhadows flee away I'0 


that the Nobles would go on, in the Strength and Courape of 


the Lord, to bring our lawful King Jeſus home again! Iam 
perſwaded he ſhall return again in Glory to this Land * but 


happy were they, who could help to Convoy him to his San- 


Ctuary, and ſet him again up upon the Mercy-Seat betwixt 
the Cherubims. O Sun, reeurn to'darkned Britain ! O faireſt 
among all the Sons of Men, O moFt excellent One, come 
home again, come home, and win the Praiſes and Bleſſings 
of the Monrners in Zion, the Priſoners of Hope, that wait 
for thee 1 know, he can alſo Triumph in ſuffering, and 
weep and reign, and die and triumph, and remain in Priſon, 
and yet ſubdue his *Enemies : But how happy were, toſee 
the Coronation-Day of Chriſt, to ſee his Mother who bare 
him put the Crown upon his Head again, and cry with ſhodit- 
ing ti!l the Earth ſhould ring, Let Feſus our King Live and 
Rezgn for evermore | Grace, Grace be'with your Ladyſkip. 

. = | | 


Aberd. 1637. Tour La: at all obedience in 
| Chriſt, S.R © 


mm... 


To I ALEXANDER COLVILL 
of Blair. 


1 . Much Honoured Sir, 


(G Recs, Mercy, and Peace be to yon. I would defire to 

know, how »ny Lord took my Letter I ſent him, and how 
he is: IT defire nothing, but that he be falt and honeſt to my 
Royal Mafter and King. I am well every way, all praiſe to 
him, in whoſe Books I mult ſtand for ever as his Debter: 
Onely my $lence paineth me. Thad one joy out of Heaven, 
next to Chritt my Lord, and that wasto Preach him to this 
Faithleſs Generation, and they have taken that from me: It 
was to me as the poor Man's one Eye, and they have put out 
that Eye. I know the violence done to me and his poor be- 
reft Bride, is come up before the Lord: and fappoſe I {ee not 
the other ſide of my Croſs, or what my Lord will bring m 

, . Ht 
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of it ; yet T believe the Viſion ſhall not tarry, and that Chriſt 
is on his journey for my deliverance, he goeth not. ſlowly, 
but paſſeth over ten Mountains, at one-ftr:zde: In the mean 
time, I am pained with his love, becauſe I want real poſſetſion : 
When Chrift cometh, he {tayeth not long ; bit certainly the 


. blowing of his Breath upon a peor Soul is Heayen upon Earth: . 


and when the Wind turneth into the North, and he goeth a- 
way, I die, till the Wind change in the Weſt, and he viſit. his. 
Priſoner :- But he holdeth me nor often at his door.; 'I, am 
richly repayed for ſuffering for him. O if all Scorfand were. 
as I am, except my Bonds! O what pain I haye, becauſe 


- cannot get him praiſed by my ſufferings! O that Heaven,within | 


and without, and the Earth were Paper, and all the Rivers, 
Fountains, and Seas were Ink, and I able to write all. the Pa- 
per within and without, full of his praiſes, and love, and ex- 
cellency, to beread by Man and Angel} Nay this as little, L 
owe my Heaven for Chriſt, and to defire, howbeit I ſhould* 
neverenter in at the Gates of the New Feruſalem, to ſ-nd my 
love and my praiſes over the Wall to Chriſt. Alas that Time 
and Days lie betwixt him and- me, and adjourn our Meeting ! 
It is my part to cry, O when will the Night be paſt, and the 
Day dawn, that we ſhall ſee one another | Be pleaſed tore- 
member my ſervice to my Lord, to whom I wrote; ahd ſhew 
him, that for his affection to me, I cannot but pray for him, 
and earneſtly deſire that Chriſt miſs him not out of the roll 
of thoſe, who are his Witneflſes, now, when his. Kingly Ho- 
nour is called in Queſtion: Ir is his Honour tohold up Chriſt's 
Royal Train, and to be an Inſtrument to hold the Crown 
upon Chriſt's Head : Shew him, becauſe I Iove his true Ho- 
nour and Standing, that this is my earneſt defire for him. Now 


| Thlels you; and the Prayers of Chrilt's Prifoner come upon 


you ; and his ſweeteſt prefence, whom ye ferve in the Spirit, 
accompany you, ; 


Aberd. Jane 23. Tours at a'l obliged ohedience 
i637. 31 Chriſt, S.R. 
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To. Mr JOHN ROW. - 


Reverend and Dear Brother, 


| Received yours: Lblefs his Bigh 494 Great Name; T like © 


my ſweet Maſter ft; the longer the better : A fight of his 
Croſs 1s more awſom, than the weight of it. I think the. 
warſt things of Chrift, even his Reproaches and” his Croſs, 
(when I look on theſe not with, bleared Eyes) far rather to.be 
choſen, then the laughter and worm-eaten Joys of my 'Ad- 
verſaries. Othat they were as I am, except my Bonds ! My 
Witneſs.is above,my Miniftry, nextto Chriſt, isdeareſt to me 
of any thing,;* but Tlay it down'at Chrilt's feet, for his Glory 
apd his H6nouy as Supreme Law- ver, which 1s dearer to me. 
Aly dear Brother, if ye will receive the Teſtimony ofa poor 
Priſoner of Chriſt, who dare not how difſemble for the World, 
I bcheve certaivly, and expect thanks from the Prince of the 
Kings. of the Earth, .for my poor hazards (fuch as they. are) 
for js hohourable cauſe, whom T can never enough extol, for 
his rugning-over love to my fad Soul, fince I came hither. Q 
that Laould get hin ſet on high and praiſed ! I feek no more, 
as the top and root of my defires,” but that Chrift may make 
Glory to.himfelf, and edification to the weaker, out of my 
ſuflerings. -] deſire ye would help me both to pray and praife. 


# 


Grace be with you. 


Aberd. July 8. '. Nurs in his ſweet Lord © 
E | 1637. | Feſus, S. R. 


To the Lady CUL ROSS. 


Madam, © 
Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : Iam much refreſhed 
with your Letter, now at length come to me. I find my 
Lord jeſus cometh not, in that preciſe way that I lay wo for 
1m, 
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for Grace'withi my ſelf.. Thavenot leirned, a3Lfiould do, 
to pitt ttry Stock and all my* Treaſtre, in'Chni{fes And; but 


ten content, - my Bill he m Heaven, till the day of my depar- 
ture, providing I had affurance, that Mercy ſhall be written 
on the back of it : I wonld fiot cate for on-waiting ; but when 
I draw-in a tired Arrr,andan empty Hand withal, it is much 
tome, to keep my thoughts in order ; but I will not get 4 
Gate for Chriit's love, when I have done all Ican. . I would 
fainyield to his Stream,and Row with Chriſt, and not againft 
Min; But whileT hve, Tee that Chriſt's Kingdom” in me will 
not be peaceable, ſo many thoughts in me rife up apainſt his 

Honour 
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Honour. and Kmgly Power. Surely; I have not.expreſſed att 
his ſweet kindneſs to me-:--I ſpare to doit, left I be deemed-- 
to ſeek, my ſelf ;-but his Breath hath ſmelled of the Powder of - 
the Merchants, and of the King's Spikenard. I think; Icon- 
ceive new thoughts.of Heaven, becauſe the Carde and:the 
Mapp of; Heaven, that he letteth me now ſee, -is fo fair,;and- 
fo fweet,: Lam ſure, we are Niggards and ſparing; Bodies in 
(ceking; ;. L verily judge, we know-not how much may: be had 
in this Life, there is yet ſomething, beyond all, we ſee, that 
ſeeking.-would light upon. O that my love-ſickneſs, would 
put me.to a buſineſs, when a!l the World are ſound fleeping, 
tocry.and. knock ! But the. Truth is, fince I came. hither, I 
have been wondering, that after my importunity te have my 
fill of, Chriſt's love, I have not gotten a real- Sign; \but have 
come from bim, crying, Hunger, Hunger. -1 think-Chriſt 
letteth me ſee Meat, .in my extremity of Hunger, and giveth 
menone. of it :. When I am near the- Apple, he drawethback 
his Hand, -and gocth away, to cauſe me follow : And again, 
when Iam within an Arm length to the Apple, he maketh a 
new break to the Gate, and I have him to;ſeek of new-:;;He 
feemeth not to pitty my dwining and: my ſwooning for his: 
love. I dare ſometimes put my, Hunger over to him-to be: 
judged, if I, would not buy: him, ' with a thouſand years in 
the hotteſt, Furnace in Hell, ſo being T might enjoy him : ' But 
my Hunger 1s fed with Want and Abſence : I Hunger andI 
have not, but my comfort is to lie and wait on, and toput 
my poor Soul and my Sufterings in Chriſt's Hand : Let him 
make any tlung out of me, ſo being he be glorified in my 
Salvation ; for I know I am made forhim: O that my Lord 
may win his. own gracious end in me! I will not be at eaſe, 
while I bnt and ſo far aback : O if I were near him and with 
him, that this poor Soul m1ght be ſatisfied with himfelf ! Your 
Son-in- Law, FF. G. is now truly honoured for his Lord and 
Mattcr's C:ufe : When the Lats Fauning Jon, it is a good 
token that he is a trve branch af the. Vine, that the Lord be- 
einneth 6rit ts dreſs him : He js rong in his Lord, as hehath 
vritten to me,. and his Wife is his Encourager, whiciz ſhould 
make you rejoice. For, your Son,..who. 15 your ,griet,.your 
Lord waited on you and me, .tijl we were ripe, and brought 
ws27, If is. your part to pray, and wait upon him: Wor 
| te 
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he-is ripe, he will be ſpoken for : Who can command'onr 
Lord's Wind'to blow 2 I know it ſhall be your goedini the 
_ latterend © That is one of your- Waters to 'Heavery,” ye could 

not #0'about it';' there are the fewer behind:-I remetiiber you, 
and him, and yours, ' as I arable”: ' Bit alas, T am believed 
to be Yomething, and I am nothing but an empty reed: 
Wants are my beſt Riches, becauſe I have theſe Tupplied by 
Chtiſt. ' Remember my deareſt love to your Brother: 1 know 
he pleadeth with his Harl/or-Mother for her Apoſtafie.' T know 
alſo ye are kind to My Wortliy" Lady Kenmure, a Woman 
beloved of the Lord, who hath been very mindful of my 
Bonds?:-The Lord give her, and her Child, to find Mercy in 
the Day of: Chriſt. Great Men are dry and cold in doing for 
me the tinckling of Chains for Chriſt aftrighteth them ; but 
let my-Lord break all my Idols, I will yet bleſs hm.” Iam 
obtiged tomy Lord Lorn: I with him Mercy. Remember 
ty Bonds with Praiſes, and pray. for me, that my Lord may 
leaven the' North, by my Barids and” Sufferings, Grace be 
with you. - - 


Aberd. July 9.- Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Feſas, S.R.. 


_— 


To' ALEXANDER GORDON- 
Of Knockeray. 


Dear Brother, A . 

(3 Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: There's no queſtior: 
but our MetHer-Church hath a Father, and that ſhe 
ſhallnot die without an Heir, that her Enemtes ſhall not make 
Mount on their Heritage. We fee, whitherſoever Fton's 
Enemnnes go, ſuppofe they dig many Miles under the Ground, 
yet our Lord findeth them out, and he hath Vengeance laid 
up in ſtore for them, and the poor and needy ſhall not always 
be forgotten. Our Hope was droupug and withering. and 
Mas 
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Man was ſaying, 1/hat can Ged ak? out of the old dry Bangs © 
of: this buried Kirk ? The P———> and their Followers; iwere 
'a(Grave above us;: Tt is like oyr-Lord is to open our -Grayes, 
and purpeſeth to;cauſe his Two flain Witneſſes riſe the-Thirg 
iPay,-O howilong wait I, to;hear our weeping Lord Jeſus Sing 
-dgain, and-Trinmph, and: Rejoice; and dividethe Spoil! Lfing 
it hard Work to believe, when the courſe of Providence gaath 
 croſs-ways to -onr- Faith, and;iwhen miſted Souls m a: dark- 
Night capnot know Eat by.Welt, and our Sea-Compaſs 
Jeemacth to fail us. Every; Matyis Believer in Day-lights A 
Faw Day ſeemeth to be-made all of Faith and Hope.: {What-z 
Tryal of Gold -is it, to Syzoke-it alittle aboveithe!Fire:?.;But 
0 keep. Ggld perfect yelow:eoloured. amidit the Flames; 
aa) tobe turned from Veficl-to -Veflel, and yet-fo canſe our 
Fumaceſound, and ſpeak; andiay.the Praiſes.df theiLord, is 
-another Matter. ' I knowdny Lord made the; not for Dire, 
howbeit he hath fitted: nas m-ſome -meiſare' for the Fire. 1 
-blefs: is High Name,;that;L wax not. paler, neither have I 
loſt the colour of Gold, and that his Fire hath made me fome- 
what thin, and that my Lord may pour me in any Veſlel he 
pleafeth © For a ſmall *Wager, I may iuſtly quite my part of 
this Wotld's Laughter, and give up with Time, and caſt out 
with the Pleaſures of this World. T1 know a Man, who won- 
gered to fee any in this Lite laugh and ſport-:.. Surely our.Lord 
ſeeketh this of us, as to any rejoicing in preſent periſhing 
things. I fee above all things, and that we may fit down and 
fold Legs and-Arms, -and 4tretch our ſelves upon Chrift, and 
laugh.at the Feathers, that Children are chafing here : For 
I think the Men of this World, ike Children in a dangerous 
Storm in the Sea, that play and make ſport with the white 
Foam of the Waves thereof, coming in to fink and drown 
them ; fo are Men making Fool's ſports, with the white Plea- 
ſuresof a:ftormy World; that will fink then.” But alas, what 
ave we'to dowith their ſports-that they. make! 'If Solomon 
Lid of Laughter that it was Madneſs, what may-weſay' of this 
*World's laughing and fporting themſelves with Gold and Sil 
ver, and Honours, and Court, and broad large Conquefts, but 
«that they are poor Souls, in the' heighth and rage of a Fever 
zpone Mad ? Thena Straw, a Fig for all created fports-and re- 


qoicing out of .Chrift : Nav, I think, -that this World at 1ts 
: prime | 
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*rime and” perfection, when it is cometo the:topofitgexcal- 
Jenty» and to the Bloom, might bo-bought -with.an . Half- 
penny 3' and that'it 'wonld ſoarce weigh the worthof a Drink 
of Water: There 'is' nothing better than to /eſteem it our 
Crucified Idol, that 'i8'dead and flain, asPatrldid; GA. 6:19. 
Then let Pleaſures be Crucified, and Richesbe Crueified, and 
Court and Honour be Cructtied ; and ſince the: Apoſtle faith, 
he World'is Crnctfied to him, we may put this'Workd to the 
Hanp*d 'Man's Doom; and to the Gallows 3: and who olgiee 
cnc for.a hang'd Man? And as little ſhould wwe give tova 
Hang'd'and Crucified World : Yet what a ſweet::{riaell hath 
this dead Carrion, to tnany Fools th the World/?: And-how 
matty Wooers and Suiters'findeth this hang'd Carrion? Fools 
are pulling it off the Gallows, and contending forit. - /O when 
Thalt we learn,to be mortified Men, and to have: aur: fill:of 
thoſe thimgs, that have but their ſhort Sumimer-quarter of this 
Life ! If we ſaw our Father's Houſe, and [that great and fair 

City, the New Feruſalem, which is up above Sunand Moon, 

we would cry to be over the 'Water, and to: be carried in 

Chriſt's Arms out of this barrowed Priſon. | Grace, Grace be 

with you. | | | ; 


Aberd. Yours in his ſweet Lord 
1636. | Feſus,. S. R. 


—_———. 


ea 


To the Lairdef CARLETOUN. 


Forthy Sir, | 
Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : I received your 
FJ Letter, and am heartily glad, that our Lord-hath begun 


to Work,for the apparent deliveryof this poor oppreſied Kirk: 


O that Salvation would come for A10n | Iam for the preſent 


banging by Hope, waiting what my Lord will-do with me, 


and ifit will pleaſe my fweet Maſter to ſend me amongſt you 
again, and keep out a Hireling from my poor People and 
Flock: It were my Heaven, till l comeLeme, even to yan 
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this-Eife cr gathering in ſome to Chriſt, I have: ſtil! preae 
- Heavinieſs for my filence, and my forced ſtanding idle in the 
Market; when this Land hath ſuch a plentiful,thick Harveſt « - 
but 3 know+his Judgments' who hath done it; paſt finding 
- out? © have no knowledge to-take' up the Lord, in all his 
 firanige ways and paſſages of deep and. unſearchable Prop. 
. dences; for the i:ord is before me, and I am fo be-miſted, that 
I catinot follow him: He is behind me, and following-at the 
Heek, and T am: not aware of him, he is above me; :byt his 
Glory fo dazkth my twilight of ſhort knowledge, that I can- 
not lbok'up to hm: He is opon my Right Hand, and T fee 
- him not :<He i&-0pon my Left Hand, and within me, and 
gocth andcometh, and his going and coming are a Dream to 
me : He is round about me, and compaſleth all my goings, 
and ftitÞ I have-han to ſeek : He.is every way higher, and 
- deeper; "and broader, then the ſhallow and ebb hand- breadth 
of my ſhort-and dim light can take up; and therefore I would 
my Heart" could: be filent, and fit down 1n the learnedly-ig- 
norant wondermg-at that Lord , whom Men and Angels can- 
not comprehend.I knowthe Noon-day-light of the higheftAn- 
gels, who fee him Face to Face, feeth not the borders of his in- 
finiteneſs: They apprehend God near Hand, but they cannot 
comprehend him. + And therefore it 13 my Happinels to look 
afar off, and to come near to the Lord's back parts; and to- 
tight my dark Candle at his brightneſs, and to have leave to 
fit and content my felf with a Traveller's hght, without the 
Clear Viſion of an Enjoyer. I would feck no more, till I 
were in my Country, but a little watering and ſprinkling of a 
withered Sont, with fone hatf out-breakings and half-out- 
' lookings of the Beams, and ſmall raviſhing ſmiles of the fatreit 
Face of a revealed and believed-on God-head $ A little of God 
would make my Soul bank-full. O that I had but Chriſt's 
odd off fallings, that he would tet but the meanelt of his 
love rays and love-beams fall from him, fo as I might gather 
and them with me! I would not be ill to pleaſe with 
Chrift, and vailed Viſions of Chriit ; neither would I be darnty 
- 2n feemg and enjoying of him : A Kiſs of Chriſt blown over 
tis Shoulder, the Parimpgs and Crumbs of Glory that fallun- 
der his Table in Heaven, a ſhower like a thin May-miſt of his 


love, would make me green, and ſappy, and joytul, LY the 
um 


| 


| . Epiſt: 206, | 


S %; it % 7 

-. . Later, ,  . "a 
Summer-Sun of an Eternal Glory break up. O that I had 
any thing of Chriſt ! Q that I had a. fp, or half a drop, out 
of the hollow of Chriſt's Hand, of the ſweetneſs and excel- 
ſency of that lovely One ! O that my Lord Jeſus would rue 
upon me, and give me but the meaneſt Alms of felr and be- 
lieved Salvation ! O how little were it for that infinite Sea, 
that infinite Fountain of Love and Joy, to fill as many thou- 

 fand thouſand little Veſſels the like of me, as there are Minutes 
of Hours fince. the Creation of God! I find it true, :thata 
poor Soul finding balf a ſmell of the God-head of Chrift, hath 
defires paining-and wounding .the poor Heart fo, with long- 
ings to be up at him, that make it ſometimes think, were it 
not better never.to have felt any thing. of Chriſt,. theti thus to 
lie dying twenty Deaths, under theſe, fels: Wounds; for the 
want of. him? O where is he | O faireſt, Where diwelleſt 
thou? O never enough admired God-head? How can. Clay 
win up to thee ? How can Creatures of yeſterday be able to 
enjoy thee ? O what pain is it, that Time and Si ſhould be 
as ſo many thouſand Miles betwixt a loved and longed-for 
Lord, and a dwining and love-fick Soul, who would rather 
then all the World have lodging with Chriſt ! O let. this. bit 
love of ours, this inch and half-ſpan length of Heavenly long- 
ing, meet with thy infinite love! O if the little have were 
ſwallowed up, with the infiniteneſs of that excellency, which 
isin Chriſt! O that.we little Ones were in at the greateſt Lord 
Jefus! Qur Wants ſhould ſoon be ſwallowed up with his ful- 
neſs. Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. May 10, Tours in his ſweet Lord 
1637. Zeſus, S. R. 
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To ROBERT GORDON. 
Of Knockbrex. ge ti 


Dear Brother, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you - I received your Let- 
F ter from Edinburgh. 1 would not wiſh to fee another he 
Heaven, while I get mine own Heaven, .but a new: Moon like 


the light of the Sun, and: a new Sun likeithe light of ſeven : 
days, ſhining upon my- poor ſelf, and the Church of Femwy, To 


and Gentzles, and upon my withered and Sun-burnt Mother 
the Church of Sco:land,” and upon her Siſter Churches, Eng- T 
land and Ireland ; and to have this done, to' the ſetting on 
high-our great King : it maketh not, howbeitT were ſeparate i 
from Chrift, and had a ſenſe of ten thoufand years pain in 
Hel, if: this were. O bleſſed Nobility, O- Glorious Re- 
nouned Gentry, O bleſſed were the Tribes in'this- Land, to fu 
wipe my Lord Jefus's weeping face, and to take the Sackcloth ; 
oft Chrift's Loins, and to put his Kingly Robes upon him! 4 
Ot the Almighty would take no leſs wager of me, thenmy | 

Heaven, to have it done!” But my fears are {till for wrath once | 


upon Seorland : But I know! her day ſhall Clear up, and Glory | ſ 
ſhall be upon the top of the Mountains, and Joy at the noiſe h 
of the Married Wife, onee again: O that our Lord would Jo 
make us to contend and plead, and wreſtle by Prayers and t 
Tears, for our Husbands reftoring of his forfeited Heritage in 6 
Scotland. Dear Brother, 1 am for the preſent in no ſmall it 


Battel, betwixt felt guiltineſs, and pining longings and high = 
Feavers for my welbeloyed's love. Alas! I think Chrilt's 7 


love playeth the nixgard to me, and 1 know, it is not for ,| ;, 
ſcarcity of Love, there is enough m him ; but my hunger | Ja 
Propheficth of in-helding and ſparingneſs in Chriit, for I have le 
but little of him, and little of his (rreetneſs : It 15 a dear Sum- ti 
mer with me; yet there is ſuch Joy, in the eagerneſs and 6 
working of hut:ger for Chriit, that 1 am often at this, that if an 
Lt had ne other Heayen, but a contitmal hunger for Chrilt, th 
fuck a Heaven of ever-working hunger, were 1t1]] a Heaven to tic 
2e. Lam ure, Chritt's love cannget be cruel, it muſt bes | 


rung, 
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ming, a pitiful, a melting-hearted love : But ſuſpetſiod of 
that love I think it half a Hell, and the-want of it more then 
4 whole Hell. . When I look to my guiltineſs, I ſee my Salya- 
tion one of our Saviour's greateſt Miracles, either in, Heaven 
or Farth : I am ſure, Imay dehe any Man to ſhew mea 
greater wonder : But feeing I: have no Wares, no Hire, no 
Money for Clift, he muſt either take me with Want, Miſery, 
Corruption, or then want me. Oif he would be pleaſed, to 
be Compattionate and pitiful hearted, to my pining Feavers 
of longing for him; or then give me a real pawn to keep, ont 
of his own hand, till God fend a meeting betwixt him and 
me ! But I find neither as yet : howbeit he who is abſent be 
not cruel nor unkind ; yet his abſence is cruel and unkind - 
His love is like it ſelf ; his loves his Jove; but the covering 
and the cloud, the vail and the mask of his love, - is more wife 
then kind, if Tdurſt ſpeak my apprehenſftoas. TI lead no pro- 
ceſs now againſt the ſuſpenſion and delay of God's love :. I 
would with all my heart fr:/# till a day ten heavens, and the 
ſweet manifeſtations of kis love. Certainly I think, 1 could 
give Chriſt much on his word : But, nzy whole pleading 1s a- 
bout intimated and born-in aflurance of- his love. O ifhe 
would perſwade Me of my heart's defire of his loveat all , he 
ſhould have the Term-day of payment at his own carving : 
But I know, raving unbelief ſpeaketh its pleafure ; while 1t 
boketh upon guiltinefs and this body of corruption... Qhow 
loathſome and burdenfome is 1t to. carry about a dead Corps, 
this old carrion of corruption ! O how fleadable a thing is a Sa- 
viour, to make a ſinner rid of his Chains and Fetters ! I have 
now made a new queſtion, Whether Chriſt be more to be loy- 
& for giving Sanctification, or for free Juſtification ? And 
I hold he is more and moſt to be loved fgr_Santification : it 
s in ſome reſpect greater love in him, to Sanctihe then to 
Juftihe ; for he maketh us molt like himſelf, in his.own ef- 
ential Pourtraiture and Image, in Sandhifying us : Juſtifica- 
ton doeth but make us happy, which is to be like the Angels 
onely : Neither is 1t ſuch a miſery, to. lie 'a condemned Man, 
and under unforgiven guiltinefs, as to ſerve fin, and work 
the works of the Devil ; and therefore, 1 think, Santifica- 
tion cannot he bought, it's above price, God be thanked for 
| Over, that Chriſt was a totd-down price ior Sarcticativn 2 
B b 2 h a 


ws, 


Let a finner (if poſfible) lie in Hell for ever, .if he make him 
truly Holy, and let him lie there burning in love to God, 


rejoycing in the Holy Ghoſt, hanging upon' Chriſt by Faith 


and Hope ; that is Heaven in the heart and bottom of Hel: 
Alas! I find a very thin Harveſt here, and few to be ſaves, 
Grace, Grace be with you. 


Aberd. 1537. Tours in hu lovely and longed. for 


Lord Feſus, S. R. 


_ 


To my Lord CRAIGHALL, 
My Lord, | 


I Perſwade my ſelf, notwithſtanding of the preatneſs of this | 


Temptation, ye will not Jet Chriſt want a witneſs of you, 
to avow hith before this evil Generation. And if ye adviſe 
with God's Truth, (the perfect Teſtament of Chriſt, that 
forbiddeth all Mens additions to his Worſhip) and with the 
truly Learned, afid with all the SanCtified in this Land, and 
with that warner within you, (that will not fail to ſpeak +- 
gainſt you, in God's time, if ye be not now faſt and fixed 
for Chriſt) Ihope then, your Lo : will acquit your ſelf, asa 
Man of courage for Chriſt, and refuſe ts bow your knee $u- 
perititiofſly and Idolatrouſly to Wood or Stone, or any 
Creature whatſoever. I perſwade my ſelf, when ye ſhall take 
good-night at this World, ye ſhall think 1t God's Truth 
now write. Some fear your Lo: have obliged your ſelf to 
his Maj: by promiſe to ſatisfie his defire : If it be ſo, my Dear 


and Worthy Lord, hear me for your Souls good. Think up- | 
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on ſwimming aſhore after this Ship-wrack, and be pleaſed fo 


write your humble Apology fo his Majeſty ; it may be God 
give you favour in his eyes: However it be, far be it from 
you to think, a promiſe made out of weaknefs, and extorted 
by the'terrour of a King, ſhould bind you to wrong your 
Lord Jeſus. But for my ſelf, I give no Faith to that report, 
but I believe ye ſhall prove faſt to Chriſt : To'his Grace I re- 
commend you. 
Aberd. July 8. 
1657. 


Tour Lo: at all Obedience 
in Chriſt,.S. R. 


My 
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Tomy Ioid CRAIGHALL. 


My Lord,. 


(GA Mercy and Peace bz to you: I amnot onely con- 
tent, but I exceedingly rejoyce, that I find any of the 
Rulers of this Land, and eſpecially your Lo : fo to affect 
Chriſt and bis Truth, as ye dare, for his Name, come to yea 
and nay with Monarchs in their face. I hope, he who hath 
enabled you for that, will give more, if ye fhew your elf 
courapious, and as his word ſpeaketh, a Man mm. the ſtreets 
for the Lord : But I pray your Lo : give me leave to be plain 
with you; as one who loveth both your Honour and your 
Soul. I verily believe, there was never Idolatry at Rome, ne- 
yer Idolatry condemned in God's Word by the Prophets, if 
Religious kneeling before a Conſecrate Creature, Harding in 
room of Chriſt Crucified, in that very.aCt, and that for 

verence of the Elements (as our ACt cleareth) be not Idolatry. 
Neither will your zntentso0n help, which is not of the Effence 
of Worſhip : for then Aaron, ſaying, To morrow ſhall be a 
Feaft for Fehovah, that is, for the Golden Calf, ſhould not 
have been guilty of Idolatry ; for he intended onely to de- 
cline the laſh of the Peoples fury, not to honour the Calf - 
Your intention to honour Chriſt 1s nothing, ſeeing Religious 
kneeling by God's Inſtitution doeth neceſſarily import Religi- 
ous and Divine Adoration, ſuppoſe our intention were both 
dead & ſleeping : Otherwiſe kneeling before the Image of God, 
rwrag, bag 3 to God, were Lawful, if our Intention go 
right. My Lord, I cannot in this bounds diſpute, but if 
Cambridge and Oxford, and the learning of Britain, will 


anſwer this Argument, and the Arguiment trom ative ſcan- 


dal, which your Lo: ſeemeth to ſtand upon, I will turn a 
formaliſt, and call my ſelf an arrant Foo!, by doing what I 
have done, in my fuffering for this Truth. I do much reve- 
rence Mr L's Learning, but my Lord, I will anſwer what he 
vritesin that, to pervert you from the Truth, elſe repute me, 
belide an Hypocrite, an Aſs alfo; I hope ye ſhall ſee ſome- 
thing upon that Subject, if the Lord permit, that no So- 
Phiſtry in Brzcain hall _— Courtters Arguments, - 

B b. 3 ths 
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the molt part, are drawn from their own skin, and are not 
worth a ſtraw, for your Conſcience. A Marqueſs or a King's 
word, when ye ſtand before Chriſt's Tribunal, ſhall be lighter 
then wind. The Lord knoweth, I fove your true Honour 
and the ſtanding of your Houſe : but I would not; your Ho- 
nour or Houſe were eftabliſh2d upon Sand, and Hay and 
Stubbl2. But let me, 2 very Dear and Worthy Lord, moſt 
humbly beſeech you, by the Mercies of God, by the Confo- 
lations of his Spirit, by the dear Blood and Wounds of your 
lovely Redeemer, by the Salvation of your-Soul, , by your 
compearance before the awful face of a fin:revenging and 
dreadful Judge, not to ſet: in comparifon- together your Souls 
Peace, Chilt's Love and his Kingly Honour, now called in 
queſtion, with your Place, Honour, Houſe, or Eaſe, that 
an inch of time will make,out of the way, TI verily, believe, 
Chriſt 1s. now begging a Teltimony of you; and 1s ſaying, 
And will ye aiſo leave me? It is poſſible, the 'wind ſhall 
not blow ſo fair for you all your life, for coming out and ap- 
pearing before others, to back: and countenance- Chriſt, the 
faireſt among the Sons of Men, the Prince, of the Kings of 
the Earth, I/a. 51. 7. Fear ye not the Reproach of Men, 
neither be afraid of their revilings, v. 8. For the Moth | 
ſhall eat them up lihe a Garment, and the, Worm ſhall eat 
them like Woo!. When the Lord ſhall begin,.. he ſhall make 
an end,and mow down his Adverſaries,and they ſhall lie before 
him like withered” Hay, arid their bloom ſhaken off them, 
Confider how many thouſands in this Kingdom ye ſhall cauſe 
to fall and ſtumble, if ye go with them ; and that ye ſhall be 
out of the Prayers of many who do ſtand before the Lord for 
you and your Houſe : and further, when the time of your Ac- 
counts cometh, and your one foot ſhall be within the border of 
ternity,and the eye-{irings ſhall break, and the face wax pale, 

and the poor Soul thall look out at the window's of the Houle | 
of Clay, longing to be out, and ye ſhall find your felf ar- 
ratgned before the Judge of quick and dead, to anſwer ior 
the putting to your hand with the reft, confederate againſt 
Chrit!. to the overturning of his Ark, and tie Joofing of the 
ins of Cirift's Tabernacle in this Land, and ſhall certainly 
2 vour ſelf mired in- a courſe of Apoſtacy, then, then 2a 
King's lavour, ang your Worm eaten Honour ſhall be _ 
| | "ble 


£ 


Epilt.,299- ,. « - -, a&HteFS. > 397 


rable Comforters:to. youe,: The Lord: hath enlightened ,you 
with the knowledge of his Will : and as the Lord liveth, they 
lead you and; thers ro a Communion... with! great Babel, the 
Mother of Fornications: and Gad faid of. old, and: continueth 
to ſay the ſame.to,y5ou, Come ont af. her my People, leſt ye be 
partakers of, her Plagues : Will.ye then, go-with, them, and 


ſet your lip to. the Whore's Golden Cup, and drink of the 


Wine of the Wrath: of God Almighty with- thein 2 O poor 
hungry Honour ! O curſed. Pleaſure !-,And O daminable Eaſe, 
bought with the loſs cf God {.How.many ſhall Pray for you ! 
What a ſweet preſence ſhall ye find; .of Chriſt under your 
Sufferings, :1f ye ſhall lay down your Honour and: Place at 
the feet of,Chriix 1. What . a fair, recompence of reward! 1 
avouch before the Lord, that. am now-ſhewing you a way, 
how.the Houle of Craighall may. {tand.on ſure Pillars : If ye 
will ſct it on-ratten. Pillars, ye.cruglly-wronz your Poſterity, 
ye have the, ward of, a King, for an-hundred fold more in 
this life, (if it be good for you), anditor- life everlaſting allo : 
Make not Chrilt a lyar, in diſtruſting his promiſe. Kings of 
Clay canngt back you when .yow ftand- before him : a ftraw 


for themand their hungry Heavgg, that ftandeth on this fide 


of Time ; a Fig for the days-fayile of a Worm. - Confider 
who have gagg before you to Eternity, and would have given 
a World fag anew occaſion Of, ayouching that Truth: 'tis 
true, they call it not ſubſtantzal, and we are made a ſcorn to 
thoſe that are at eaſe, for ſuffering theſe things for it ; but it 
1s.not time to judge of our lofles þy, the morning ; "ſtay till 
the evening, and we ſhall count with the beſt of them. I 


have found by experience, ſince thetime of my imprifonment 


(my witneſs 1s above) Chriſt ſealing this Honourable caufe, 
with another and a nearer Fellowſhip, then ever I knew be- 
fore; and let God weigh me in an even ballance in this, if 
I would exchange the Croſs of Chriſt or his Truth, with the 
fourteen Prelacies, or what elſe a King can give. My dear 
Lord, venture to take the wind on your face for Chritt : TI 
believe, if he ſhould come from Heaven in his own Perſon, 
and ſeek the Charters of Crazghall trom you, and a dimiflion 


. of your place, and ye faw his face, you wonld fall down at 


his teet, and ſay, Lord Feſus, it 15 too little for thee. If 
any Man think it not a truth to die ior, I am againit him : I 
B b 4A daxe 
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dare go to Fternity with it, that this day the Honour of our 
Royal Law-giver and King, in the Government of his own 
free Kingdom (who ſhould pay Tribute to nodying King) is 


the true" ſtate of the Queſtion. My Lora,' be ye upon 


Chriſt's fide of it, and take the word of a poor Priſoner, nay 
the Lord Jeſus be ſurety for it, ye have incomparably made 
the wiſeſt choice : for my own-part, T have been in this 'Pri- 
fon, that I would be half aſhamed to feek more, till I be up 
at the Well-head. * Few kriow in this World the ſweetneſs of 
Chriſt's Breath,the excellency of his Love, which hath neither 
brim nor bottom : the World hath raifed a ſlander upon the 
Croſs of Chriſt,becauſe they love to go to Heaven by dry land, 
and love not Sei-ſtorms : -But I write it under my hand (and 
would fay More, if poſſibly a Reader would not deem it Hy- 
pocriſie) my obligation'to Chriſt for the ſmell of hisGarments, 
for his love-kiſſes, theſe thirty weeks] ſtandeth' fo preat, that 
I ſhould, and I deſire. alſo to.chnfe to fuſpend my Salvation, 
to have many Tongues looſed' in my behaff to praiſe him: 
and ſuppoſe in Perſon I never entered within ' the” Gates of 
the new 'Fern{alem; yet ſo being Chriſt may be ſet on high, 
and Thad the liberty to caft my Love and Praifes for ever 
over the Wall to Chriſt; T would be filent and content. But 
O he is'more than my narrow Praifes! O 'zzbs75- time, flee 
ſwiftly, that our Communion with Feſus may; be perfefted. 


I wiſh'your Lo: would urge Mr L. to give his mind in the . 


Ceremomies, and be pleaſed to let me ſee it, as quickly as can 
be, and it ſhall be anſwered; 'To his rich GraceI recommend 
your Lo: and ſhall remain, eos pee a tapnens 1,16 ©4s þ 
Abetrd. July 8. urs at all re xy Obedience 
1637. ' | in Chriſt, S. R. 


To 


PRs II OO I a oy a a 
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| Straw to go to my Father's Houſe,through ten Deaths, 
e 
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To the Lady CULROSS. 


Madam, 


Your Letter came in due time to me, now a Priſoner of 
Chriſt, and in Bonds for the Goſpel : I am ſentenced 
with deprivation, and confinement within the Town of Aber- 
aeen; 'but Oh my guiltineſs, the follies of my Youth, the 
negleRts in my Calling, and eſpecially in not ſpeaking more 
for the Kingdom, Crown, and Sceptre of my Royal and 
Princely King Jeſus, do ſo ſtare me in the Face, thatT appre- 
hend anger in that which is a Crown of rejoicing to the dear 
Saints of God } This, before my compearance (which wasthree 
ſeveral days) did trouble me, and burdeneth me more now ; 
howbeit Chriſt, and in him, God reconciled, met me with 
open Arms, and tryſted me, preciſely at the entry of the door 
of the Chancellour's Hall, and aflifted me to Anſwer fo, as the 
advantage that is, is not their's,but Chriſt's. Alas! That is no 
cauſe of wondering, that I am thus born down with Chal- 
{enges; for the World hath miſtaken me,and no Man knoweth 
what guiltineſs 1s iri me, ſo well as theſe two, (who keep my 
Eyes now waking and my Heart heavy ;) I mean, my Heart 
ind Conſcience, and my Lord, who is greater then my Heart. 
Shew your Brother, that I deſire him, while he 1s on the 
Watch-Tower, to plead with his Mother ; and to plead with 
this Land, and ſpare not tocry, for my ſweet Lord Jefus his 
fair Crown, that the interdited and forbidden Lords are 
plucking off his Royal Head. If I were free of Challenges 
and a High Commiſſion within my Soul, I would not give 2 
or the 
Truth and Cauſe of my lovely, lovely one, Feſus. But 1 
walk in heavineſs now. If ye love me, and Chriſt in me; my 
dear Lady, pray, pray for this only, that by-gones betwixt 
my Lord and me may be by-gones; and that he would paſs 
fram the Sumnionds of his High Commiſſion,” and ſeek na- 
thing from me, but what he will do for me and work jn me. 
If your 'Ladyſhip knew me, as I do my felt, ye would fay, 
Poor Soul, no Marvel. It is not my apprehenſion, that createth 
this Croſs to me; it 15 too real,and hath fad and certain wore 
| ET : | me ut 
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- But TT wHl not believe, that God will take this advantage of 
me, when my back is at the Wall; He who forbiddeth to adg 
affliction to affliction, will he do it himſelf > "Why ſhould he 
purſue a JryLeaf and Stubble? Defire him to ſpare.me now. Al- 
ſo the Memory of the fair Feaſt-days, that Chrift and Thad in 
his Banquetting-Houſe of Wine, and the ſcattered Flock; once 
committed to me, and now taken off my Hand byqimſalf, > 
becauſe I was-nof ſo faithful in the end, as I was in the firſt s 
_ two years of my entry, when ſleep departed from my Eyes, 
becauſe my Soul was taken np with a care for Chriſt's Lambs, 
even theſe add ſorrow tomy ſorrow : Naw my Lord hath on- 
ly given me this to ſay, and I write it under mins own Hand, 
(be ye the Lord's Servant's Witneſs) FPe/come, welcome, ſieet, 
fiveet Croſs. of. Chriſt : Welcome, fair, fair, lovely, ,royal 
King with thine own Croſs : I,et us all three go to Heaven 
fogether.” Neither care I much to. ga from the South of Scor- 
{and to the North ; and to be Chriit's Priſoner amongtt un- 
couth Faces ; a- place of this Kingdom, which I have little 
reaſon to be in-love with. I know, Chriſt ſhall make Aber- 
deen my Garden of delights. I am tully perſwaded, that Scot- 
land ſhall eat Ezekie/s Book, that is written within and with» 
out, Lamentations ayd Mourning, and Woe, Ezek,.2. 10» 
But the Saints ſhalf get a drink of the Well, . that goeth 
through the Streets of the New Feruſalem, to put it, down. 
' Thus hoping ye will think upon the poor Priſoner of Chriſt, 
T pray, Grace, Grace be with you. * | VC oelybe's 
_ Edinb. July 30. Tour La: in his ſipeet Lord 
1636. Fefus,” S. Rei 


TI 


T ALEXANDER GORDON 
| of FEarleitown. 


Much honoured Sir, 
[| Find (mail hopes of 2's buſineſs. I intend after the Coun: 
Þ cil-dayto go on to Aberdeen: The Lord is with me, 1 
care not what Man can do. I burden no Man, and I want no- 
thing : No King is better provided than I am : Sweet, ſweet 


and eafie is the Croſs of my Lord ; All Men I look in the _ 
Aw | of 


| 
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(of whatſoever rank , Nobles and Poor, Acquaintance .and 


Strangers). are friendly .to me. My, Well-beloved is ſome 
kinder arid more warmly then ordinary, and cometh ancl v1- 
ſiteth my Soul: My Chains are over-guilded with Gold. 


Only the remembrance of my fair days with Chrift in Anwoth, 


of my dear Flock (whoſe cafe 1s my Hearts' Sorrow:) +1s 
{es 4 my Sugar'd Wine; yet both {ſweet and ſoure teed 
my Soul : No Pen, no Words, no Engine can expreſs to you, 
the lovelineſs of my onely, onely Lord Jeſus. [Thus in haſte, 
making for my Palace at Aberdeen, I bleſs you,. your Wife, 
youreldeſt Son and othes,Children, Grace, Grace be with you. 


- 'Edinb. Sept. 5. | Hours in his onely, onely": | 
WO 1636. ; ; 07-- STA p ve Lord Feſus, S. Re. 


et 
— 
Load 


To ROBERT GORDON of Knackbrex. 


My deareſt Brother. _ | | 

F. See Chriſt thinketh ſhame (if T may ſpeak fo) to: be in 
I ſach a poor Man's Common,as Mine. I burden no Man; T 
want nothing ; no Face hath gloomed upon me, ſince I lefe 
you: God's Sun and fair Weather conveyeth me tomy time- 
Paradiſe in Aberdeen; Chrift hath ſo handſomely fitted for 
my Shoulders this rough Tree of the Croſs,” as that it hurteth 
me.no ways. My Treaſure 1s up in Chriſt's Coffers : .My 
Comforts are greater then ye-can believe : My Pen ſhall lie for 
Penury of Words to write of them. God knoweth,I am filled 
with the joy of the Holy Ghoſt. Only the Memory of you, 
my deareſt in the Lord,' my Flock and others, keepeth me 
under, and from being exalted above meaſure : Chriſt's ſweet 
Sauce hath this ſoure mix'd with it ; but O ſuch xſweet and 
pleaſant taſte! I find ſmall hopes of Q's mattgf. Thus in 
haite. Remember me to your #/7fe, and to William Gordon. 
Grace be with you. 


Edinb. Sept. 5. Tour: in his onely, cnely Lord 
1636. Teſus, S. Re © | 


To 


| 
' 
| 
[ 
| 
| 
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To wy Imd LOW DOUN, 


Right Honourable and my very Worthy Lord, 


(Gf Mercy, and Peace be to you: Hearing of your 
Lordſhip's Zeal and Courage for Chriſt our Leek in 
- owning his Honourable Cauſe, I am bold (and I plead Pardon 
for it) to ſpeak in Paper by a line or two to your Lordſhyp , 
'(fince I have not acceſs any other way} beſeeching your Lord- 
ſhip by the Mercies of God, and by the everlaſting Peace of 
your Soul, and by the Tears and Prayers of our Mother. 
Church, to go on as ye have worthily begun, in purging of 
the Lord's Houſe in this Land, and plucking down the /tichs 
of Antichriſt's filthy Neſt, this wretched P-— and that black 
Kingdam, whoſe wicked aims have ever been, and till are, 
to make this fat World the only Compaſs, they wonld have 
Chrift and Religion to Sail by, and to Mount up the Man of 
Stn, their God-Father the Pope of Rome, upon the highelt 
ſtair of Chriſt's Throne, and to make a Velver-Church, (in 
regard of Parliament Grandeur and Worldly Pomp, whereof 
always their ftinking Breath ſmelleth,) and to put Chrift and 
Truth in Sack-cloth and Priſon, and to eat the Bread of adver- 
ſity.and drink the Water of affliction: Half an Eye of any, 
not miſted with the Darkneſs of Antichriſtzan Smoke, may 
fee it thus in this Land ; and now our Lerd hath begun to 
awaken the Nobles and others, to plead for born-down Chriſt, 
and his weeping Goſpel : My Dear and Noble Lord, the Eye 
of Chriſt is upon you : The Eyes of many Noble, many Ho- 
ly, many Learned and Worthy Ones, in out Neighbour 
Churches about are upon you : This poor Church, your Mo- 
ther and Chriit's Spouſe, is holding up her Hands and Heart 
to God for you, and doth befeech you with Tears, to plead 
for her Husband, his Kingly Sceptre, and for the Liberties that 
her Lord and King bath given to her, as to a free Kingdom, 
that oweth Spiritual Tribute to none on Earth, as being the 
| free-born Princeſs and Daughter to the King of Kings. Fhis 
3 a Cauſe that before God, his Angels, the World, before Sun 
and Moon, needeth not to bluſh: O what Glory and true Ho- 
nOur 15 it, to lend Chriſt your Hand and Service, and to be 
—__ among{t 


FT fpit- 2137 I... 


amongſt the Repairers of the breaches of $:on's Walls, and 


to help to build the old waſte'places, and ftretch forth the © 


Curtains, and ſtrengthen the Stakes of Chriſt's Tent, in this 
Land! O Bleſſed are they, who when Chriſt is driven away 
will bring him back again, and lend him Lodging! And 
Bleſſed are ye of the Lord ; your Name ahd Honour ſhall ne- 
ver rot or wither, in Heaven (at leaſt) if ye deliver the Lord's 
Sheep, that have been ſcattered in the dark and cloudy day, 
out of the Hands of ſtrange Lords and Hirelings, who with 
rigour and ctuelty, have cauſed them to eat the Paſtures 
troden upon with their foul Feet, and to drink muddy Water, 
and'who have ſpun out ſuch a World of Yards of hndifferen- 
cies in God's Worſhip, to make and weave a Web for the 
Antichriſt (that ſhall not keep any from the cold) as the 

mind nothing elſe, but that by the bringing-in of the Pope's 
foul cal firſt upon us, (their wreeched and beggerly Cere- 
monies) they may thruſt in after them ; the Antichriſt's 
Legs and Thighs, 'and his Belly, Head and Shoulders; and 
then cry dowti Chriſt and the Goſpel, and up the Merchandiſe 
and Wares of the great hore, Fear not, my worthy Lord, 
to give your ſelf and all ye have, out for Chriſt- and his Go- 


ſpel: No Man dare fay, whoever did thus hazard for Chrift,. 


that Chriſt paid him not his hundred fold in this Life, duely, 
and inthe Life to come, Life everlaſting. This is his own 
Truth ye now plead for, for God and Man cannot but com- 
inend you, to beg Juſtice from a juſt Prince for oppreſſed 
Chriſt 3 and to plead that Chrift;. who is the King's Lord, 
may be heard in a free Court to ſpeak for himſelf, when the 
ſtanding and: eſtabliſhed Laws of our Natron can ſtrongly 
plead for Chriſt's Crown in the Pulpits, and his Chair as Law- 
giver in the free Government of his own Houſe : But Chriſt 
ſhall never be content and pleafed with this Land, neither ſhall 
his hot fiery indignation be turned away; fo long as the P. 
(the Man that lay in Antichrsſt's foul Womb, and the Ants- 


chriſt*s Lord Bayliffe) ſhall ſit Lord-carver, in the Lord Je- 


ſus his Courts : The P— is both the Epgge and the Neſt to 

cleck and bring forth Popery : Plead therefore in Chriſt's be- 

half, for the plucking down of the Neſt, and cruſhing of the 

Egge ; and let Chriſt's Kingly Office ſuffer no more unwor- 

thy Indignities. Be valiant for your Royal King Jeſus ; ow 
| ten 
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tend for him : your Adverfaries ſhall be Moth-eaten Worms, 
and ſhall die as Men : Chri!t and his Horiour now lieth upon 
your Shoulders, let him not fall to the ground : Caſt your 
Eyenupon him,” who is quickly coming to decide ll the Con- 
troverhies in X07; and ren.ember, the fand in your Nizht- 
glaſs will run out : Time with Wings will flie away, Ezer- 
223ty is hard: upon vou, ©: what will Chritt's loye-ſmles, 
and the light of his lovely ::1:{4 Soul-delighting countenance 
be to you in tht day, when (od ſhall take up in his Right 
Hand this little-odge of Heaven (like as a Shepherd lifteth up 
his little Tent) and fold togetlier. the two leaves of this Tent, 
and put the Earth and all the pleniſhing of it intoa Fire, and 
turn this Cy: Idol the God of 444m's Sons, into Smoke and 
white Aſhes! O'! What Hire, and how many Worlds would 
many then give, to have a favourable decreet of the Judge ? 
Or what Moneys would they not give, to buy a Mountain, to 
be a Grave above both Soul and Body, to hide them from the 
awſom looks of ati angry Lord and Judge ? Ihope, your Lord- 
ſoiffthinketh upon this, and that ye mind Loyalty to Chritt, 
and to the King both. ' Now the very God of Peace, the one- 
Iy wiſe God, eſtabliſh and ſtrengthen you upon the Rock 
laid in A707. | | 


Aberd. Jan. 4. Tour Lordſhips at all Obedience 
1638. | in Chrift, S. Re 
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Toa Chriſtian Gentlewoman. 


Miſtreſs, 
"> Race, Mercy, and Peace be to yon, Though not ac- 
quainted, yet at the deſire of a C/ri#ian Brother, I 
thought good to write a Line unto you, intreating you in the 
Lord ſeſus, under your Tryals, to'keep an Ear open to Chritt, 
who can ſpeak for himſelf, howbeit your Viſitations, and 
your own Senſe, ſhould Dream hard things of his Iove and 
favour. Onr Lord never getteth fo kind a look of us, nor 
our love in ſuch a degree, nor our” Faith in ſuck a meaſure 
of ſtedfaſtneſs, as he getteth out of the Furiiace of our tempt- 
ty 9 


Ly 


QI 
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iis Fears and ſharp Tryals. I verily believe(and too fad proofs 


in meſay no leſs) that 1f our Lord would grind our Whoriſh 


Luft in Powder, the very old Aſhes of our Corruption ſhould 
take Life again, and live, and hold us under fo much Bondage, 
that may bumble us, and make us ſad, till we be in that Coun- 
trey, where we ſhall need no Phyſick at all. O'what violent 
- means doth our Lord uſe to gain us to him, as if indeed we 
were a prize worthy his tighting for ! And be ſure, if leading 
would do the turn, he would not uſe pulling of hair and 
drawing : But the beſt of us will bide a ſtrong pull of our 
Lord's Right Arm, ere we follow him: Yet I ſay not' this 
asif our Lord always meaſured zMiCtions by-ſo-niany Ounce 
weights, anſwerable to the Grain weights'of our guiltinefs : I 
know he doth in many {and poſſibly in you) ſeek-nothing ſo 
much as Faith : that can erdure Summer and Winter in their 
extremity, O how precious to the Lord is: Faith-and Love, 
that whenthreſhed, beaten, and chaſed away,and boaſted '(as 1t£ 
were)by God himſelf,coth yet look warm-like;love-like, kind- 
like, and life-like home-over to Chrift, and would be in -at 
him, 3 and well as it may be! Think not much, that your - 
Husband. or the deareſt to you in the World, proveth to 
have the Bowels and Mercy of the Oſtrich, hard and rigorous 
and cruel : For P/at. 27. 190. The Lord taketh up ſuch falen 
ones as theſe. I could not wiſh a more ſweet Life, nor more 
ſatisfying expretſions of kindneſs, till I be up at that Prince 
of kindneſs, then the Lord's Saints find, waenthe'Lord taketh 
up Men's refuſe, and lodgeth this World's Our-Z4ws, whom 
no Man fſeeketh after. His breath is never fo hot, his love 
calteth never ſuch a Flame, as when this World, and thoſe 
who ſhould be the helpers of our joy, caſt Water on our 
Coal. It is a ſweet thing to ſee them caſt out; and God take 
m; and to ſee them throw us away, as the refuſe of Men, 
and God take ns up as his Jewels and his Trezſure. Often he 
maketh Gold of droſs, as once he made the caft-away-/tone, 
the Stone rejected by the Builders, the Head of the Corner. 
The Princes of this World would not have our Lord Jefus a 
; pinning in the Wall, or to have any place in the Building ; 
but the Lord made him the Maſter-ſtone of Power and Place, 
God be thanked, that this World hath not Power to cry us 
down ſo many Pounds, as Rulcis cry down lght Gold, or 

| . here 
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4 
light Silver : We ſhall ſtand y as rhuch as our Maſter-Coiney 
Chriſt, whofe Coin, Arms, and Stamp we bear, will have ug: 


Chriſt hath no. miſcarrying ballance. Thank your. Lord, 
who chaſeth your love through two Kingdoms, and followeth 
you and it.over Sea, to have you for himſelf, as he ſpeaketh, 
| Hoſ. 3. [For God layeth up his Saints, as the wail and the 
choice of all the World, for himſelf 3 and this is like Chriſt 
and his love. O what, .in Heaven or out of Heaven, is com- 
parable to the ſmell of Chriſt's Garments : Nay, ſuppoſe our 
Lord would manifeſt his art, and make ten thouſand Heavens 
of good and glorious things, and of new joys, deviſed out of 
the deep of infinite - Wiſdom, he could not make the like of 
Chriſt ; for Chriſt is God, and God .cannot be made; and 
therefore let us hold vs with Chriſt, howbeit we might have 
our waile and will of an. hoſt of Lovers, as many as three 
Heavens could contain: O that he and we were together O! 
When Chriſt and ye ſhall meet about the outmoſt March and 
Borders of Time, and the entry into Eternity, ye ſhall fee 
Heaven in his Face at the firſt look, and Salvation and Glory 
fitting in his Countenance, and betwixt his Eyes, Faint not, 
the Miles to Heaven are but few and ſhort : he 1s Making a 
green Bed (as the Word ſpeaketh Care. 1.) of love, for him- 
{elf and you : There are many Heads lying in Chriſt's Bo- 
ſome; but there is room for yours among the reſt : And 
therefore go on, and let hope go before you. Sinnot in your 
Tryals, and the Victory is yours. . Pray, wreſtle and believe, 
a ye ſhall, overcome and prevail with God, as 7acob did: 
No Windle-ſtraws, no bits of Clay, no Temptations, which 
are of no longer Life than an hour, will then be able to with- 
{tand you, when once ye have prevailed with God. Help me 
with your Prayers, that it would pleaſe the Lord, to give me 
——— again, to ſpeak of his righteouſneſs in the great 
Congregation, if it may ſeem good in his ſight, Grace, Grace 
be with you. 


Aberd. July 6. Nours in his ſivzet Lord 
1637. Felws, S.R. 1 
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SECOND PART: 


Some Letters of the ſame Author, from Arwork; 
before his Confinement at Aberdeen, And 
others from Sr. Andrews, London, &e. after 
his enlargement. | 


To the. Vicounteſs of KENMURE. 


Madam, WB 15-0 5 
| LE dutiful Obedience in the Lord remembred: -I 
; have heardof your Ladyſbzp's Intirmity and Sick- 

neſs, with grief; yet I truſt ye have learned to 

+ = ſay, It 3s the Lord, let him do whatſoever ſeemeth 
good in his Eyes. It is now many years fince the Apoſtate 
Angels made a queſtion, Whether their Will or the Will of 
their Creator ſhould be done; and fince that time, froward 
Mankind hath always in that ſame ſuit of Law compeared, to 
plead with them againſt God, in daily repining againſt his 
Wil: but the Lord being both Party arid Judge, hath ob; 
tained a deoreer, and faith, 1/a. 46: 10, My. Counſel ſhalt 
fland, and I will do all my pleaſure.. Itis-then beit for us, 
n the obedience of Faith, and in an Holy ſubmitlion, to give. 
that to God, which the Law of his Almighty, and Juſt Powep 
will haye of us. Therefore, Madam, your Lord willeth you, 
n all States of Life, to ſay, Thy WP! be done in Earth, as 
it iiin Heaven : and herein ſhall ye have comfort, tht, be, 
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who ſceth perfectly through all your Evils, and knoweth the 
frame and conftitutien of youf Nature, and what is moſt 
Healthful for your Soul, holdeth every cup of affliction to 
your Head, with his ewn Gracious Hand. Never believe 
that your tender-hearted Saviour, who knoweth the ſtrength 
of your Stomach, will mix that Cup with one Dram-weight 
ef Poyſon. Drink then with the patience of the Saints ; and 
theGod of patience bleſs your Phyſfick. I have heard your 
Liayſhip complain of deadnefs, and want of the beſtirring 
Power of the Life of God ; but courage, he who walked in 
the Garden, and made a noiſe, that made Adan: hear his voice, 
will alſo at ſome times walk in your Soul, and make you hear 
a more ſweet Word: Yet ye will not always hear the noiſe 
and the din of his Feet, when he walketh : Ye areat ſuch a 
time like Facob Mourning at the ſuppoſed Death of Foſeph, 
when Foſeph was living. ' The'New Creature, the Image of 


the Second Adam, is living in you ; and yet ye are Mourning 


at the ſuppoſed Death of the Life of Chriſt in you. Ephraim 
is bemoaning and mourning, er. 31. 18. When he think- 
et, God is far off and heareth not ; and yet God 1s like the 
Bridegroom, Ca?. 2. ſtanding only behind a thin Wall, and 
laying to his Ear; for he faith himſelf, ver. 18. I have ſurely 
heard Ephraim bemoaning himſelf. I have good confidence, 
Madam, that Chriſt Jeſus, whom your Soul through Foreſts 
and Mountains isſeeking, is within you : And yet I ſpeak not 
this; to lay a Pillow under your Head ; or to diſſwade you 
from an Holy fear of the loſs of your Chriſt, -or of provoking 
and ftirring up the beloved before he pleaſe, by Sin. Iknow, 
im Spiritual Confidence, the Devil will come 1n, as in all other 
good Works, and cry,haif mine ; and ſo endeavour to bring 
you und-r a fearful ſleep, till he whom your Soul loveth be 
departed from the door, and have left off knocking ; and 
therefore, here 'the Spirit of God muſt hold your Soul's Feet 
in the golden mid-line, betwixt confident reſting in the Arms 
of Chriſt, and'preſumptuous and droufie ſteeping in the Bed 
of fleſhly ſecurity. Therefore, worthy Lady, ſo count little 
of your ſelf, becauſe of your own wretchedneſs and finful 
droufineſs, that ye count nat allo little of God, in the courſe 
of his unchangeable Mercy : For there he many Chriſtians, 


met like unto young Sailers, who think the ihore _— 
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whole Land doth move, when the Ship 'and they themfelves 
are moved; juſt ſo, not a few do imagine, that God moveth 
and ſaileth and changeth places, becauſe their giddy Souls are 
under Sail, and fubjeCt to alteration, to ebbing and flowing ; 
but the foundation of the Lord abidethſure. God knoweth, 
that ye are his own : Wreſtle, fight, go forward, watch, fear, 
believe, pray ; and then ye have all the infallible Symptoms 
of one of the Ele& of Chriſt within you. Ye have now, 
Madam , a ſickneſs before you: and alfo after that, a 
Death ; gather then now Food for the Journey. God give 
you Eyes to ſee through Sickneſs and Death, and to ſee fome- 
thing beyond Death. T doubt nat, but if Hell were betwixt 
you and Chriſt, asa River, which ye behoved to Croſs, ere 
ye could come at him, but ye would willingly put in your 
Foot and make through, to be at him, upon hope that he 
would come in himfelf, in the deepeſt of the River, and lend 
you his Hand. Now I believe, your Hell is dried up, and ye 
have only theſe two ſhallow Brooks, Sickneſs and Death, to 
paſs through ; and ye have alſo a Promiſe, that Chriſt ſhall 
do more then meet you, even that he ſhall come himſelf, and 
80 with you foot for foot, yea and bear you 1n his Arms. O 
then! O then for the joy that is fet before you: - For the love 
of the Man, (who 1s alſo God over all, Bleſſed for ever,) that 
6 ſtanding upon the ſhore to welcome you, run your Race 
with patience. The Lord go with you. Your Lord will not 
have you, nor any of his Servants, to exchange for the worſe. 
Death 1n it ſelf includeth both the Death of the Soul, and the 
Death of the Body ; but to God's Children the bounds and the 
limits of Death are abridged, and drawn into a more narrow 
eompalſs : So that when ye die,. a piece of Death ſhall only 
ſeize upon you, or the leaſt part of you ſhall die, and that 1s 
the diſſolution of the Body ; for in Chriſt ye are delivered 
from the ſecond Death : and therefore, as one born of God, 
commit not Sin, (although ye cannot live and not Sin)-and 
that Serpent ſhall but eat your earthly part. As for your Soul, 


tis above the Law of Death : But it is fearful and dangerous, 


to bea Debtor and Servant to Sin ; for the count of Sin ye 
will not be able to make good before God, except Chrift 
both count and pay for you. I truſt alfo, Madam, that ye- 
will be careful, to preſent to the Lord the -prefent Eitate of 
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this decaying Kirk : For, what ſhall be concluded in Parlia- 
ment anent her, the Lord knoweth : Sure I am, the Decree 
of a molt fearful Parliament in Heaven, is at the very point 
of coming forth, becauſe of the Sins of the Land. For, We 
have eaſt away the Law of the Lord, and deſpiſed the 
Words of the Holy One of Iſrael, Wa. 5. 24. Fudsment is 
turned away back;ard, and Fuſtice tandeth afar off, Truth 
#5 fallen in the Streets, and Equity cannot enter, Ifa. 559. 14. 
Lo the Prophet, as if he had ſeen us and our Kirk, refembleth 
juſtice to be handled as an Enemy, holden out at the Ports 
of our City, fo is ſhe baniſhed ; and Truth to a Perſon fickly 
and diſeaſed fallen down in a deadly ſwooning tit,in the Streets, 
before he can come to an Houſe. The Prieſts have cauſed ma- 
ny toſtumble at the Law, and have corrupted the Covenant 
of Levi Mal.2.8. But what will they do in the end ? Jer.5.31. 
Therefore give theLord no reſt forJ702.Stir up yourHusband, 
your Brother, and all with whom ye are in favour and credit, 
to ſtand upon the Lord's fide, againſt Baa/. I have good 
hope, your Husband loveth the Peace and Proſperity of Aon: 
The Peace of God be upon him, for his intended courſes, 
anent the eſtabliſhment of a powerful Miniſtry in this Land. 
Thus not willing to weary your Ladyſhzp farther, I commend 
you, now and always, to the Grace and Mercy of that God, 
who is able to keep you, that ye fall not. The Lord Jeſus be 
with vour Spirit. 


Anwoth, Jaly 27. Tour Ladyſhip's Servant at all dutiful 
>” FE62V. obedience in Chriſt, S.R. 
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To the Pariſhioners of KILMACOLME. 


Worthy and Well-beloved in Chriſt Feſus our Lord, 


(} Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : Your Letters could 
I not come to my Hand in a greater throng of buſinels, 
then I am now pretled with at this time, when our Kirk re- 
quireth the publick help of us all ; yet I cannot but anſwer 
fae Heads of both your Letters, with Proviſion that ye chuls, 
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after this, a fitter time for Writing. 1. I would not have 
you pitch upon me, as the Man able by Letters to anſwer 
doubts of this kind, while there are in your bounds, Men of 
ſuch great parts, moſt able for this Work. I know the belt are 
unable ; yet it pleaſeth that Spirit of Jeſus, to blow his ſweet 
Wind through a- pzece dry ſtick, that the empty Reed may 
keep no Glory to it ſelf ; but -a Miniſter can make no ſucl} 


 Windas this to blow, he is ſcarce able to lend it a paſſage to 


blow through him. 2. Knowthat the Wind of this Spirit hath 
a tine, when it bloweth ſharp, and pterceth ſo ſtrongly, that 
it would blow through an Iron door, and this is commonly 
rather under ſuffering for Chriſt, then at any other time. Sick 
Children get of Chriſt's pleaſant things, to play them withal, 
becauſe Jeſus is moſt tender of the Sufterer, for he was a 
Sufferer himſelf. O if T had but the /eavings and the drawing 
of the by-board of a Sufferer's Table! But I leave thus to an- 
ſwer yours. 

Firſt, Ye write that God's Vows are lying on you, and ſe- 
curity firong, and fib to Nature, ſtealing on you who are 
weak, I anſwer, 1. Till we be in Heaven, the beſt have 
heavy Heads, as is evident, Cant.5. t. Pſal.30.6. 7ob 29.18. 
Matth. 26. 33. Nature is a fiuggard, and loveth not the la- 
bour of Religion : Therefore reſt ſhould not be taken, til 
we know the Diſeaſe be over, and in the way of turning, and 
that it is like a Feaver paſt the coo/: And the quietneſs, and 
the calms of the Faith of Victory over corruption, would be 
entertained in the place of ſecurity, fo that it I ſleep, I would 
defire to ſleep Faith's ſleep, in Chriſt's Baſom. 2. Know allo, 
none that fleep ſound can ſeriouſly complain of ſleepineſs ; 
ſorrow for a flumbering Soul, is a token of ſome watcatulneſs 
of Spirit : But this ts ſoon turned into wantonneſs, (as Grace 
In us too often is abuſed) therefore our waking muit he 
watched over, elſe {leep will even'grow out of watching ; arid 
there is as much need to watci over\Grace, as to watch over 
Sin : full Men will ſoon fleep, and ſooner then kungry Men. 
3. For your weakneſs to keep oft ſccurity, that like a Thief 
ſtealeth upon you, I would fay two things. x. To want 
complaints of weakneſs, is for Heave:, and Angels that ne- 
ver finned, not for Chrittians in Chritt's Carp on Earth : F 
think qur weakneſs maketh us the Clurch of the redeemed 
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Ones, and Chriſt's Field that the Mediator ſhould labour in, 
If there were no Diſeaſes on Earth, there needed no Phyſicians 
cn Earth. If Chriſt had cryed down weakneſs, he might 
have cryed down his own calling ; but weakneſs is our Medta- 
tor's World : Sin is Chriſt's onely, onely Fair and Market : 
no Man ſhould rejoyce at weakneſs and diſeaſes ; but I think, 
wemay have a fort of gladneſs at boils and ſores, becauſe with- 
out them, Chriſt's Fingers, asa ſlain Lord, ſhould never haye 
touched our skin. I dare not thank my ſelf, but I dare thank 
God's depth of Wiſe Providence, that I have an errand in me, 
while I hive, for Chriſt to come and vifit me, and bring with 
him his Drugs and his Balm. O how fweet is it, for a Sinner 
to put his weakneſs in Chriſt's ſtrengthning Hand, and to 
father a ſick- Soul upon ſuch a Phyſician, and to lay weakneſs 
before him, to weep upon him, and to plead and pray ! Weak- 
neſs can ſpeak and cry, when we have not a Tongue, Ezeh. 
16. 6. And when I paſſed by thee, and ſaw thee polluted in 
thee own Blood, I ſaid unto thee, when thou waſ# in thy 
Blood, Live. The Kirk could not ſpeak one Word to Chriſt 
then, but Blood and Guiltineſs out of meaſure ſpake, and 
drew out of Chriſt pitty, and a Word of Lite and Love. 2. For 
weakneſs, we have it, that we may employ Chriſt's ſtrength 
becauſe of our weakneſg: Weakneſs is to make us the ſtrongeſt 
things ; that is, when having no {trength of our own, we are 
carried upon Chriſt's Shoulders, and walk Cas it were ) upon 
his Legs: Tt our finful weakneſs ſwell up to the Clouds,Chriſt's 
ſtrength will ſweil up to the Sun, and far above the Heaven 
of Heavens. 2. Ye tell me that there is need of Counſel for 
ftrengthning of new Beginners; I can fay little to that, who 
am not well begun my felt ; but I know, honeit beginnings 
are'nourithed by hin, even by lovely jeſus, who never yet put 
out a pvor Man's dim Candle, who is wreltling betwixt Ligat 
and Darkneſs. Iam fure if new Beginners would urge them- 
ſelves upon Chrift, and preſs their Souls upon him, and impor- 
tunehim for a draught of his ſweet love, they could not come 
wrong to Chriit : Come once in upon the right 2ick and ſtep 
of his lovely love, and I dene you to get free of him agan : 
{: any Beginners fall of Chriſt again, and miſs him, they ne- 
yer lighted upon Chrilt as Clirilt ; it was but an Idol, like Je- 
ſus, they took for him. 3. Whereas ye complain of a = 
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Miniſtry in your bounds, ye are to remember, that the Bile 
among you is the contract of Marriage, and the manner. of 
Chriſt's convoying his love to your Heart, is not fo abſolutely 
dependent upon even lively Preaching, as that there 1s no 
Converſion at ally no Life of God, but that that 1s tyed to a 
Man's Lips: The Daughters of Feru{alem have done 9iten 
that, which the Watchmen could not do : Make Chriſt your 
Miniſter, he can Wooe a Soul at a Dyke-/ide in the Field; he 
needeth not us, howbeit the Flock be obliged to ſeek him in 
the Shepherds Tents. Hunger of Chriſt's making may thrive, 
even under Stewards, who mind not the teeding of the Flock. 
O bleſſed Soul, that can leap over a Man, and look above a 
Pulpit up to Chriſt, who can Preach home to,the Heart, how- 
beit we were all dead and rotten! 4. So to complaiydf your 
ſelf as to juſtifie God, is right ; providing ye juſtifie his Spitit 
in your ſelf ;. for Men ſeldom advocate again{t Satan's Work 
= Sin, 1n themſelves, but againſt God's Work in themſelves; 
ſome of the People of God flander God's Grace-in their Souls, 
as ſome: Wretches uſe to do, who complain:and murmur” of 
want, I have nothing, (fay they,) all is gone, the Ground 
ieldeth but Weeds and Windleſtraws; when as their fat 
rreſt, and their Money on bank maketh them Lyars. But 
for my ſelf, alas). I think it is not my Sin, I have ſcarce, wit 
toSin this Sin: But Iadviſe yon, to ſpeak-good of Chriſt, for 
his beauty and ſweetneſs, and ſpeak ,good: of him, for-tis 
Grace to your, ſelves. $5. Light remaineth, ye ſay, but-ye 
cannot attain to. painfulneſs : See if this complaint be not 
vooked in the New Teſtament. and the place, Rom. 7. k8. is 
like this, To waHzs preſent with me, but how to perform that 
which 15 good, Thnom net. But-every one hath not Pawt's 
Spirit in complaining : For often in us,, complaining is but an 
humble back-biting and traducing of Chriſt's new Work in 
the Soul. But for the matter of the complaint, I would fay : 
The Light of Glory is pertectly obeyed in loving, and praiſing 
and rejoycing, and reſting in a ſeen and known Lord; but 
that light is-not hereaway wm any Clay-Body ; for while we are 
here, light is in the molt part broader and longer, then our. 
narrow and fecklefs obedience : But if there be light with a 
tair train and agreat back, I mean, Armies of challenging 
thoughts, and ſorrow for coming ſhort of py 
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what we know and ſee ought to be performed, then that for- 
row for not doing is accepted of our Lord for doing : Our 
honeſt ſorrow and ſincere aitns, together with Chriſt's inter- 
ceſſion, pleading that God would welcome that which we 
have, and forgive what we have not, mult be our life, till we 
be over the bormd-road, and in the other Countrey, where the 
Law will pet a perfect Soul. 6. In Chriſt's abſence, there is 
(as ye write) a willingneſs to uſe means, but heavineſs after 
the uſe of them, becanſe of formal- and Night performance. 
In Chriſt's abſence, I confeſs, the work lieth behind : but if 
ye mean abſence of comfort, and abſence of ſenſe of his ſweet 
preſence, I think that abſence is Chriſt's trying of us, not 
fimply our fir againſt him : Therefore, howbeit our Obedi- 
ence then he not ſugared and ſweetned with Joy ; (which is 
the ſweet meat' Bairns would {till be at) yet the leſs ſence, and 
the more willingneſs in obeying, the lefs formality-tn our Obe- 
dience, howbert'we think not ſo; for I believe many think 
. Obedience formal and lifeleſs, except the wind be fair in the 
Weſt, and Satfs filled with Joy and Senſe, till Souls,like a Ship 
fair before the wind, can fpread no more Sat! ; 'but T am not 
of 'their mind, who think ſo. Bur if ye mein by abſence of 
Chriſt, the withdrawing of his working Grace, I fee-not how 
willingneſs to uſe mens can be at all under fuch an abſence : 
\Therefore, be humbled for heavinefs'in -that Obedience, and 
thankful for willingneſs * for the Bridegroom is busking his 
Spouſe often times,” while ſhe is half fNleeping, and your Lord 
is working and helping more then ye ſee. AlſoI recommend 
' to your heavineſs for formality ,and for lifeleſs deadneſs in Obe- 
*Gience : Be caften down, as much as ye will or can, for dead- 
"neſs, and'challenge that flow and dull Carcaſe of fins that will 
neither lead nor drive, in your Spiritual Obedience. O how 
ſweet to lovely Jeſus are bills and grievances; given in againſt 
corruption and the body-of fin / I would have Chritt, in ſuch 
a Cafe, faſhed(it I may ſpeak ſo) and deaved with our cries, 
as ye ſee the: Apoſtle doeth, Rom. 7. 24.'O wretched Man 
ebat I amwho fh-ail deliver me from, the body of this death! 
'Proteſtaticr:s againſt the Law of fin in you, are Law grounds, 
why ſin ean have no Law againſt you : Seek to have your Pro- 
teſtation'difcuſled and judged, and then ſhall ye tind Chrilt 
en your ſide of it. 7. Ye hold that Chrilt muſt "_ = 
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hearty Service, or no Service at all: If ye mean, he will not 
half a heart, or have feigned Service, ſuch as the Hypocrites 
give him, I grant you that : Chriſt mult have honetty- or 
nothing : But if ye mean, he will have no Service at all, 
where the heart draweth back in any meaſure 3 I would not 
that were true, for my part of Heaven, and- all that Iam 
worth in the World : It ye mind to walk to Heaven, without 
4cramp or a crook, I fear ye mult go your alone :. He know- 
ethour droſs and defects, and ſweet Jeſas pitieth us, when 
weakneſs and deadneſs in our Obedience is our-Croſs, and not 
our darling. 8. The Lyar (as ye write) challengeth the work 
as formal ; yet ye bleſs your cautioner, for the ground-work 
heihath laid, and dare not ſay, but ye have aflurance, mi 
ſome meaſure. To this I ſay, 1. It ſhall be:no fault, to ſave 
Satan's labour, and challenge it your ſelf, 'oratleaſt examine 
and cenſure; but beware of Satan's ends in'challenging, for 
he mindeth to put Chriſt and you at odds. 2. Welcome home 
Faith in Jeſus, who'waſheth' till, when we have defiled: our 
Souls, and made our ſelves loathſom, and ſeek- {till the blood 
of Atonememt to faults /itz/e or meekle. Knowthe Gate to 
the Well, and lie aboutit. 3. Make meek/c of: affurance, for 
it keepeth your Anchor fixed. 9. Out-breakings (ye ſay) dif- 
courape you, ſo that ye know not, if ever ye ſhall win again 
to ſuch. overjoying conſolations of the Spirit in thine, as 
formerly ye had, and therefore a queſtion: may be, If after 
aſſurance and mortification, the Children of God be ording» 
rily fed with Senſe and Foy ? I anſwer, I ſee no inconvenience 
to think, it is enough ina Race, to ſce-the Goldat the- ſtart- 
ing place ; howbeit the runners never get a view of it, till 
they come to the Rinks end; and that our wiſe Lord thinketh 
it fitteſt, we ſhould not always be fingering and playing with 
Chriſt's Apples. Our wellbeloved, 1 know, : will ſport and 
play with his Bride, as much as he thinketh will allure her to 
the Rinik's end: Yet TI judge it not unlawful, to ſeek renewed 
conſolations, providing, 1. The heart be fubmifliveand con= 
tent, to leave the meaſure and timing of them to him. 2. 
Providing they be ſought, to excite us to praiſe, and ftreng- 
then our aſſurance,and ſharpen our deſires after himſelf. 3. Let 
tzem be ſought, not for our humours or (welling of Nature; 
- butas the earneſt of Heaven: And I think many do attain to 
TD, greater 
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greater cohſolations after mortication, then ever they had 
formerly. But I know, our Lord walketh here, Rill by 4 
" Sovereign Latitude, and keepeth-not the fame way, asto one 
hair-breadth without a miſs, towards all his Children; .. As for 
the Lord's People with you, I ata not the Man fit to fpeakito 
them. I rejoyce exccedingly, that Chriſt is engaging, Soils 
amongft you : But I know, in converfion all the winning is 
in the firſt buying ; (as we uſe to ſay) for many lay falle and 
baſtard Forindations, and take up Converſion at their foot and 
get Chriſt for 3s:good as half nothing,and had never a ſick hight 
or fin,& this maketh looſe work: I pray you dig deep: Chriſt's 
Palace-work;. and his new dwelling, laid upon Hell felt and 
feared, is moſt firm : and Heaven grounded and laif} upon 
fach a Hell, is ſureſt work,and will not waſh away with Win- 
ter-ſtorms. It were good that Profeſſors were not like young 
Heirs, that Come to their rich Eſtate, long ere they come to 
their Wit-z -arid fo 1s ſeen on. it, the Tavern, and the Cards, 
and the Harlots ſteal their ridges. froni' them, ere ever they he 
aware what they are doing: [I know, a Chrift bought with 
ftrokes is ſweeteſt. 2. I recommen@-;|to you Conference and 
Prayer at private Meetings: for warrand whereof fee ſa. 2. 
3. Fer. 50. 4, 5. Hoſ. 2. 1, 2.:; Execk. 8. 209; 21; 22, 
. 23. Mal. 3. 16. Luke 24. 13, I; 15; 16.17»  Fobn- 20. 
19. 'Aﬆs 12. v. 12. Col. 3.16, aritd: 4. 6. Epheſ. 4. 29. 1 
Pet. 4. 10. 1 Theſ. 5, 14. Heb.. 3. 13, and 10, 28: Many 
coals make a good-fire, and that is:a: part of the Communion 
of Saints. Imuſt ihtreat you, and: your Chriſtian acquain- 
tances-in the Pariſh, to remember me to God in your Prayers, 
and my Flock and Miniſtry, and-my- Tranſportation and Re- 
moval from this place, which-I fear,, at this Aſſembly : And 
be earneſt with God for our Mother Kirk. For want of- time, 
I have put you all in one Letter :' Therich Grace of our Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt be with you all. 


Anwoth Ang. 5. Vers tn his ſweet 
1639. Lord Feſus, S. Be , 


To 
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To a Chriftian Gentlewoman. 


Msſreſs, 
Y Love in Chriſt remembred to you : I was indeed 
ſorrowful at my departure frorh you, eſpecially fince 
evere in ſuch heavineſs after your Daughters death ; yet I 
do perſwade my ſelf, ye know, that the weightieſt end of tlie 
Croſs of Chrift, that is laid upon you, lieth upon yourTſtrong 
Saviour : for 1/aiah faith, c. 63. 9. In all your affistions be vs 
afflifted : O bleſſed ſecond, who ſuffereth with you; and glad 
may your Soul be, eyen to walk in the fiery Furnace, with 
onelike unto the Son of Man, who is alfo the Son of God. 
Courage, up your heart, when ye do ##re, he wilt bear both 
you and your burden, P/al. 55- 22. Yet a little while aadye 
ſhall ſee the Salvation of God. Remember of what ape your 
Dan#hter was, as long was your leaſe of her: if ſhe was 18, 
19, or 20 years old, I know not, fure I am, ſeeing her ter 


 wascome, and your leaſe run out, ye can no more juſtly quat- 


rel your great Superiour for taking hisown, at his juft terin- 
day,then a poor Farmer can complain, that his Matter taketh 
a portion of his own Land to himſelf, when his leaſe is ex- 
pired. Good Miſtreſs, if ye would not be content, that Chriſt 
would hold from you the Heavenly Inheritance, which is 
made yours by his death, ſhall-not that ſame'Chriſt think hard- 
ly of you, if ye refuſe to give him 2 Danghter willingly, 
who is a part of his Inheritance and Conqueſt ? 1 pray tHe 
Lord, to give you all your own, and to grace you with Pa- 
tience, to pive God hisalſo : he is an ul debtor, who payeti 
that which he hath borrowed, with a grudge : indeed that 
long loan of ſuch a good Daughter, an Heir of Grace, a Mem» 
ber of Chriſt (as I believe) deſeryveth more thariks at your 
Creditor's hand, then that ye ſhould gloom and murmur,when 
he craveth but his own : I believe ye would judge them to'be 
but thanklefs Neighbours, who wonld pay you a ſum of Me- 
ney after this manner. But what, doye think her loſt, when 
ſhe 1s but (leeping in the boſon of the Almighty 2 Think her 


not abſent, who is in a fuch a Friends Houſe: Is ſhe loft to 


you who is found to Chriit ? If the were with a dear Friend, 
athough ye ſhould never ſee her again, your care for © er, 
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would be but ſmall: Oh now, is ſhe not with a dear Friend 
and gone higher upon a certain hope, that ye ſhall in the Re. 
ſurrection ſee her again,when (be ye ſure) ſhe ſhalkneither he 
Hectick nor conſumed in body! Ye would be forry either to 
be, or to be efteemed an Arherſ# ; and yet not I, but the Apo- 
ſtle, 1 Theſſ: 4. 13. thinketh thoſe to be hopeleſs Atheiſ2,, 
who mourn exceſlively for the dead : But this is not a chal- 
lenge on my part, I do ſpeak this only fearing your weakneſs; 
for your Daughter was a part of your ſelf, and therefore Na- 
ture in you, being as it were cut and halved, will indeed be 
grieved 3 but ye have to rejoyce, that when a part of you is 
on Earth, a great part of you is Glorified in Heaven. Follow 
her, but envy her not ; for indeed it is ſelt-love in us, that ma- 
keth us mourn for them,that die in the Lord : Why ? becauſe 
for them we cannot mourn,ſince they are never happy till they 
begead ; therefore we mourn for our own private reſpect: 
take heed then, that in ſhewing your affection in mourning 
-for your Daughter, ye benot, out of ſelf-atteCtion,mourning 
for your ſelf. Confider what the Lord js doing in 1t, your 
Daughter is plucked aut of the fire, and ſhe refteth from her 
labours, and your Lord in that is trying you, and caſting you 
in the fire : Go through all fires to your reſt : and now re- 
member, that the eye of God 1s upon the burning Buſh and 
not conſumed, and he is gladly content, that ſuch a weak Wo- 
man as ye, ſhould ſend Satan away, fruſtrate of his deſign : 
Now. honour Ged, and ſhame the ſtrong roaring Lion, when 
ye ſeem weakeſt : Should ſuch an one as ye faint, in the day 
of adverſity? Call to mind the days of old: the Lord yet 
liveth ; traſt in him, although he ſhould ſlay you : Faith 15 
exceeding Charitable, and believeth no evil of God. Now 1s 
the Lord laying-in the one ſcale of the ballance, your making 
Conſcience of ſubmiſſion to his gracious Will : and in theo. 
ther, your affection and love to your Daughter ; which of the 
ewo will ye then chuſe toſatisfie ? Be wiſe then, and, as I truſt 
ye love Clhrilt better then a finfu? Woman, paſs by your 
Daughter, and kiſs the Lord's Rod. Men do lop the branches 
oft their Trees round about.to the end,they may grow up high 
and tall : The Lore ath this way lopped your branch, 1n ta- 
king from you many Caildren, to the end, ye ſhould grow up- 
ward, like oae of tne Lord's Cedars, ſetting your heart mow 
where 
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where Chriſt is at the right hand of the Father : that 1s next, 
but that your Lord cut down the ſtock, after he hath cutted 
the branches? Prepare your felt, ye arenecaret your Daughter 
this day, then you were yeſterday ; while ye prodigally ſpend 
time, in mourning for her, ye are ſpeedily poſting after her : 
Run your race with patience : let God have his own, and ask 
of him, in ſtead of your Daughter, which he hath taken from 
you, the Daughter of Faith, which is Patience, and in pa- 
tience poſſeſs your Soul. Lift up your head : ye donot know, 
how near your Redemption doeth draw. Thus recommending 
you to the Lord, who is able to eſtabliſh you, I reſt, 


Anwoth April 23. Tour loving and affeRionate Friend 
1628. in the Lord Feſus, S. R. 


To the E left and Noble Lady, my Lady Kenmure. 


Madam, 

Aluting your La: with Grace and Mercy from God our 
d Father, and from our Lord Jeſus Chriſt ; I was ſorry at 
my departure, leaving your La: in grief, and would till be 
grieved at it, if I were not aſſured, that ye have one with you 
in the Furnace, whoſe vifage is like unto the Son of God : I 
am glad, that ye have been acquainted -from your Youth with 
the wreſtlings of God, and that ye get ſcarce liberty to ſwal- 
low down your ſpittle, being caſten from Furnace to Furnace, 
knowing if ye were not dear to God, and if your Health did 
not require ſo mueh of him, he would not ſpend fo much 
Phyſick upon you. All the Brethren and Siſters of Chriſt 
muſt be conform to his Image and Copy, in ſuffering, Rom.8. 


- And ſome do more vively reſemble the Copy, then others. 


Think, Madam, that it is a part of your Glory to be enrolled 


among thoſe, whom one of the Elders, Rev. 7. 14. pointeth 


out to Fohn, Theſe are they which came out of great Tribu- 
lation, and have waſhed their Robes and made them white 
in the blood of the Lamb. Behold your fore ranner going out 
ef the World, all in a Lake of Blood, and it tsnot 1ll to die as 
he did : Fulfil with Joy the remnant of the grounds and re- 
mainders of the afflictions of Chriſt, mm your body. Ye have 
loft a Child : Nay, ſhe is not loſt to you, who 1s found ta 
Chriſt : ſhe is not ſent away, but.onely ſent before, like unto 

- 
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2 Star, which going out of our ſight, doeth not die and ya- 
niſh, but ſhineth in another Hemiſphere : ye fee her not, yet 
ſhe doeth ſhine in another Countrey. If her Glaſs was but x 
ſhort hour, what ſhe wanteth of time, that ſhe hath gotten 
of eternity : and ye have to rejoyce, that ye have now ſome 
Pleniſhing up in Heaven : Build your Neſt upon no Tree here; 
for ye ſee God hath ſold the Foreſt to Death, and every Tree, 
whereupon we would reſt, is ready to be cut down,to the end 
we may flee and mount up, and build upon the Rock, and 
dwell in the holes of the Rock. What ye love beſides Jeſus 
your Husband, is an Adulterous lover: Now it is God's ſpe- 
cial blefling to Zudah, that he will not let her find her paths in 
following her ſtrange Lovers, Hoſ. 2. 6. Therefore behold, 
F will hedge up her way with Thorns, and make a Wall, 
tba ſhe ſhall not find her paths,v.7.And ſhe ſhall follow after 
ber Lovers, but ſhe ſhall not overtake them. O thrice happy 
Fudah, when God buildeth a double Stone-wall betwixt hee 
and the fireof Hell! The #or/d and the things of the World, 
Madam, is the Lover ye naturally affect, befide your own 
Husband, Chriſt : The Hedge of Thorns and the Wall, which 
God buildeth in your way, to hinder you from this Lover, is 
the Thorny Hedge of daily grief, lofs of Children, weakneſs 
of Body, Iniquity of the time, uncertainty of Eſtate, lack 
of Worldly Comfort, fear of God's anger for old unrepented 
of fins: What loſe ye, if God ew:ft and plet the Hedge daily 
thicker * God be bleſſed, the Lord will not let you find your 
paths: Return to your firit Husband : Do not weary, neither 
think that Death walketh towards you with a ſlow pace, ye 
muſt be riper ere ye be ſhaken ; your days are no longer then 
Fob's, that were favor thena P:ft, and paſſed away as the 
Ships of defire, and as the Eagle that haſteth for the Prey, 
Job g. 25, 26. There is leſs ſand in your Glaſs now, then there 
was yeſternight : this ſpan-length of ever-poſting Time, will 
foon be ended: But the greater is the Mercy of God, the 
moe years ye get toadviſe, upon what terms, and upon what 
conditions, ye caſt your Soul in the huge gulf of never-end- 
ing Eternity : The Lord hath told you, what ye ſhould be 
doing, till he come, wait and haſten (ſaith Peter) for the 
emmumeg of our Lord :, All is night that 1s here, in reſpect of 


zgnorance and daily enſuing troubles, one alvays making Way 
. 
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; another, as the nznth Waye of the Sca to the tenth ; there- 
Bo ſigh and lang for the dawning of that morning, and the 
breaking of that day of the coming of the Son of Man,whea 
the ſhadows ſhall flee away. Perſwade your {elf,- 656, Binge is 
coming : Read his Letter ſent beforeJhun, Rev.3- 11- Behold, 
Teome quickly: Wait with the wearied night-watch for the 
breaking of the Eaſtern Skie, and think that. ye haye not a 
morrow : As the wiſe Father ſaid, who, being invited againſt 
tomorrow to dine with his Friends, anſwered,. Thoſe many 
days I have had no morrog at all. 1am loth to. weary you - 
Shew pow ſelf a Chriſtian, by ſuffering without mprmuring, 
for which fin fourteen thouſand and ſeven hundred were flain, 
Numb, 16. 49. In patience poſſeſs your Soul : they loſe no- 
thing who gain Chriſt. Thus remembring my Brother's and 
my Wife's humble ſervice to your La: I commend you to the 
Mercy and Grace of our Lord Jeſus, aſſuring you, that your 
day 1s coming, and that God's Mercy is abiding you. The 
Lord Jeſus be with your Spirit. 


Anwoth Jan. 15. Tours in the Lord Feſus at all 
' 1629. dutiful Obedience, S. R. 


| CES. | 


To my Lady KENMUR E. 


Madan, 

Coming you in Jeſus Chriſt, to my grief I muſt bid you 

(it may be) for eyer farewel in Paper, having ſmall afſu- 
rance ever to ſee your face again,till the laſt general Aſſembly, 
where the whole Church Univerſal ſhall meet: Yet promiſing, 
by his Grace, to preſent your La: and your burdens to him, 
who is able to fave you, and give you an Inheritance with the 
Saints, after a moreApec1al manner, then ever I have done be- 
fore. Yeare going to a Countrey, where the Sun of Righte- 
ouſneſs in the Goſpel ſhineth not fo clearly, as in this Kingdom; 
but if ye would know where he, whom your Soul loyeth,docth 
reſt, and where he feedeth at the noon-tide of the day, where 
ever ye be, get you forth by the footſteps of the Flock, and 
feed your ſelf beſide the Shepherds Tents. Carr. 1. 7. That 
8, ask for ſome of the Watch-men of the Lord's City, who 
will tell you truly, and will not lye, where ye ſhall find him, 


_— 


whoum 


416 Mr RUTHERFOORD" Epiſt.v, f 


whom your Soul loveth,I truſt ye are fo betrothed in Marriage 
fo the true Chriſt, that ye will not give your love to any falſe 
Chriſt : Ye know not how ſoon your Marriage day will come; 
nay, is not Eternity hard upori you ? It were time then, that 
ye had your Wedding Garment in readineſs: be not ſleeping 
at your Lord's coming : I pray God, ye my be upon your 
feet ſtanding, when he knocketh. Be not diſcouraged to g6 
from this Countrey to another part of the Lord's Earth, The 
Earth is his and the fulneſs thereof, Pal. 24. 1. This is the 
Lord's lower Houſe, while we are ledged here, we have no af 
ſurance to lie ever in one Chamber, but muſt be content t6 
remove from one corner of onr Lord's nether-houlſe to anothey, 
reſting in hope, that, when we come up to the Lord's upper 
City, Jeruſalem that is above, we ſhall remove no more; be- 
cauſe theri we ſhall be at home. And go whereſoever ye will, 
'f your Lord go with you, yeare at home : and your Lodg- 
ing is ever taken before night, ſo long ashe, who 1s Iſrael's 
dwelling Houſe, is your home, Pſal. 9o. 1. Believe me, Ma- 
dam, my mind' is, that ye are well lodged, and that in your 
Houle there are fair eaſe-rooms and pleaſant lights, if ye-can in 
Faith lean down your head upon the breaſt of Jeſus Chriſt ;. 
and till, this be, ye ſhall never get a ſound ſleep: Jefuis, Jeſus 
be your ſhadow and your covering : It is a ſweet Soul ſleep to 
lie tn the Arms of Chriſt, for his breath is very ſweet. Pray for 
poor Friendleſs Z:072 3 Alas! No Man will ſpeak for her now, 
although at home'in her own Countrey ſhe hath good Friends, 
her Husband Chrift, and his Father, her Father in Law : Be- 
ſeech your Husband to be a Friend to Aon, and pray for ber. 
I have received many and divers daſhes and heavy ftrokes, 
fince the Lord called me to the Miniſtery ; but indeed T eſteem 
your departure from us amongſt the weightieſt : but. I per- 
ecive, God will have us to be deprived of whatſoever we 1do- 
lize, that he may have his own room. I ſee exceeding ſmall 
fruit of my Miniſtery, and would be glad to know of one 
Soul, to be my Crown and rejoycing in the day of Chritt. 
Though I ſpend my ſtrength in vain, yet my labour 1s with 
my God, I/z. 49 4. Iwiſh and pray, that the Lord would 
harden my face againſt all, and make me to learn to. go with 
my face againſt a Storm. Again I commend you, Body and 
Spirit, to him, who hath loved us, and waſhed us from our 


> 
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6n.*in his own blood.. Grice, grace, grace fot ever: be' with 
you. Pray, pray continually. "I | Ke 
- Anwoth Sept. 14. Tour Ls: at all duriful Obe- 
0. _ dience in.Chriſt, $, R. 
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T0 JOHN K E NNEDY.: 
. My Loving and moſt AfﬀeRionate Brother m Chriſt, 
[ Salute you with Grace, Mercy and Peace, .from God our 
Father, and from. our-Lord Jeſus Chriſt. I promiſed to 
write to you, and althongh late enough; yet now I make 1t 
good. I heard with grief, of your great danger of periſhing 
by the Sed, but of youp merciful deliverance- with joy.. Sure 
Lam, Brother, Satan will leave noſtoneunrolled (as the Pros» 
verb1s)-to roll you off your Rock, or; atleaſt, to ſhake and 
uhſettle you : For at the. ſame time, the Mouths of wicked 
Menwere opened in hard ſpeeches againſt-you, by Land ; and 
the Prince of the Power of the Air was angty with you, by 
Sea ;" See then how much- ye are obliged to that malicious 
Murderer, who would beat you with two Rods at one time - 
but blefſed be God, his arm is ſhort: If the Sea and Winds 
would have obeyed him, ye had never come to Land : Thank 
your God, who ſaith, Rev: 1. 11. I have the Keys of Hell 
ani of Death. Deut. 32. 39. I kill and make alive. 1. Sam. 
2. 6. The Lord bringeth down to the Grave and bringeth 
#p. If Satan were Jaylour, and had the Keys of Death and of 
the Grave, they ſhould be ſtored with more: Priſoners. Ye 
wete knocking at theſe black Gates, and ye found the doors 
ſhut; and we do all welcome you back again: [ truſt, ye 
knowiit is not for nothing, that ye are ſeit to us again: The 
Lord knew, ye had forgotten ſomething that vas neceſſary for 
Jour journey ; that your Armour was not as yet thick enough 
againſt the ſtroke of Death. Now in the ſtrength of Jeſus,dif- 
pateh your buſineſs: that d:bt is not forgiven.but fr:/ted: Death 
hath not bidden you farewe!,but bath onely leit you for a ſhort 
kaſon? End your journey, ere the night come upon you, 
have all in readineſs againſt the time, that ye muſt fall through. 
that-black and umpetuous Fordan, and:Jeius, Jeſus, who know- 


þ both theſe depths,and the Rock, and all the Coatts,be your 
D d Piet : 
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Pilot: the laſt, Tide will not wait for you one moment *- if 
ye forget any thing, when your Sea 18 full, and:your foot in 
that Ship, there isno returning again to fetch it. What ye do 
amiſs in your life to day, ye may amend it to morrow : for ag 
many Suns as God maketh to ariſe upon you, ye have as ma- 
ny new lives: but ye can die but once; and if ye mar or 
ſpill that buſineſs ye cannot come back to mend that piece of 
work again : no Man ſinneth twice in dying ll : as we die but 
once, fo we die but ill or well once. Ye ſee how the number of 
your months is written in God's Book, and as one of the 
Lord's Hirelings, ye muſt work till the ſhadow of the evening 
come upon you, and ye ſhall run out your Glaſs even to'the 
laſt pickle of fand : fulfil your courſe with joy 3 for we take 
nothing to the Grave with us, but a good or evil Conſcience. 
And although the Skie clear after this ſtorm, yet Clouds will 
engender another. Ye contracted with Chriſt, T hope, wheri 
firſt ye began to follow him, that ye. would bear his Croſs; 
fulfil your part of the Contract with patience, and break not 
to Jeſas Chriſt : Be honeſt, Brother, in your bargaining with 
him : for who knoweth better how to bring up Children 
then our God ? For (to lay aſide his knowledge) of the which 
there is no ſearching out) he hath been practiſed in bringing 
up his Heirs theſe 5000 years, and his Bazrns are all well 
brought up, and many of them are honeſt Men now at home, 
up in their own Houſe in Heaven, and are entered Heirs to 
their Fathers Inheritance. Now the form of his bringing up 
was by Chaſtiſements, Scourging, Correcting, nurturing: 
See if he maketh exception of any of his Bazrns, Rev. 3: 19- 
Heb. 12. 7. 8. No: His eldeſt Soh and his Heir, Feſus, 1s 
not excepted, Heb. 2. 10. Suffer we mult : ere we were born 
God decreedit; and it is eafier to complain of his Decree then 
to change it. It is true, terrors of Conſcience caſt us down; 
and yet without terrors of Conſcience we cannot be raiſed up 
again : fears and doubtings ſhake us 3 and yet without fears 
and doubtings we would foon ſleep, and loſe our grips of 
Chriſt : Tribulation and Temptations will almoſt looſe usat 
the root : and yet without Tribulations and Temptations we 
can now no more grow, then Herbs or Corn without ratn. 
Sin and Satarrand the World will ſay, and cry in our ear, tht 
we have a harg reckoning to make 1n Judgment : 3nd yet none 
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of theſe three, except they lye, dare ſay in our face, that our 
fn can change the Tenour of the new Covenant. Farward 
then; dear Brother, and loſe not your grips : hold faſt the 
Truth, for the World ſell not one dram weight of God's 
Truth, eſpecially now when moſt Men meaſure Truth by 
time, like young Sea-men ſetting their Comp by a Cloud : 
For now Time is Father. and Mother to Truth, in the thoughts 
and praCtices of our evil Time. The God of Trutheftabliſh 
us; for alas! Now-there are none to comfort the Priſoners 
of Hope, and the Mourners in F502: We can do little except 
Pray and Mourn for Foſeph in the Stocks : And let their 
Tongue cleave to the roof of their Mouth, who forget Fe- 
ryſalem now in her day : And the Lord remember Edo, 
| andrender tohim as he hath done, to us. Now, , Brother, 
willnot weary you, but Iintreat you, remember my deareſt 
love to Mr. David Dickson, with whom I have ſmall acquain- 
tance, yet I bleſs the Lord,I know,he both Prayeth and doeth 
for our dying Kirk. Remember my deareſt love to Fohn Stu- 
art, whom I love jnChriſt, and. ſhew him from me, I do al- 
mays remember him, . and hope for a meeting :. The Lord 
Jeſus eſtabliſh him .more: and more, , though he be already a 
ſtrong Man in Chrift.. Remember: my heartieſt affection in 
Chriſt to P95 /5am Rodger, whom I alſo remember toGod :..E 
wiſh the firſt news I hearof him, and you, and alb that love 
our common Saviour in thoſe bounds,. may be, that ye are ſo' 
knit and linked and kindly faſtened in loye with the Son .of 
God, that ye may fay : Now, if we would never ſo fain eſcape 
out of. Chriſt”'s hands, yet love hath ſo bound. us, that we 
cannot get our hands free again, he hath ſo raviſhed our 
bearts, that there 3s no looſing of his grips, the. Chains of bus 
Soub-raviſhing love are {a /Ironz, that \ > Grave nor Death 
will not ft them. T hope, Brother, yea I doubt not of it, 
butye lay me, and my firit entry to the Lord's Vineyard, and 
, ay Flock before him, who hath put me in his work ; as the 
Lord knoweth, fince firſt I ſaw. you, I have been; mindtul of 
you, Marion Macknaught doeth remember moſt heartily her 
love to you, and ta John Sruart : Bleſſed be the Lord, that 
n God's Mercy I found in this Countrey ſuch. a; Woman, to, 
whom Jeſus is dearer then her own, heart, when there be fo 
many that caſt Chriſt over their Phones Good Brother, call, 
DU e 
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to mind the memory of your Werthy Father, now aſleep in 
Chriſt ; -and, as his cuſtom was, Pray continually, and wreſtle 
for the life of a dying breathleſs Kirk : and defire Fob: $tu- 
art-not to forget poor Zorn, ſhe hath few Friends, and few 
to ſpeak one good word tor her. Now I commend you, your 
whole Soul and Body and Spirit, to Jeſus Chriſt and his keep- 
ing; hoping ye will die and live, ſtand and fall, with the 
cauſe of our Maſter, Jeſus : :The Lord Jeſus himſelf be with 


your Spirit. | 
Anwoth Feb. 2. Your lovins Brother in our © 
regs. © Lord Feſus, S. R. 


p EE IEEE 


To my Lady KENMUR E. 


Madam, a 
I Have longed exceedingly to hear of your life and health, 
and prowth in the Grace of God. I lacked the opportu- 
nity of a bearer, in reſpect I did not underſtand of the haſty 
departure of the laſt, by whom I might have ſaluted your 
Za: and therefore I could not write before this time. I intreat 
you, Madam, let me have two lines from you, concerning 
your preſent condition : I know ye are in grief and heavinels, 
and'if it were not ſo, ye might be afraid, becauſe then your 
way ſhould not be fo like the way, that our Lord -faith;leadeth 
to the New Feruſalem. Sure T am, .if ye knew what 
were before you, or if ye. ſaw but ſome glances of it, ye 
would with gladneſs ſwim through the preſent Floods of for- 
row, ſpreading forth your Arms out of defire to be at Lad; 
If God have given you the earneſt of the Spitit, as part of 
payment of God's principal ſum, ye have to rejoyce, for our 
Lord will not'loſe his earnett, neither will he go back or re- 
pent him'of the bargain. If ye find at fome time a longing 
to ſee God, Joy in the aſſurance of that fight (howbeit'that 
Feaſt be brit like the Paſſover, - that cometh about onely once 


a year) Peace of Conſcience, Liberty of Prayer, the doors of + 


God's Treaſure” caften up to tke Soul ; and a clear fignt ol 
hinſeſf fooking out, and faying witha fmiling countenance, 
Felcome to me, afff:tted Seu; this is the earneit that ne giv- 
£th ſorcnetimies,.and which -maketh glad the heart, and 1s an 
evidence that the bargain will hoki. But ts the end ye may 
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get this carneſt, it were good to'come oft in terms: of ſpeectt 
with God, both in Prayer and hearing of the Word: For this 
is the Houſe of Wine, where ye-meet with your well-beloved) 
kere it is where he kifſeth you - with-the kiſſes of his' Mouths 
and where ye feei the ſmell of his Garment, and they have 1n- 
deed a-moſt fragrant and glorious ſmell : Ye muſt, 1 fay,wait 
upon him,/and be often Communing with him, whoſe Lips 
are as Lillies, dropping ſweet Imelling Myrrhe,/ and by: the 
moving thereof he will aſſwage your grief : for.. the. Chriſt, 
that: faveth-you, is a ſpeaking Chriſt, the Church knoweth hitn; 
Cant. 2. By his Voice, and can diſcern his Tongue among{t a 

thouſand": T ſay this to the end, ye ſhould not loye thoſe. dumb 
masks of Antichriſtian Ceremonies; that the Church, where 
yeare for time, hath caſten overithe Chriſt, whony your Soul 
loveth : This-is to ſet hefore you a dumb Chriſt. But- when 

our Lord cometh, - he ſpeaketh to the heart in the implicity of 
the Goſpel. have neither Tongue:nor.Pen; toexpreſsto.you 


the happineſs of ſuch as are in Chriſt > When ye. have: fold all 


that ye have, . and bought the field. wherein this Pearl 1s,ye will 
think it no bad Market, for if ye be in him, all tis is yours, 
and ye are in him, therefore becauſe be liveth, ye ſhall live als 
fo, John 14. 19. And what is that elſe, but: as it the San had 
ſad, T will not have Heaven, except my Redeemed ies be 
with me ; they and T cannot live aſunder, abide in me; and:1 
#1 you, John 1 5. 5.' O ſweet Communion when Chriſt and we 
are through ether, and are no longer two! Father, 1 will 
that thoſe whom thou haſt given me, be with me where IT am, 
20 behold my Glory that thou baft given me, Joh. 17. 24- 
Amen ; dear. Jeſus let it be according to that word. I:won- 
der that ever your heart ſhould be caſten down, if ye believe 
this truth : and they are not worthy of Jeſus Chriſt, who will 
not ſuffer forty years trouble for him, ſince they have fuct 
plorious promiſes : but we fools believe thoſe promiſes, as the 
Man that read Plato's Writings, concerning: the iminortality 


. of the Soul, ſo long as the Book was in his hand, he believed 


all was true, and that the Soul could not die ; but. fo ſoon as 
he laid by the Book, preſently he began to imagine, that the 
Soul is bat a ſinoke or airy Vapour, that periſheth with the 
expiring of the Breath : So we at ſtarts do afſent to the (weet 


_ aid precious promiſes, hut laying afide God's Book, we begin 
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fo call all in queſtion: It is Faith indeed to believe without a 
pledge, and to hold the heart conſtant at this work, and when 
we doubt,to run to the Law and to the Teſtimony, and ſtay 
there : Madam, hold you here, here is your Fathers Teſta- 
ment, read it, in it he hath left to you Remiſſion of ſins and 
Hife everlaſting. If all that ye have here be Croſſes and Trous 
bles,down-caſtings, frequent deſertions, and departure of the 
Lord, whois ſuiting you in: Marriage, Courage ; he who is 
Wooer and Suiter, ſhould not be an Houſhold-man with you, 
till ye and he come up to his Father's Houſe: together : He 
purpoſeth to do you good at your latter end, Deue. $. 16. 
and:to give you reſt from the days of adverſity, Pſal. 94. t3. 
Tt is good to bear the Toak, of God in your Touth, Lam. 3. 27. 
Turn in to your ſtrong hold as.a Priſoner of Hope, Jech. 9. 
12. For the Vifton ® for an appointed time, but 'at the end 
# ſhall ſpeak and not lye ; though it tarry, wart for it, be- 
cauſe it-wil! ſarely come; 3t. will not tarry. Hab. 2. 3. Hear 
himſelf faying; I/a. 26. 2a. Come my People (rejoyce, he call- 
eth on you) enter thou into thy Chambers, and ſhut thy 
doors about thee, hide thy ſelf, 'as xt were for a little mo- 
ment, till the indignation be paſt. Believe then, believe and 
be ſaved: think not hard, if ye get not your will, nor your 
delights in this life ; God will have you to rejoyce in nothing 
but himſelf. God forbid that ye ſhould rejoyce in any thing 
but'it1 the Croſs of Chriſt, Gal. 4. x6. Our Church, Madam, 
xs decaying. ſheis like Epbraim's Cake,and gray hairs are here 
and there upon her; and ſhe knoweth it not, Hof. 7. 9. She 1s 
old and pray haired, near the Grave, and no Man taketa it to 
heart: Her Wine is ſour and is corrupted. Now if Phinehas 
Wife did live, ſhe might travail in birth and die to ſee the Ark 
of Godtaken, and the Glory departing from our 1/7ae/: The 
Power and Life of Religion is away : Woe be to us, for the 
eay goeth away, for the ſhadows of the evening are ſtretched 
e11t, Jer. 6. 4: Madam, 4701 is.the Ship wherein ye are cat- 
ried to Canaan, if ' ſhe ſutter Shipwrack, ye will be caſten 
over-board, upon death and life, to fwim' to Land vpon 
broken boards: Tt were time for us, by Prayer to put vp - 
our Maſter-Pilot Feſns, and to cry, Maſter ſave us, we fe 
iſh. * Grace; Grace be with you. We would think it 2 
bleding toour Kirk to ſce you voug but our fins withrbold 
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good things from us: The great Meſſenger gf the Covenant 
av Aa you in Body and Spint. 


| Arwvoth Feb. 1. 1630, Tours in the Lord, S.. R. 


_—_y 


To ay Lady KENMURE., 


Madam, 

FD Race, Mercy and Peace be multiplied upon you 3 I re- 
| ceived your La: Letter, i the which I perceive, your 
caſe in this World ſmelleth of Worſhip and Communion with 
the Son of God, in his Sufferings. Ye cannot, ye muit not 
haye a More pleaſant or more cafe condition here, then he had, 
who through Affiittions was made perfet, Heb. 2. 10. We 
May indeed think, cannot God bring us to Heaven with eaſc 

proſperity 2 Who doubteth but he can? But his mtinite 
Wiſdom thinketh, and decreeth the contrary, and we cannot 
ſee a reaſon of it, yet he hath a moſt juſt reafon. We never 
with our eyes ſaw our own Soul, yet we have a Soul ; we ſec 
many Rivers, but we know not their firſt Spring and original 
Fountain, yet they have . a beginning. Madam, whenye are 
come to the other ſide of the: water, and have ſet down your 
foot on the ſhore of Glorious Eternity, and: look back again 
to the waters, and to your weariſome Journey, and ſhall ſee 
in that clear Glaſs of endleſs Glory, nearer to the bottom of 
God's Wiſdom ; ye ſhall then be forced to ſay, If God had 
done otherwiſe with me then he hath done, I had never come 
to the enjoying of this Crown of Glory. It is your part now to 
believe, and ſuffer, and hope, and wait on : for I proteſt in the 
preſence of that all-difcerning Eye, who knoweth what I 
Write, and what I think, that I would not want the ſweet ex- 
perience of the conſolations of: Gag, for all the bitterneſs of 
affliction : nay, whether Godeome to his Children with a Rod 
or a Crown, it he come himſelf with it, it is well : Welcome, 
welcome Fefus, what way ſoever thou come, if we ean get 
@ fight of thee © and furelam, it is better to be ſick, pro- 
viding Chriſt come to the bed-fide, and, draw by the Curtains, 
and ſay, Courage, I am thy Salvation, then to enjoy health, 
being luſty and ſtrong, and never to be viſited of God, Wor- 
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thy and dear Lady, inthe ſtrength! of Chriſt, fight and over: 
come : Ye are nw your alone, but ye'may have,” forthe 
ſeeking, there always in your company, the Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirzt : T truit they are near you. Ye are now deprived 
of the comfort of a lively Miniſtry, ſo was I/rael in their 
Captivity ; yet hear God's promiſe to them, Ezek. 11. 16. 
Therefore ſay, Thus ſaith the Lord God, Althouph I have 
caſt them far off anong the Heathen, and although. I have 
ſeattered them Fmong the Countreys, yet will T be to thejn as 
a little Saruary, m the Corntreys where they ſhall come 
Behold a Sanctuary, for a Sanctuary, God himſelf in theplate 
ard room of the Temple of Ferufalem : I traft in God, car- 
ryinzs this Tempie about with you, ye ſhallfee Fehowdh's Bean- 
ty in + Houſe. Wearein preat 'fearsof a' great and fearful 
Tr: come npon the Kirk of God ; for theſe, who would 
butid t::cir Honſes and "Neſts upon the Aſhes of Mourning 
Feru/i'em, havedrawn our King upon hard. and dangerous 


concli:tzons, againft ſuch; as are termed Puritans, for the 


rootins of them'ont. 'Our P— (the Lord take the Keys of 
his Fio::f» from thoſe Baſtard-porters) aſſure us, that for ſuch 
as will 10t conform, - there 1s nothing- but Imprifonment and 
Deprivation. - The Spouſe: of Jeſus will-ever ben the tire, but 
Itraſtin my God; ſhe ſhall not conſume ; becauſe of the 


good will of him who dwelleth in 'the Buſh, for he dwelleth 


mit with good wil. All forts of crying- fins without con- 
trolment abound in our Land, the Gijory of the Lord 1sde- 
parting from 1/rae/, and the Lord is looking back'over his 
ſhoulder, to fee if any will ſay, Lord tzarry, and no Manre- 
queſteth him to ſtay. Corrupt and falſe Doctrine 1s openly 
Preached by the Idol-Shepherds of the Land. For my felt, 1 


; havedaily griefs.” through the diſobedience unto, and con- 


tempt of the -Word of God. I was ſummoned before the 
High Commeſſion by a pw6Plipate perſon in this Pariſh, con- 
victed of Incelt : inthe bufines, Mr Alexander Colvill (for 
refpec to your La:) was my great Friend, and wrote a moſt 
kind Letter to we : The Lord give him Mercy mm that day. 
Upon the day of my compearance, the Sea and Winds refuſed 
to give paſſage to the Biſhop of St. Andrews. T intreat your 
La: thank Mr Alexander Coioill with two lines of a Letter. 


My Wife now, after a lovg Diſcale and Torment, yr im | 
—_ , , , : 4 . ace | 
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[race of a year and month, is departed this life : the Lord 
path done it, blefſed be his Name. I have been diſeaſed of a 
Feaver Tertianforthe ſpace of thirteen weeks, and am.yet 
in that ſickneſs, ſothat I Preach but once on the Sabbath with 
preat difficulty :\ Fam mot able either to viſit or exanunethe 
Congregation. The'Lord Jeſus be with your Spirit. 


Anwoth June 26. Tour La: at all Obe- .. . 

© 2 1639+, v1 - dence, SR. .., 
To my'\Lady KENMURE, © 

Madam, | 


- 


T JAving faluted you in the Lord Jeſus, T thought it my 
L 1 Duty,having the occaſion of this bearer, to write again 
unto your La:thoughT have no new purpoſe; but what I wrote 
of before : Yet ye cantot be too - often awakned to BY for- 
ward towards your City; fince your way 1s long, and (for. atty 
thing ye know) your day is ſhort; and your Lord requireth 
of you, as ye advance in years, and- ſteal forward inſenfibly 
towards Eternity, that your Faith may grow and ripen far 
the Lord's Harveſt ; for the great Husband-man giveth -a ſet 
fon to his-Fruits, that they may come to Maturity ; and having 
gotten their fill of the Tree, they may be then ſhaken and ga+ 
thered in for bis uſe; whereas the wicked rot upon the Tree; 
and their Branch ſhall not be green, Fob 15. 32; 33. He ſhall 
fhake off hu unripe Grapes as the Vine, and ſhall caſt off 
'his Flower as the Olive. It is God's Mercy to you, Madan, 


that he giveth you your fill, even to loathing, of this bitter 


World, that ye may willingly leave it, and like a full and fa- 
tisfied Bangueter, long for the drawing of the Table: and at 


aft having trampled under your feet, all the rotten pleaſures, 


that are under Sun and Moon ; and having rejoyced as though 
yere;oyced not,and having bought as though ye poſſeſſed not, 
1 Cor.7. 30, Ye may, like an old crazie Ship; arrive at your 
Lord's Harbour, and be made welcome, as one of thoſe,who 
have ever had one foot looſe from this Earth, longing for that 
place, where your Soul ſhall Feaſt and Banquet for ever and 
cyer, upon a Glorious {ight of the incomprehenfible Trimty, 
and where ye ſhall fee the fair face of the.Man Ciwift ; m_ 

| | me 
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the beautiful face, that was once for your cauſe, more marreq 
then any of the Viſages of the Sons of Men, I/a. 5.2. 1 4 
Ag was all covered with ſpitting and blood.: Be content to 
wate through the waters betwixt you and Glory with him, 
holding his hand faft ; for he knoweth all the Fords: How. 
beit ye may be duck, yet ye cannotdrown, being in his com. 
pany : and ye may all the way to Glory, ſee the way bedewed 
with his blood, who is the fore-runner : be not afraid therefore, 
when ye cotne even to the black and ſwelling River of Death, 
to put in your foot and wade after him 3 the current how 
ſtrong ſoever cannot carry you down the water to Hell : the 
Sen of God, his Death and Reſurrection are ſtepping*ſtones 
and a ſtay to you : ſet down your feet by Faith upon theſe 
ſtones, and go through as on dry Land: If yeknew what he 
1s preparing for you, ye would be too glad ; he willnot (it 
may be) give you a full draught till ye come up to the Well- 
head, and drink, yea drink abundantly of the pure River of 
the. Water of Life, that proceedeth out from the Throne of 
God, and from the Lamb. Rev. 22. 1. Madam, tire not, 
weary not, I dare.find you the Son of God caution, when ye 
are got up thither, and have caſten your eyes to view the Gol- 
den City, and the fair and never-withering Tree of Life, thzt 
beareth twelve manner of Fruits every Month,ye ſhall then fay, 
four and twenty hours abode in that place is worth threeſcore 
and ten years forrow upon Earth. If ye can Vat fay, ye long 
earneſtly to be carried up thither (as I hope, you cannot for 
ſhamedeny him the Honour of having wrought that defire'in 
your Soul) then hath your Lord given you an earneſt: And 
Madam, do ye believe that our Lord will loſe his earneſt, and 
rue of the bargain, and change his mind, as if he were a Man 
that can lye, or the Son ef Man that can repent ? Nay, heis 
unchangeable, and the fame this year that he was the former 
year: And his Son Jeſus, who upon Earth eat and drank with 
Publicans and Sinners, and ſpake and conferred with Whores 
and Harlots, and put out his Holy hand, and touched the Le- 
pers filthy skin, and came evermore nigh ſinners, even now In 
Glory, is yet that ſame Lord : His !Honour and his great 
Court in Heaven hath not made him forget his poor Friends 
on Earth : In him, Honours change not Manners, and he doeth 


yet defire your Company : Take him for the old Chriſt, and 
5 coat " ' chim 
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claim fill kindneſs to him, and fay, Oh t zs fo, He 3s net 
changed, but Tam changed : Nay, it is a part 'of his un- 
changeable love, and an Article of the New Covenant,to keep | 
you that Fe cannot diſpore him,nor ſell him: He hath not play 
faſt and looſe with ws, in the Covenant of Grace 3 fo, that we 
may run from him at our pleaſure: His loye hath made the 
bargain-frer then ſo ; for Jeſus as the Cautioner isbound for 
us, Heb. 7. v. 22. Andit cannot ſtand with his Honour, to 
die in the burrows (as we uſe to ſay) and lofe thee, whom he 
muſt render again to the Father, when he ſhall give'up the 
Kingdom to him : Conſent and ſay Amen to the promiſes,and 
ye haye Sealed that God is true, and Chriſt is yours: Thisis 


an eafie Market : Ye but look'on with Faith ; for Chriſt ſuf- 


feredall; and paid all. Madam, _o—__ be tedious to-your 
La: I muſt ſtop here, defiring 4lways to hear that your La: is 
well,and that ye have ſtill your face up'the Mountain. Pray for 
us, Madam, and for Aron, whereof ye are a part: We ex+- 
pect a Trial : God's Wheat in this Land'muſt go through Sa- 
fan's Sieve, but their Faith ſhall not fail. T am till wreltling 
in our Lord's work, and have been tried and tempted with Bre- 
thren, who look awry to the "Goſpel. Now he that 1sable to 
keep yow until that day, preferve your Soul, Body and Spirit, 
- _ you before his face with his own Bride, ſpotleſs and 
meleſs. 


Anwoth Nov. 26. Tour La: tobe commanded always 
1631. _ _ #nthe Lord Jeſus, S. R. 


_—. 


To my Lady KENMURE. 


Madam, | 
| bn grieved exceedingly that your La: ſhould think, or 
have caufe to think, that fuch as love you in God, in this 


| Countrey, are forgetfut of you: For my felt, Madam, 


I owe to your La: all evidences of my high reſpect (in the 
ſight of my Lord, whoſe Truth I Preach, I am bold to fay it) 
for his rich Grace in you : My Communton put off till the end 
of a longſome and rainy Harveſt, and the Presbyterial Exer- 
cle (as the Bearer can inform your £a:) hindered me to fee 
h .! 4 6 i a « yeu ; 
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you: And for my people's fake (finding them like hot Iron, 
that cooleth being out of the 'fire, and that 4s pliable to no 
work) Ido net ſtir abroad, neither/have I left them at all, 
fince your La: was inthe Countrey, fave at one [time only, 
about two yearsago ; yet I dare not ſay but it isa fault, how- 


beit no-defect in my aftection=i:and I truſt co make it up a. 


gain, ſo-ſoon aspoſlibly I am. able, to wait upon you. Mzq- 
aam, T have no new purpoſe. to write unto you, but of that 
which I think; nay, which our Lord thinketh needful, ehax 
one thing, Mary's good part, which ye have choſen, Lukg 
IO. 42. Madam, all that . God hath, both himſelf and the 
Creatures,he.is dealing and parting amongſt the Sons of &dam: 
There are none fo poor, as that they can ſay in his face, He 
bath given them nothing ; but there is go fmall oddsbetwixt 
the gifts.given to Lawful Bairys, and: to Baſtards : And the 
more greedy;ye are inſuiting, the mere willing hes to. give, 
delighting to be-called open-banded 2 I hope your Ea: labonr- 
cth to get aſſurance of the fyreſt Patrnmony,' even God bim- 
ſelf: ye will find in Chriſtianity, that God-aimeth-in: all his 
dealings with his Children, to bring them to a high contempt 
of, . and deadly feud with theWorld ; and te'ſet'an higlyprice 
upon Ghriſt, and!to think him; one who cannot .-be-bought 
for Gold, and weil-warthy the. fighting for : And far no 
other cauſe, Madam, doeth the Eord withdraw from you 
the Childiſh Toys and the Earthly Delights, that he giveth un - 
to others; 'but that he may (have you wholly to himfelf ? 
Thigk therefore of the Lord, as of one who cometh to Wooe 
you in Marriage,when ye are in the Furnace:He ſeeketh his an- 
fer of you in affliction, to ſee if ye will ſay, Even ſo I take 
him : Mgdam, give him this anſwer preſently, and in your 
mind do not ſecretly grudge nor murmur : When he 1s ſtrik- 
ing you in love, beware to {trike again : That is dangerous ; 
for thoſe who ſtrike again, ſhall get the laſt blow ; If I hit 
not upon. the right ſtring, it is becauſe. am not acquainted 
with your La:. preſent condition ; 'but I believe your La: go- 
eth on foot, laughing, and putting on a good countenance 

efore the Worjd, and yet ye carry heavineſs about with you: 
Ye do well, Madam. not to make them witnefles of your 
grief who cannot be carers of it : but be exceeding Charita- 
ble of your dear Lord, . As there be ſome Friends ng 

| " 


" FEpiſt;: 10: 5; Lobters, 7 429 
of who ye will not entertain an ill thought ; :far more 
ought; ye to believe good evermore of your dear Friend, that 
lovely fair perſon, Feſius Chrzjt. The Thorn is one of the 
moſt curſed and angry and crabbed weeds, that the Earth 

ieldeth, and yet out of it ſpringeth the RI: one of the 
weeteſt ſmelled Flowers, and moſt delightful to: the Eyes 
that the Earth hath : Your Lord ſhall make joy and gladneſs 
out of your affliCtions ; for all his Roſes have a fragrant ſmell. 
Wait for the time, when his own Holy Hand ſhall hold them 
to your Noſe ; and if ye would have preſent comfort undep 
the Croſs,be much in Prayer;for at that time yourFaith kiſſeth 
Chriſt, and he kifſeth the Soul. And O if the breath of his 
Holy Mouth be ſweet ! I dare be caution, out of ſome ſmall 
experience, that ye ſhall not be beguiled ; for the World (yea, 
not a few number of God's Children) know not well what 
that is, which they call 'a God-head: But Madam, come 
near to the God-head, and look down to the bottom of the 
Well, there is much in him, and ſweet were that death to 
drown in ſuch a Well: Your grief taketh hberty to work upon 
your mind, when ye are not buſted in the meditation of the 
ever-delighting and all-blefſed God-head.If ye would lay the 
price ye give out {which is but ſome few years pain & trouble) 
beſide the Commodities ye are to receive, ye would fee they 
are not worthy to be laid in the ballance together ; but it 1s 
Nature that maketh you look what ye give out, and weak- 
neſs of Faith that hindereth you to ſee what ye ſhall take in. 
Amend your hope, and fri/# your Faithful Lord a while ; 
he maketh himſelf your debtor in the new Covenant, he is 
honeſt, take his word, Nahum 1. 9. Afﬀfiition ſhall not 
ſpring up the ſecond time. Rev. 21. 7. He that overcometh 
ſhall inherit all things. Of all things then which. ye want 
in this life, Madam, I am able to ſay nothing, if that be not 
believed, which ye have, Rev, 2. 7. and Rev. 3. 5. Tue 
overcomer ſhall be clothed in white Razment, &c. and vet. 
28. To the overcemer I will give to fit with me in'my Throne, 
as I overcame and am ſet down with my -Father m bis 
Throne, Confider, Madam, if ye are not high upnow, and 
far ben in the Palzce of our Lord, when ye are upon a 
Throne in white Raiment, at lovely Chrilt's elbow. O thrice 
tools are we, who, like new born Frinces weeping in the Cradle, 

know 
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kniow not- that there is a Kingdom before them ! Then lev 
-our Lord's ſweet hand ſquare us and hammer us, and ftriks 
vff the knots of Pride, felf-love, and World-Worthip, ang 
infidelity, that he may make us Stones and Pillars in his Fa. 
ther's Houle, __ 3. 12. Madam, what, think ye to zaks 
binding. with the fair Corner-ſtone Feſus 2 The Lord give 

ou Wiſdom to believe and hope, _ day is coming. x 

pe to be witneſs of your joy, as I have been a hearer 

beholder of your grief. Think ye much to follow the Heir 
of the Crown, who had experience of ſorrows, and was ac- 
quaiated with -grief, 1/a. 53- It were Pride to aim to 
be above the King's Son : It is more then we deſerve, that we 
are equals in Glory, in a manner- Now commending you 
to the deareſt Grace and Mercy of God, I reſt, 


__ 


Anwoth Jan. Y Your La: at all Obedience 
1632. FL: Chriſt, Is R. 


To my Lady KENMURE: 


. Madam, Ek 
| TI Nderftanding, alittle after the writing of my laſt Let- 
4 ter,. of the going of this Bearer, I would not omit 
the opportunity of remembring your La: {till harping upon 
that ſtring, which in our whole life-time is never too often 
touched upon, nor is our Lefſon well enough learned, that 
there isa neceſſity of advancing in the way to the Kingdom of 
God, of the contempt of the World, of denying our felt 
and bearing of our Lord's Croſs ; which is no leſs needful for 
us, then daily Food : and among many marks that we are on 
this journey, and under Sail toward Heaven, this is one, when 
the love of God fo filleth our hearts; that we forget to love, 
and care too-much for the having or wanting.of other things; 
as one extreme heat burneth out another. By this, Madam, 
ye know, ye have betrothed your Soul in Marriage to Chriſt, 
when ye do make but ſmall reckoning of all other Suiters or 
Wooers, and when ye can (having little in hand, but muct 
ih hope) live as an young Heir, during the time of his Non-. 
age 
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age and Minority, being content to be as hardly handled, and 
under as preciſe a reckoning, as ſeryants; becauſe his hope is 
upon the inheritance : For this cauſe God's Bairns #ake well 
with (poiling of their goods, Heb. 10. 34. knowing mJ 
themſelves, that they have in Heaven a better, and anen- 
during ſubſtance. That day that the Earth and the works 
therein ſhall be burned with fire, 2 Pet.. 3, 10. your hidden 
hope and your hidden life ſhall appear : and therefore ſince'ye 
have not now many years of yourendleſs Eternity, and know 
not how ſoon the Skie above your head will +zve, and the Sori 
of Man will be feen in the Clouds of Heaven, what better 
and wiſer courſe can ye take, then to think that your one foot 
is here, and your other foot in the life come, and to leave off 
loving, deſiring, or grieving for the wants, that ſhall be made 
up, when your Lord and ye ſhall meet, and when ye ſhall 
ove in your Bill, that day, of all your wants here ? If your 
loſſes be not made up, ye have place to challenge the Al- 
mighty, but it ſhall not be ſo, 7 ſhall then rejoyce with joy 
unſpeakable and full of Glory, and your joy ſhall none take 
from you, John 16. 22. It is enough, that the Lord hath pro- 
miſed you great things, onely let the time of beſtowing them 
be in his own carving : It is not for us to fet an hour-glaſsto 
the Creator of time, ſince he and we differ onely in the term 
of payment : Since he hath promiſed payment and we beleve 

it, itis no great matter, we will put that in his own will} as 
the frank, buyer, who cometh near to what the ſeller ſeeketh, 
ufeth at laſt to refer the difference to his Will, and fo cutteth 
off the courſe of mutual prigging. Madam, do not prigge 
with your frank-bearted and gracious Lord, about thetime 
of the falfilling of your joys: it will be, God bath faid it ; 
bide his Harveit, wait on upon his Whirz/ſur-day: His day is 
better then your day, he putteth not the Hook in the Corn, 
till it be ripe and full-eared : The great Angel of the Cove- 
hant bear you company, till the Trumpet ſhall ſound, and 
the voice of the Arch-Angel awaken the dead. Ye ſhall find 


. It your onely happineſs, under whatever thing deſturbeth and 


croſſeth the peace of your mind, in this life, to love nothing 
for it ſelf, but onely God for himſelf: It is the crooked love 
ot ſome Harlots, that they love Bracelets, Ear-rings, and 
Rings better then the Lover that ſendeth them : God willnot 

be 
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beifo loved ; for.that were to behave as Harlots,and not as the 
chaſte Spouſe, to abate from our love when theſe things je 
pulted away . Our love to him ſhould begin on Earth, air 
ſhall be in Heaven ; for the Bride taketh not by a thoufarg 
degrees ſo much delight in her Wedding Garment, as ſhe goth 
ini -her Bridegroom ; (o - we, in the hfe to come, bowheit 
clothed with Glory as with a Robe, ſhall not be ſo much af. 
fected with the Glory, . that goeth abont us;as with the Bride. 
groom's joyful face and preſence. Madam, if ye cat wirito 
this here, the ficld' is won ; and your mind, for any thing 
yewant; or for.any thing your Lord can take from you, fhal! 
ſoon be calmed and quieted : Get himſelf as a pawn and keep 
him; till your dear Lord come and looſe the pawn, and rue 
upon:you, and give you all again, that he took from you, 
"even a thouſand Talents for one penny : It 1s not ill to lend 
God willingly, who otherwiſe both will and may take from 
you againſt your Will : It is good to play the Uſurer with,and 
takein, in ſtead of ten of the hundred, an hundred of ten, 

often an hundred of one. Madam fearing to be tedious to you, 
I break off here, commending you, (as I truſt to do, while I 

hve) your perſon, wayes, burdens, and all that conterneth 

you, to that Almighty, who is able to bear you and your 
burdens : I ftill remember you tohim, who will cauſe you 

one day to laugh. I expect that, what ever ye can do by 
word or deed, for the Lord's friendleſs Jon, ye will doit : 

She is your. Mother, forget her not, for the Lord intendeth 

to melt and try this: Land, and it is high time we were all 

upon.our feet, and falling about to try, what claim we have 

to Chritt : It 1s like the. .Bridegroom will be taken from us, 

and then we ſhall mourn : Dear Feſus, remove not, elſe take 

us with thee | Grace, Grace be with you for ever. 


Anwoth Jan. 14 Nour La: at all dutiful 
1632; Obedience, S. R. 
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To my Lady KENMURE. 


Madam, | 
Our Ladyſhip will not {I know) weary nor offend, 
_ though I trouble you with Many Letters ; the Me- 
mory of what Obligations I am under to your Laaſ/2zp 1s the 
cauſe of ir. I am poſſibly 1mpertinent 1n what I write, be- 
cauſe of my ignorance of your prefentEttate : But for all that 
s faid, I have learned of M. W. D. that ye have not changed 
upon, nor wearied of your ſweet Maiter, Chriſt, and his Ser- 
yice; neither were 1t your part to change upon him, - ho 
refteth in his love. Ye are among honourable. Company, 
and ſuch as affect Grandeur and Court. But, Madam,think= 


' Ing upon your Eſtate, I think I fee an improvident Wooer 


coming too late to ſeek a Bride, becauſe ſhe is contracted al- 
ready, and promiſed away to another ; and fo the Wooer's 
Busking and Bravery (who cometh to you, as mho but he) 
in vain: the outward Pomp of this bufie Wooer, a be- 
guiling Wor!d, is now coming in to fate your Soul too late, 
when ye have promiſed away your Soul to Chrift many years 
agoe. And I know, Madam, what anſwer ye may now juſt- 
ly make to the late Suitor,even this, Tc are too long of coming 
my Soul, the Bride, is away atready,. and the Contratt with 
Chriſt ſubſcribed, and 1 cannot chuſe, but I muſe be honeſt 
and faithful to him. Honourable Lad), keep your firſt 
love, and. hold the firſt Match with that Soul delizhting love- 
ly Bridegroom, our ſweet,fweet Jeſus, fairer then all tne Chih 
dren of Men, the Roſe of Sharon, and the faireſt and ſweeteſt 
{melled Roſe, in all his Father's Garden ; there is noe like 
him: I would not exchange one {inile of his lovely Face with 
Kingdoms... Madam, let others take their fil; fecklJefs Heaven 
in this Life, envy them not ; but let your Soul, like a tar-. 
rowing and miſlearned Child, take the Darts, (as we uſe to 
[peak,) or caſt at all things and diſdain then, except one onely; 
either Chriſt or nothing : your well-beloved Jefus will be 
content, that ye be here devoutly proud, and .illto pleaſe, as 
one that contemneth_ all Husbands but himſelf : Eirher the 
Mirg's Sor, of ro Flvihand at all ; this is bumble and worthy 
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Ambition : What have ye to do to dally with a whorifh and 
fooliſh World ? Your jealous Husband will not be content 
that ye look by him to another ; he will be jealous indeed and 
offend, if ye kiſs another but himſelf. What weights do 
burden you, Madam, I know not ; but think it great Mercy, 
that your Lord from your Youth hath been hedging in your 
out-ſtraying affections, that they may not go. a Whoring 
from himſelf : If ye were his Baſtard, he would not nurture 
your ſo: If ye were for the flanghter, ye would be fatned : 
But be content, ye are his Wheat growing in our Lord's 
Field, Marth. 13. v. 25, 38, And if Wheat, ye muſt 

oe under our Lord's threſhing inſtrument, in his barn» 

oor, and through his fieve, Amos 9. v. 9. And through his 
mill to be bruiſed, as the Prince of your ſalvation, Feſus, was, 
Da. 53. 9. that ye may be found good bread in your Lord's 
houſe. Lord Feſus, bleſs the [piritual husbandry, & ſe. 
Farate you from the chaff, that doto not bide the wind. Tam 
perſwaded, your plaſs is ſpending it ſelf by little and little, and 
if ye knew who is before you, ye would rejoyce in your tri- 
bulations : Think ye it a frnall honour to ſtand before the 
throne of God and the Lamb, and to be clothed in white, and 
to be called to the Marriage-ſupper of the Lamb, and to be 
led to the fountain of living waters, and to come to the well. 
head, even God himſelf, and get your fill of the clear, cold, 
ſweet, refreſhing Water of Life, the King's own Well, and to 
put up your own ſinful Hand to- the Tree of Life, and take 


down and eat the ſweeteſt Apple in all God's Heavenly Para- 


dife, Jeſus Chriſt, your Life and your Lord 2 Up your Heart : 


ſhout for joy, your King is coming to fetch you to his Father's 


Houſe. Madam, Tam in exceeding great heavineſs, God 
thinking it beſt for my own Soul thus to exerciſe me, thereby 
{it may be) to fit me to be his Mouth to others : I ſee and hear 
at home and abroad, nothing but matter of grief and difcou- 
ragement, which indeed maketh my Life bitter : And I hope 
in God never to get my Will in this World : and I expect ere 
long a fiery Tryal upon the Church, for as many Men almoſt 
in England and Scotland, as many falſe Friends to Chriſt, 
and as many pulling and drawing to pull the Crown off his 
Holy Head, and for fear that our Beloved ſtay amongſt us 
C@& if his room were more defirable than himſelf ) m_ are 

tac nr 
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| bidding him go ſerk his Lodging. Madam, if ye hayea part 
| infilly Friendleſs Z5on, (as Lknow ye nave) ſpeak a Word on 

her behalf to God and Man : If ye can do nothing elle, fpeak 
for Jeſus, and ye ſhall thereby be a Witnels againſt this de- 
dining Age. Now from my very Soul, laying and: leaving 
you on the Lord, and deliring a part in your Prayers (as my 
Lord knoweth, I remember you). I deliver over your Body, 
Spirit, and all your neceſſities tothe Hands oFbur Lord, and 
. remain for ever, 


Anmwoth, Feb. 13. Tour La: in your ſweet Lord 
1632. Teſus and me, S.R. 
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To my Lacy KENMURE. 


we Jes Fe EA. cates At 


Madam, | 3 | 
"T"HE cauſe of my not writing to your Ladyſhip is not 
T my forgetfulnels of you, but the want of the oppor- 
tunity of a convenient bearer; for Iam under more then a 
fimple obligation, to be kind (in Paper, at leaſt) to your 
La. Tblefs our Lord through Chriſt, who bath brought you. 
home again to your Country, from that place, where ye 
have ſeen with your Eyes that which our Lord's Truth taught 
you before, to wit, that worldly Glory is nothing but.a Va- 
pour, a Shadow, the foam of the Water, or ſomething leſs 
and lighter, even nothing ; and that our Lord hath not with- 
out cauſe ſaid in his Word, 1 Cor. 7. 31. The Countenance F 
or Faſh;on of this World paſſeth awzy: In which place our 
Lord compareth it to an Image in a Looking-Glaſs, -for it is 
the Looking Glaſs of Adam's Sons : Some come to the Glaſs, 
and ſee in it the picture of Honour, and but a pifure indeed 5 / 
for true Honour is to be great in the fight of God : and others 
ſein it the ſhadow of R:e/es, and but a ſvadowindeed z for 
durable Riches ſtarid as one of the Maids of Wiſdom upon her : 
Left Hand, Prov. 3. 36. and a third fort ſee in it.the Face of 
painted Pleaſures, and the Beholders will not believe, but: 
tas Image they fee in this Glaſs is a living Man, till the Lord. 
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come and break the Glaſs in pieces, and remove the Face, ang 
then, like Pharaoh awakened, they fay, And behold it tas x 
Dream. know your Ladsſhip thinketh your ſelf /;rtle in the 
common of this World, for the favourable afpeCt of any of 
theſe three painted Faces; and Bleſſed be our Lord that it isfo + 
the better for yon : Madam, they are not worthy to. be 
Wooers to ſute in Marriage your Soul, that looks to an higher 
Match then to be Married upon painted Clay. Know there- 
fore, Madam, the place, whither our Lord Jeſus cometh to 
Wooe a Bride, it is even in the Furnace : for if ye be one of 
Z1on's Dfmghters (which I ever put beyond all aueſtion, fince 
I firſt had occaſion to ſec in your 7. adyſ-7p ſuch pregnant evi- 
dences of the Grace of God) the Lord, who hath his Fire in 
Aon, and his Furnace in Feruſa/em, 1/4. 31.9. is purifying 
you in the Furnace. And thereiore be content to live-in 
it, and every day to be \adding and fowing-to aj paſtnent 
to your Wedding-Garment, that ye may be at lat deco- 
red and trimmed 25s a Bride for Ciriſt, a Bride of his own 
busking, beautified in the hidden Man of the Heart, forget- 
ting your Father's Honfe, fo ſhall the King greatly defire your 
| beauty, Pfal. 45. 11. If your Laayſhip be not changed, (as I 
hope ye are not,) I believe ye eiteem your (elf to be of thoſe, 
whom God hath tried theſe many years and refined as Stiver. 
But, Madam, 1 will ihew your LadyſÞ:p a priviledge that 0- 
thers want; and ye have in this caſe : Such as are 1n proſperity 
and are fattcd with Earthly Joys, and encreaſed with Children 
and Friends,though the Word of God is indeed written to ſuch 
for their in{truction, yet to you (who are in trouble) ſpare 
me, Madam, to ſay this, (from whom the Lord hat taken 
many Children, and whom he hath exerciſed otherwife) there 
are ſome Chapters, ſome particular Promiſes in the Word of 
God made, in a moſt ſpecial manner, which ſhould never have 
been yours, fo as they now are, if ye had your Portion 1n this 
Life, as others ; and therefore, ail the Comforts, Promiſes, 
and Mercies, God oflereth to the aiii1ted, they are as many 
Love Letters written to you; take them to you,. Madam, 
and claim your right, and benot robbed. It is no ſmall com- 
fort, that God hath written foie Scriptures to you, which 
he hath nor written to others; ye fecrn rather in this to be 
envyedthen pitycd. and ve are indeed i this hke People of 
angie: 


another World, and thoſe that are aboye the ordinary rank of 
Mankind, whom our King and Lord, our Bridegroom Feſrs, 
in his Love-letter to his wellbeloved Spouſe, hath named, be- 
fide all the reſt, and hath written comforts and his hearty coms» 
mendations, in the 56. of T/arah, ver. 4,5- Pſal. 147. 2, 3. 
to you : Read theſe and the like, and think your God is like a 
Friend, that ſendeth a Letter to a whole Houſe and Family; but 
ſpeaketh in his Letter to fome by name, that are deareſt to him 
in the Houſe : Ye are then, Madam,of the deareſt Friends of 
the Bridegroom. If it were Lawful, | wonld envy you, 
that God honoured you fa above Many of his dear Children. 
Therefore, Madam, your part 1s, in this cafe, (feeing God 
taketh noting from yon, but that which he is to ſupply with 
his own preſence} to defire your Lord,to know his own room, 
and take it even upon him to come in, in the room of dead 
Children, Zehovah knot thy own place and take 1t to thee, 
1s all you have to ſay. Madam, I perſwade my ſelf, that this 
World is to you an uncouth Inns, and that ye are like a Tra- 
yeller, who hath his 6:-1d/e upon his back, and his Staff jn 
bis hand, and his feet upon the door-threſhold : Go forward, 
Honouravle and Ele Lady, inthe ſtrength of your Lord 
_ (kt the World bide at home and keep the Houſe) with your 
fice toward him, who longeth more for a fight of you, then 
ye can do for him : ereit be long he will fee us. I hope to 
fee you laugh as cheerfully after-noon, as ye have mourned 
before-noon : The hand of the Lord, the hand of the Lord 
be with you, in your ſourney., What have ye to do here ? 
Tis is not your Monntain of reft ; ariſe then' and fet your 
toot up the Mountain, go up out of the Wilderneſs leaning 
upon, the ſhoulder of your Beloved, Cant. 8. ve 5. If ye 
knew the Welcome that abidetff you, when ye come home, ye 
would haſten your pace, for ye ſhall fee your Lord put up 
bis own holy hand to'your face, and wine all tears from your 
eyes; and I trow, then ye ſhall nave forne joy of heart. Mas 
dam, Paper willeth me to cad before atiettion, Remember 
the Eſtate of Azon, pray that Jeruſalem may v2 as Xecharian 
Prophefied, Ch. 12. 3. 4 burdenſome frone for ail, that: 
Whoſoever boweth dow: to roll the ttone out of the way,may” - 
hurt and break the j57nts of their back, and ftrain their arms, 
an disfoint their thont:ler-blades 5 and pray Fehovar, that 
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the ftone may lie ſtill in its own place, keep bond with the 
corner-{tone, I hope it ſhall be ſo, he is a $killed Maſter-buil- 
der who laidit. I would, Madam, under preat heavineſs be 
refreſhed with two lines from your La: which I refer to your 
own Wiſdom; Madam, I would ſeem undutiful not to ſhew 
you, that great ſollicitation is made by the Town of Kzrcud- 
bright, for to.have the uſe of my poor labours amongſt them: 
If the Lord ſhall call and his people cry, who am I to reſiſt > 
But without his ſeen calling, and till the Flock, whom I now 
overſee, be planted with one, to whom IT dare intruft Chriſt's 
Spouſe, Gold nor Silver, nor favour of Men,TI hope, ſhall not 
looſe me. I leave your La: praying more earneſtly, for 
Grace and Mercy to be with you, and multiplied upon Ju, 
here and hereafter, then my Pen can expreſs. The Lord Je 
ſus bewith your Spirit. | 


Rircudbrighe. Your La: at all Obedience 
| inthe Lord, S. R. 


— 


To my Lady KENMURE. 


Madan, 
7 Saluted you with Grace and Mercy from God 
our Father, and from our Lord Jefus Chrift, x long 

to ſee your La: and to hear how it goeth with you ; I do re- 
member you, and preſent you and your neceſlities to him, 
who 1s able to keep you and preſent you blameleſs before his 
face with joy : and my prayer to our Lord, 1s,that ye may be 
fick of love for him, who died of love for you, Imean,your 
Saviour Jeſus; And O ſweetwere that ſickneſs to be Soul 
fick for him! And a living death it were, to die in the fire of 
the love of that Soul-lover, Feſus! And Madam, if ye love 
him, ye will keep his Commandments ; and this is not one of 
the leaſt, to lay your neck cheerfully and willingly under the 
Yoke of Jeſus Chriſt ; For I truſt your La: did firſt contract 
and bargain with the Son of God, to follow him upon theſe 
terms, that by his Grace ye ſhould endure hardſhip, and fut. 
fer affliction as the Souldier of Chriſt : They are not worthy 
of Teſus,who will not take a blow for their Maſter's ſake. For 


our 
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our Glorious Peace-maker, when he came to make up the 
friendſhip betwixt God and us, God bruiſed him, and ſtroke 
him, the finful World alſo did beat him, and Crucifie him ; 
yet he took buffets of both the Parties: and Honour to our 
Lord Jeſus, he would not leave the Field for all that, till 
he had made peace betwixt the Parties. 1 perſwade my ſelf, 

our ſufferings are but like your Saviour's (yea incomparably 
1efs and lighter)which are called but a bruz/ing of his heel,Gen. 
3. 15. a wound far from the heart : Tour life is hid with 
Chriſt in Gsd, Col. 3. 3. And therefore ye cannot be robbed 
of it. Our Lord handleth us, as Fathers do their young Chil- 
dren ; they lay up Jewels in a place, above the reach of the 
ſhort arm of Bazrns, elfe Bairns would put up their hands,and 
take them down, and loſe them ſoon : So hath our Lord 'done 
with our Spiritual life, Jeſus Chriſt is the high Coffer, in the 
which our Lord hath hid our life, we Children are not able to 
reach up our arm ſo high, as to take down that life and loſe it, 
it is in our Chriſt's hand: O, long, long may Jeſus be Lord- 
Keeper of our life! and happy are they that can, with the 
Apoſtle, 2 Tim. 1. lay their Soul in pawn in thehand of Je- 
fus, for he isable to keep that, which is committed in pawn 
to him, againſt that day. Then, Madam, fo long as this life 
15 not hurt, all other troubles are but touches jn the heel: I 
truſt ye will ſoon be cured. Ye know, Madam, Kings have ſome 
Servants jn their Court, that receive not preſent Wages in their 
hand, but live upon their hopes * The King of kings alſo bath 
Servants in theirCourt,that for the preſent get little or nothing, 
but the heavy Croſs of Chrift, troubles without and terrours 
within ; but they live upon hope; when it cometh to the 
parting of the Inheritance, they remain in the Houſe as Heirs ; 
It is better to be ſo, then to get preſent payment, and a Por- 
tion in this life, an Inheritance in this World, | God forgive 
me, that I ſhould honour it with the name of an Inheritance, 
it is rather a Farm-r00m and then in the end to be eaſten out 
of God's Houſe, with this word, 7e have received: your Con- 
ſolation, ye will get nomore. Alas ! What get they 2 The 
rich Glutton's Heaven. Oh but our Lord, Zu4e 16. maketh 
it a filly Heaven! He fared we!! [faith our Lord} and deli-* 
cately every day : Oh wo: more! a filly Heaven? Truly no 
more, except that he was clothed in Purple, and that is 
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I perſwade my ſelf, Madam, ye have Joy, when ye think; 
that your Lord bath dealt more graciouſly with your Soul, 
Ye have gotten little in this life : Tt is true indeed : Ye have 
then the more to crave z yea ye have all to crave : For except 
ſome taſtings of the firſt Fruits, and. ſome kifles of his 
mouth, whom your Soul loveth, ye get no more. But \ 
cannot tell you what is to come ; yet I may ſpeak as our Lord 
doeth of it. The Foundation of the City is pure Gold,clear 
as Chryſtal : the twelve Ports are ſet with Precious Stong: 
If Orchards and Rivers commend a Soil upon Earth , there is 
a Paradiſe there, wherein groweth the' Tree of Life, that 
beareth twelve manner of Fruits every month, which is ſeven 
ſcore and four Harveſts in the year : and there is there, a pure 
River of ater of Life,proceeding out of the Throne of God 
and of the Lamb: and the City hath no need of the light of the 
Sun or Moon,or of a Candle, for the Lord God Almighty and 
the Lamb is the light thereof, Madam, believe and hope for 
this, till ye fee and enjoy : Jeſus is ſaying in the Goſpel, Come 
and ſee; and heits come down in the Chariot of Truth, where- 
in he rideth through the World, to conquer Mens Souls, Pſal. 
45- 4. and is now in the World ſaying, Who will go with me? 
Will ye 202 My Father will niake you welcome, and give 
you houſe-room ; for in my Father's houſe are many dwelling 


Places : Magam, conſent to go with him. Thus I reſt, com- 


mending you to God's deareſt Mercy. 


Anwoth Yours in the Lerd Jeſus, S. R. 
To my Lady KENMUR E. 
Madam, 


'| Am afraid now (as many others are) that at the fittmg 

downof our Parltament, our Lord Jefus his Spouſe ſhall 
be roughly handled : And it traaft be 1o, fince falfe and de- 
clining Scotland, whom our Lord took off the dunghill and 
out of Hell, and made a fair Bride to himſelf, hath broken 
her Fait!: to h-r ſweet Husband,& hath put on the forehead of 
a Whore; and therefore he ſaith he will remove: would to God 
wecould ſtir up. our ſeives to lay hold upon him, who being 
bighly provoked with the handling he hath met with, is ready 
to depart. Alas, we do not importane kim by Prayer and 
= | Supplication, 
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Snpplication,to abide amongſt us! If.we could but weep upon 
him, and in the holy pertinacy of Faith wreſtle with him, W 
and ſay, We will not let thee go, it may be that then, he, 
who is eaſy to be intreated, would yet, notwithitanding of 
our high provocations, condeſcend to ſtay, and feed among 
the Lillies,till that fair and deſirable day break, and the ſhadows 
flee away. Ab! What cauſe of mourning is there, when onr 
Gold is become dim, and theviſage of our Nazarz#es, forae- 
times whiter than Snow, is now become blacker then a coal, 
and Levi's Houſe, once comparable to fine Gold, is now 
changed, and become like Veſſels, in v-hom he hath no plea- 
ſure? Madam, think upon this, that when our Lord, who 
hath his handkerchief to wipe the face of the mourners in 

jon, ſhall come to wipe away all tears from their eyes, he - 
may wipe yours alfo, in the pailing, amongſt others. I am 
confident, Madam, that our Lord will yet build a new Houſe 
to himſelf, of our rejected and ſcattered ſtones : for our 
Bridegroom cannot want a Wife: Can he live a Widow ? 
Nay, he will embrace both Us the little young Siſter, and the 
elder Silter.#he Church of the Zews ; and there will yet be a 
day of it: and therefore we have cauſe to rejoyce, yea to 
fing and ſhout for joy. The Church hath been, ſince the 
World began, ever hanging 'by a ſmall threed, and all the 
hands of Hell and of the wicked have been drawing at the 
threed ; but God be thanked, they only break their arms by 
pulling, but the threed is not broken ; for the ſweet ſingers of 
Chriſt our Lord have ſpun and twiſted it: Lord hold the 
threed whole. Madam, ftir up your Husband, to lay hold 
upon the Covenant, and to do good. What hath he to do with 
the World? It is not his Inheritance ! Defire him to make home 
over, and put to his hand to lay one ſtone or two upon the 
Wall of God's Houſe, before he go hence. I have heard alſo, 
Madam, that your Child is removed : But to have or want is 
beſt, as he pleaſeth. Whether ſhe be with you, or in God's 
keeping, think it all one ;- ray think it the better of the two 
by far, that ſhe is with him. I truſt in our Lord, that there is 
ſomething laid up and kept for you ; for our kind Lord,who 
bath wounded you, will not be ſo cruel, as not to allay the 
pain of your green wourd ; and therefore claim Chriſt til as 
your own, and own him as your Ore thing, So reſting I re- 
| commend 
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commend your La: your Soul and Spirit in pawn to him 
who keepeth his Father's pawns, and will make an account of 
them faithfully, even to that faireſt amongft the Sons of Men' 
our ſweet Lord Jeſus, the faireſt, the ſweeteſt, the moſt de- 
hctous Roſe of all his Father's great Field : The ſmell of that 
Roſe perfume your Soul. RA 


Antvoth April 1. Tour La: in hu ſweeteſt 
1633. | Lord Feſws, S. R. 


mm. 
_ 


em 
— 


Madam, TR 
j Determined and was defirous alſo to have feen your La: 

but becauſe of a pain in my arm I could not. I know ye 
will not impute it to any unſutable forgetfulneſs of your La: 
from whom at my firſt entry to my calling in this Countrey, 
and fince alſo, I received ſuch comfort in my affliction, as I 
truſt in God, never to forget it, and ſhall labour by his Grace 
to recompence it, the onely way poflible to me, and that is, by 
preſenting your Soul, Perfon, Houſe and all your necefſities,in 
Prayer to him, (whoſe I hope ye are, and) who is able to keep 
you till that day of appearance, and to preſent you before his 


| face with joy. I am confident your La: is going forward, in 


the begun journey to your Lord,and Father's Home and King- 
dom ; howbeit ye want not temptations within and without : 
And who among the Saints hath ever taken that Caſtle without 
ſtroke of Sword ? The chief of the Houſe, our elder Brother, 
our Lord Jeſus, not being excepted, who won his own Houle 
and Home, dee to him by birth, with much blood and many 
blows. Yors a: hath the more need to look to your ſelf, be- 
cauſe our Lord hath placed you higher then the reſt, and 
your way to Heaven lieth through a more wild and waſte Wil- 
dernefs, then the way of many of your fellow Travellers, not 
onely through the midſt of this Wood of Thorns, The cum- 
berſome World, but alſo through theſe dangerous paths, The 
vain Glory of it. The conſideration whereof hath often 
rnoved me to pity your Sou), and the Soul of your #orthy 


and Nebie Hus tand, And it is more to you to win Heaven, be- 
ing 
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ing Ships of greater burden, and in the main Seazthen for little 
Veſſels, that are not ſo much in the mercy and reyerence of 
the Storms 3 becauſe they may come quietly to their Port by 
{anching alongſt the Coatt :- For the which caufe ye do mach, 
if in the midſt of ſuch a tumult of buſineſs,and croud of temp- 
tations, ye ſhall give Chriſt Jeſus his ewn Court, and his own 
due place in your Soul. I know and am perſwaded, that, that 
lovely one Feſus is dearer to you, then many Kingdoms ; and 
that ye eſteem him your well-beloved,and theSrandard-bearer 
among ten thouſand, Cant. 5. 19. And it becometh him full 
well to take the place, and the board-head in your Soul, before 
all the World : I knew andfaw him with you, in the Furnace 
of affliction; for there he wooed you to himſelf, and choſe 
you to be his; & now he craveth no other hire of you but your 
Love.and that he get no cauſe to be jealous of yay. And 

fore, Dear and Worthy Lady, be like to the freſh River, that 
keepeth its own freſh taſte, in the ſalt Sea. This World is not 
worthy of your Soul : Give it not a good-day, when Chrift 
cometh in competition with it. Be lik# one of another Conn- 
trey : Homeand ſtay not ;_for the Sun is fallen low, and nigh 
the tops of the Mountains, and the ſhadows are ſtretched out in 
oreat length : linger not by the way : The World and fin 
would train you on, and make you turn afide : Leave not the 
way for them, and the Lord Fe/us be at the Voyage! Madam, 
many eyes are upon You, and many would be glad, your La: 
ſhould ſpill a Chriſtian, and mar a good Profeflour. Lord Fe- 
ſus mar their Godleſs deſires ; and keep the Conſcience whole 
without a crack | If there be a hole in it, ſo that it take in 


- water at a leck,it will with difficulty mend again. It is a dainty © * 


delicate Creature, and a rarepiece of the workmanſhip of your 
Maker; and therefore deal gently with it, and keep it intire, 
that amidſt this World's Glory, your La: may learn to enter- 
tain Chriſt, and whatſoever Creature your La: findeth not to 
ſmell of him, it may have no better reliſh to you, then the 
white of an Egg. Madam,it is a part of the truth of your Pro- 


| feffion, todrop words in the ears of your Noble Hasband 


continually, of Eternity, Judgment, Death, Hell, Heaven, the 
Honourable Profeflion, the fins of his Father's Houſe : He 
muſt reckon with God for his Father's debt : Forgetting of 
accounts payeth not debt : Nay, the intereſt of a =" 
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bond runneth up with God,to intereſt upon intereſt : I know, 
he looketh homeward and loveth the truth ; but I pity him 
with my Soul, becauſe of his many temptations : Satan layeth 
upon Mena burthen of cares above a load,and maketh a pack- 
horſe of Mens Souls, when they are wholly fet upon this 
World : We owe the Devil no ſuch fervice ; it were Wiſdom 
fo throw off that load into a mire, and caft all our cares over 
upon God. Madam, think ye have no Child. Subſcribe a 
bond to your Lord, Thar ſhe ſhall be his, if he take her, ang 
Thanks and Praiſe and Glory to his Holy Name, ſhall be the 
intereſt for a years loan of her : Look for Croſſes, and while 
it is fair weather, mend the Sails of the Ship. Now, hoping 
your £4: will pardon my tediouſneſs. I recommend yous 
Soul and Perſon to the Grace and Mercy of our ſweet Lord 
Jeſus, in whom 1 am, | 
Anwoth Nov. 15. Tour La: at all dutiful Ole. 
1633. dience in Chriſt, $. R. 


To ny Laly KENMUR E. 


Madam, 
Avingreceived a Letter from fome of the Worthieſt of 
the Miniſtry in this Kingdom, the contents whereof I 


am defired to communicate to ſuch Profeflours in theſe parts, 
as I know love the beauty of Zorn, and are afflicted to ſee the 
Lord's Vineyard troden under foot, by the wild Boars out of 


the Wood, who lay it waſte ; Icould not but alſo defire your 
La: help,to joyn with the reſt, deſiring you to impart it to my 
Lord your Husband, and if ye think it needful, 1 ſhall write 
fo his L9: as Mr G.G. ſhall advertiſe me. Know therefore 
that the beit affected of the Miniftry have thought it conve- 
nent and'neceflary, at ſuch a time as this, that all who love 
the Truth ſhould joyn their Prayers together, and cry to God 
with Humiliation and Faſting * The times, which are agreed 
upon, are, the two firſt Sabbaths of February next, and the 
fix days interveening betwixt theſe Sabbaths, as they may con- 
ventently be had, and the firſt Sabbath of every Quarter : And 
the Caufes, as they are written to me, are theſe. 1. Befides 
the Giitreſiesof the Poformed Churches abroad, the many 
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reigning ſins of uncleannels, ungodlineſs and unrighteouſneſs 
in this Land, the prefent Judgments on the Land, and many 
moe hanging over us, whereof few are ſenſible, or yet know 
the right and true cauſe of them, 2. The lamentable and pi- 
tiful eſtate of a Glorious Church (in ſo ſhort a txne, againſt 
ſo many bonds) in Doctrine, Sacrament and Diſcipline, ſo fore 
rſecuted, in the perſons of faithful Paſtors and Profeſſors ; 
and the door of God's Houfe kept fo ſtrait, by Baftard-Por- 
ters, in ſo much that worthy inſtruments, able for the work, 
are held at the door, the Rulers having turned over Religion 
into Policy, and the Maltitude ready to receive any \Religion, 
that ſhall be enjoyned by Authority. 3. In our Humiliation, 
befides that we are under a neceſſity of deprecating God's 
wrath, and vowing to God fincerely new Obedience, the weak- 
neſs, coldneſs, ſilence and lukewarmineſs.of fome of the beſt 
of the Miniſtry, and the deadneſs of Profeſfors, who have 
ſuffered the truth both ſecretly to be ſtoln away, and open- | 
ly to be plucked from us, would be confeſſed. 4. Atheiſm, 
Idolatry, Profanity and Vanity would be confeſſed : Our 
King's heart recommended to God ; and God 1ntreated, that 
he wonld would ſtir up the Nobles and the People to turn 
from their evil ways. Thus, Madam, hoping that your La: 
will joyn with others,that ſuch a work be not ihighted, at fuck 
anecefſary time, when our Kirk 1s at the overturning, I will 
promiſe to my ſelf your help, as the Lord 1n ſecrecy and pru- 
dence ſhall enable you, that your La: may rejoyce with the 
Lord's People, when deliverance ſhall come : for true and fin- 
cere humiliation come always ſpeed with God : And when Aus 
thority, King, Court apd Church-men oppoſe the Truth, what 
ether Armour have we but Prayer and Faith 2 Whereby if we 
wreſtle with bin, there 1s ground to hope, that thoſe, who 
would remove the burdenfom ſtone out of its place, ſhall but 
bart their back, and the ſtone ſhall not be moved, at leaſt not 
removed, Zech. 12. 3. Grace, Grace be with you; from him 
who hath called you to the Inheritance of the Saints in light. 


Anwoth Jan. 23. Tour La: at all ſubmiſſive Obe- 
16234. | dicnce in hy ſiveet Lord 


Fefus, S. R. | 
To 
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Th wy Laly KENMURE. 


Madam, | | SO 
LL ſqbmiflive and dutiful Obedience in our Lord Jeſus 
ateer : I truſt T need not much intreat your La: 
to look to him, who hath ſtricken you at this time ; but my 
duty, in the memory of that comfort I found in your La: 
kindneſs when I was no leſs heavy, in a cafe not unlike that, 
ſpeaketh to me, to ſay ſomething now ; and I wiſh I could 
eaſe your La: at leaſt with words, I am perſwaded, your Phy- 
fician will not ſlay you, but purge you : and ſeeing he calleth 
himſelf the Chirurgion, who maketh the woundand bindeth it 
up again, (for to launce a wound is not to kill, bat fo cure the 
Patient) Dew. 32.30. 1 Sam.2. 6. Job 6. v. 18. Hoſ. 6.1. 
I believe, Faith will tezch you to kiſs a ſtriking Lord, and fo 
acknowledge the Sovereignty of God (in the death of a Child) 
to be above the power of us Mortal Men, who may pluck up 
a-Flower in the bud, and not be blamed for it: If our dear 
Lord pluck. vp one of his Roſes, and pull down four and 
green Fruit before Harveſt, who can challenge him? For he 
fendeth us to his World, as Men to a Market, wherein fome 
Hay many hours, and eat and drink; and buy and ſell, and 
paſs through the Fair, till they he weary, and ſuch are thoſe 
who live long, and get a hearty fill of this Life : And others 
agam come /{spping-in to the morning-Market, and do neithex 
fit nor ſtand, nor buy nor ſell, but look about them a little, 
and paſs preſently home again, and theſe are Infants and young 
ones,” who' end their ſhort Market in the morning, and get 
but a ſhort-view of the Fair. Our Lord, who hath num- 
bered Man's Months, and ſet him bounds that he cannot paſs, 
Fob 14. 5. hath written the length of our Market, and it is 
eaſter to complain of the Decree, then to change it. I verily 
believe when I write this, your Lord hath taught your La: to 
lay your hand on your Mouth : But I ſhall be far from de- 
firing your La:or any others to caſt by a Crofſs,like an old uſe- 
tefs Bill, that is onely for the fire ; but rather would with, each 
Croſs were looked in the face ſeven times, and were read over 
and over again. It is the Meſſenger of the Lord, and ſpeaks 


fomething, and the Man of underſtanding will hear the Ro 
an 
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-nd him that hath appointed it : Try what #s the taſte of the 

Lord's Cup, and drink with God's Bleſſing, that ye may - 
grow thereby. I truft in God, whatever ſpeech it utter to 

your Soul, this is one word in it, Fob 5. 17. Behold,bleſſed 

is the Man whom God correeth : And, that it faith to you, 

To are from home while here, ye are not of this IWorld, as 
your edeemer, Chriſt, was not of this World : There is ſome- 
thing keeping for you, which is worth the having : All that 
ishere is condemned to die, to paſs away like a Snow-ball be- 
fore 4 Summer-Sun : and ſince Death took firſt poſſeſſion of 
ſomething of yours, 1t hath been and daily is creeping nearer 
and nearer to yourſelf, howbeit with no noiſe of feet. Your 

Husband-man arid Lord hath Iopped off ſome Branches al- 

ready, the Tree it ſelf is to be tranſplanted to the high Gar- 

den ; in a good time be 1t, our Lord ripen your La: all theſe 

Crofles [ and indeed when I remember them, they are heavy 
and many: Peace, Peace be the end of them} are to make 
you white and ripe for the Lord's Harveſt-hook. I have ſeen 
the Lord weaning you from the Breaſts of this World : it was 
never his mind, it ſhould be your Patrimony, and God be 
thanked for that ; ye look the liker one of the Heirs: Let 

the Moveables go, why not ? They are not yours : faſten 
your grips upon the Heritage ; and our Lord Jefus make the 
Charters ſure, and give your La: to grow as a Palm-Tree on 
God's Mount-Z7on 3 howbeit ſhaken with Winds, yet the 
Root is faſt. This1s all I can do, to recommend your caſe to 
. your Lord, who hath you written upon the palms of his 
hand. If I were able to do more, your La: may believe me,: 
that gladly I would. I truſt ſhortly to ſee your La: Now he 

who hath called you, confirm and ſtabliſh your heart in Grace 
unto the day of the liberty of the Sons of God. 


 4rdwel, April 29. Tour La: at all ſubmiſſive 


1634. Obedience in by ſweet 
Lord Feſaus, S. R. 


To 
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To my Lady KENMURE, 


My very Noble and Worthy Lady, 


Q O oft as Icall to Mind the Comforts,that I my ſelf, a poor 
Friendleſs Stranger, recctved from your Ladyſhr?p here in 
a ſtrange part of the Country, when my Lord took from me 
the delight of mine Eyes, as the Word ſpeaketa, Ezek. 24. 
x6. (which Wound 1s not yet fully healed and cured.) I truſt 
your Lord ſhall remeniber that, and give you comfort now, 
 atfuch a time as this, wheren your deareſt. Lord hath made. 
you a Widow, that ye may be a free Wornan for.Chriſt, who 
15 now ſuting for Marriage-Tove of you ; and: therefore ſince 
you lie alone in your Bed, let Chrift be as a bundle of Myrrhe, 
to fleep and lie all the Night betwixt your Breafts, Cant. 1, 
3. and then your Bcd is better filled then before : And ſeeing 
among all Crofles ſpoken of in our Lord's Word, this giveth 
you a particular right to make God your Husband, (which 
wasnot fo yours, . wiile your Husband wasalive,)} read God's 
Mercy out of this Vifitation :2And albeit I muſt out of fome 
experience ſay, the Mourning for the Husband of your Youth, 
be by God's own Mouth the neaviclt Worldly Serrow, Foel 1. 
8. and though this be the weightieſt burden, that ever lay 
upon your back ; yet ye know {when the Fields are emptied,. 
and your Husband now :ilcep in the Lord) 1t ye ſhall wait 
rpon him, who lndeth his Face for a while ; that 1t lieth upon 
God's Honour and Truth, to {ll the Field, and to be a Hus- 
band to the Widow: See and cenfider then what ye have loſt, 
and how little it is. Therefore, Madam, let me intreat you 
in the Bowels of Chriſt Jeſus, and by the comforts of his Spt- 
rit, and your appearance betore him, let God, and Men, and 
Angels now fee what 1s in you : The Lord hath pierced the 
Vetfel, it will be known whether there be in 1f Wine or Wa- 
ter 3 let your Faith and Patience be feen, that it may be known, 
your only beloved firſt and lait hath been Chriſt : And there- 
fore now, were your whole love upon him,he alone 13a futable 
Object for your Love and all the Aftetions of your Soul : 
God hath dried up one Channel of your Love, by the removal 
of your Hucband : Let now that focat run apo Chritt. ne 
or 
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Lord &Lover hath graciouſly taken out yourHusband's name, 
and your name,ont of the fummonds, that are raiſed, at the in- 
ſtance of the terrible ſin-revenging Judge of the World,againit 
theHouſe of Kenmure.And I dare fay,thatGod's hammering of 
you from your youth, is onely to make you a fair carved 
ſtone, in the high upper Temple of the new Feruſalem. Your 
Lord never thought this World's vain painted Glory a Gift 
worthy of you ; and therefore would not beſtow it on you, 
becauſe he is to propine you with a better Portion : Let the 
| movables go, the Inheritance is yours : Ye are a Child of the 
Houſe, and joy is laid up for you ; it is long in coming, but 
not the _ for that, L ara now expecting to fee, and that 
with joy and comfort, that which I hoped of you, fince I 
knew you fully ; even that ye þave laid fuch ſtrength ypen 
| the Holy One of 1/7ae/, that ye defie troubles ; and that. your 
Soul is a Caſtle that may be beſieged, but cannot be taken. 
What have ye to do here ? This World never look'd like a 
Friend upon you, ye owe it little love, it looked ever ſour- 
like upon you : Howbeit ye ſhould wooe it, it will not match 
with you ; and therefore never ſeck warm fire under cold Ice : 
This 15 not a Field where your happineſs groweth ; it 1s up 
above, where, Rev.7. 9. there are a great multitudehich no 
Man can number, of all Nations and Kinareds, and People, 
and Tongues, ſtanding before theThrone and before theLamb, 
clothed with white Robes, and Pa'ms in their hands: What 
yecauld never get here, ye ſhall find there. And withal con- 
6der, how in all theſe Trials, (and traly they have been many) 
your Lord hath been looling you at the Root from periſhing 
things, and bunting after you, to grip your Soul. Madam, 
for the Son of God's ſake, let hin not mifs his grip, but ſtay 
and abide in the laye of God, as Jude faith, v. 21. Now Ma- 
dam, T hope your L,q: will take theſe lines in good part ; and 
wherein I have failen ſhort and failed to Your La: in not evi- 
 dencing what I was obliged to yonr more then undeferved 
loveand reſpect, I requeit for a full pardon for it. Again, 
my dear and noble Lady, let me befcech you to litt up your 
head, for the day of your Redemption draweth near : And 
- | Tremember, that Star that ſlyned in Gaoway is now ſhining ut 
another World. Now 1 pray tnat. Goo may aniwer his _ 
k + bac 


450 Mr RUTHERFOORD* Epiſt, 20, 


ſtile to your Soul, and that he may be to you the God of all 
Conſolations. Thus I remain, 


Antwoth Sept. 14. Tonr La: at all dutiful Obe- 
1634. drence in the Lord, S. R. 


To my Lady KENMUR E. 


Madam, 


LL dutiful obedience in our I.nrd remembred; I know 

Ye are now near one of tho'e ſtraits, in which ye have 
been betore : But becanſe your out ward comforts are fewer, I 
pray him, whoſe ye are, to ſupply what ye want, another way : 
for howbeit we cannot win to the bottom of his wiſe Provi- 
dence, who ruleth all : yet it is certain, this 1s not only good, 
which the Almighty hath done, but it is beſt: and he hath 
reckoned all your ſteps to Heaven, and if your La: were 
through tins water, there are the fewer behind ; andif this 
were the laſt, I hope your La: hath learned by on-waltting to 
make your acquaintance with Death,which being, to the Lord, 
the Woman's feed, Feſus, only a bloody heel, and not a broken 
head, Ger. 3. 15. cannot be ill to his Friends, who get far leſs 
of Death then himſelf: Thereiore, Madam, ſeeing ye know not 
but the journey is ended, and ye are come to the water-fide, in 
God's Wiſdom, look all your Papers and your Counts, and 
whether ye be ready to receive the Kingdom of Heaven as a 
Iittle Child,in whom there is little haughtineſs and much humt- 
lity. I wonld be far from diſcouraging your La: but there is an 
abſolute necellity, that near Eternity, we look ere we leap, 
tccing no Man winneth back again to mend his leap. I am con- 
fdent your La: thinketh often upon it, and that your old 
. guide ſhall go before you and take your hand : His love to 
you will not grow ſoure, nor wear out of date, asthe love of 
Men,which groweth old & gray haired often before themſelves. 
Ye have fo much the more reafon to love a better life then 
this, becauſe this World hath been to you a cold fire, with 
little heart tothe body, and as little light, and much ſmoke to 
- burt the eyes. But, Madam, your Lord would have you think- 
ivg it but dry Breaſts, full of wind, and empty of food. In 
ths late viſitation, that hath befallen your La; ye have ſeen 
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7 | God's love and care, in fuch a meaſure, that I thought, our 
' [ord brake the ſharp point off the Crofs, and Made us and 
jour La: ſee Chriſt take. poſleition, and infeftment upon Earth 
of him, who is now reigning and triumphing with the hun- 
tred forty and four thouſand, who ſtand with the Lamb on 
Yount A707. T know, the ſweeteſt of it is bitter to you ; but 
jour Lord will not give you painted Crofles : He paireth not 
{ll the bitterneſs from the Croſs, neither taketh he the ſharp. 
edpe quite from it ; then it ſhould be of your wailing, and not 
of bis, which ſhould have as little reaſon in it, as it ſhould 
re profit for us. Onely, Madam, 'God commandeth you 
now to believe, and caſt Anchor in the darknigbt, and climb 
up the Mountain : He who hath called you, eſtabliſh you and 
confirm you to the end. I had a purpoſe to have viſited your 
| La: but when I thought better uponat, the truth1s, I cannot 
ke what nay company could profit you : and this hath broken 
of my purpoſe, and no other thing. I know many Honoura- 
ble Friends and Worthy Profeflors will fee your La: and that 
the Son of God is with you, to whoſe Love and Mercy, 
fom my Soul, I recommend your La: and remain, 


Anwoth Nov. 29. Your Lag at ail dutiful Obedience, 
1634. in his ſweet Lord Feſus, S. R. 


To my Lady KENMUR E. 


Madam, | 
Y humble Obedience in the Lord remembred. Know, 
It hath pleaſed the Lord, to let me ſee, by all appear» 
ance, my Labours ' in God's Houſe here are at an end; and 
Imuſt now learn to ſuffer, in the which I am a dull Scholar. 
by a ſtrange Providence, ſome of my Papers, anent the cor- 
ruptions of this tume, are come to our King's hand : I know, 
by the wiſe and well affected, I ſba!lbe cenfured, as not. wiſe: 
for circumfſpect enough, but it is ordinary, that, that ſhould 
be a part of the Croſs of thoſe who ſuffer for him $3 Yet I love 
andpardon the Inftrament : 1 would commit my life to him, 
bowbeit by him this hath befallen'me ; but I look higher than 
whim, I make no qQueſtiva of your La: love and care to dv. 
F fz pat 
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what ye can for my help ; and am perſwaded that in-my ad- 
verſities your La: will wiſh me well. I ſeek no other thing 
but that my Lord may behonoured by me, in giving a Teſt; 
mony. I was willing to do him more ſervice ; but ſeeing he 
will have no more of my labours, and this Land will thruſt 
me out, I pray for Grace to learn to be acquaint with miſery, 
if I may give ſo rough a name to ſuch a mark of thoſe, who 
ſhall be Crowned with Chrift: And howbeit 1 will poſſibly 
prove a faint-hearted unwiſe Man in that, yet I dare fay, I in- 
tend otherwiſe : And I defire not to go on the Lee-fide or Sun- 
ny-1ide of Religion,to put Truth betwixt me and a Storm; my 
Saviour did not ſo for me, who in his ſuffering took the windy. 
{ide of the Hill. No further, but the Son of God be with 
you. 


Anwwoth Dec. 5. 1634. Tour La: in the Lord Feſus, S. R. 


—_A 
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To wy Lady KENMUREE. 


Madam, 


Received your La: Letter from 7. G. I thank onr Lord, 

ye are as well, at leaft, asone may be, who 1s not come 
tome : It is a mercy in this itormy Sea, to get afecond wind; 
for none of the Saints get a firſt, but they muſt take the 
winds, as the Lord of the Seas cauſeth them to blow ; and the 
Inn, as the Lord and Maſter of the Inns-hath ordered it : if 
contentinent were here, Heaven were not Heaven. Who- 
ever ſeek the World to be their Bed, ſhall at beſt find it ſhort 
and 1ll made, and a fione under their {fide to hold them wak- 
ing, rather then a ſoft Pillow to fizep upon. Ye ought to 
bleſs your Lord, that it is not worſe: We live in a Sea,where 
many have ſuffered Shipwrack ; and have need that Chriſt fit 
at the Helm of the Ship. It is a mercy to win to Heaven, 
though with much hardoil and heavy labour,and to take it by 
violence, 7// and weil as 1t may be: better go ſwimming and 
wet through our waters, then drown by the way ; eſpecially 
now when Truth ſuffereth, and great Men bid Chrilt fit lower, 
and contract himſelf in leſs bounds. as if he took too much 
room. lexptd} our new P— fhall try my fitting. Fo 
y 
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by a threed, but it is (if T May ſpeak ſo) of Chriſt's ſpinning : 
there 15 no quarrel more honeſt or honourable, then to ſuffer 
for Truth : but the worſt is, that this Kirk 1s 1ike to fink,and 
all her Lovers and Friends {tand afar oft, none mourn with 
her, and none mourn for her. But the Lord Jeltis will not 
be put out of his Conqueſt fo ſoon, in Scotland. It will be ſeen, 
the Kirk and Truth will riſe agaln within three days,and Chriſt 
again ſhall ride upon his white Horſe ; howbeit his Horſe feem 
now to ſtumble, yet he cannot fall : the fulneſs of Chri{t's 
Harveſt in the end of the Earth is not yet come 1. I ſpeak 


not this, becauſe I would have it fo, but upon better grounds - 


then my naked liking : But enough of this ſad Subject. I 
long to be fully afſured of your La: welfare, and that your 


' Soul profpereth, eſpecially now in your ſolitary life, when 


your Comforts outward are few, and when Chriſt hath you 
for the very uptaking. I know, his love to you is till run- 
ning over, aud his love hath not fo bad a memory as to for- 
get you and your dear Child, who hath two Fathers in Hea- 
yen, the one the Ancient of days. I truſt in his mercy, he 
bath ſomething laid up for him above, however 1t may go 
with him here. I know; it is long fince your La: faw this 
World turned your Step-Mother, and did torſake you. 
Madam, ye have reaſon to take 12 good part a lean dinner 
and ſpare diet, in this life, ſeeing your large ſupper of the 
Lamb's preparing wil! recompenſe a!l: Let it go, which was 
never yours, bat onely in fight, not wn prop-rty : The time 
of your loan will wear ſhorter and ſhorter, and Time 15 mea- 
fured to you by ounce weights : and then I know ,your Hope 
fall be a full ear of Corn, and not blaſted with wind : 1f may 
be your joy, that your Anchor is up witiin the vail, and that 
the ground it is cait unon, is not falſe, but firm. Got hath 
cone his part, I hope ye will not deny to fiſh and fetca home 
all your love to hunfeli, and it is but too narrow and ſhort 
forhim, if it were more : if ye were beiore pourtng a!l your 
love (if it had bezn many gallons more) in upon your Lord, 
It drops fell by in the in-pouring, he-forgiveth you : He bath 
done now all that can be done, to win beyend it all, and hath 
kit little to wooe your love from himſelf, except one 
onely Child : what is his purpoſe herein, he knoweth bet, 
*io hath taken your Soul in tutouring : Your Faith may he 

| EF. t:3 boldly 
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boldly charitable of Chriſt, that however matters po, the 
worſt ſhall be a tired Traveller, and a joyful and ſiveet wel. 
come-home : the back of your winter-night is broken . Look 
fo the Eaſt, the day Skie 1s breaking : think not that Chrif 
lofeth time or linger: eth unſutably. O fair, fair, and feet 
morning ! We are but as Sea-paflengers, if we look right, we 
are npon our Countrey coaſt ; our Redeemer is faſt coming 
to take this old worm-eaten. World, like an old moth-eaten 
Garment, in his two hands, and to roll it up, and lay it by 
him. Theſe are the laſt days, and an Oath is given, Rev. 10, 
by God himfelf, That T:me ſhall be no more: and when 
Time it ſelf is old and gray- hairedit were good we were away, 
Thus, Madam, ye feeI am, as my cuſtom is, tedious in my 
lines : your La: will pardonit. The Lord Jeſus be with your 
Spirit. 
Amnwoth January 13. Torr La: at all Obedience 
1636. in Chriſt, S. R. 


To my Lacy KR ENMURE E. 
Reght Honourable, | 
Cannot find a time for writing ſome things I intended on 
Fob, I have been fotaken up with the broils, that weare 

incumbered with in our calling : for our P— will have us ci- | 
ther to ſwallow our light over, and digeſt it, contrary to our 
Stomachs, howbeit we ſhould vomit out Conſcience and all, 
in this troub!eſom Conformity ; or then he will try, if Dep! #- 
©ation can convert us to the Ceremonial Faith. I writeto 
WY : : A : 
your La: Madam, not as diſtrufting your affection, or wil- 
lingneſs to help me, as your £.a: 1sable by your ſeit or others, 
but to advertiſe you, that T hang by a ſma!l threed : Forour 
Learned P-—— becauſe we cannot ſee with his eyes, ſo far 
ina Miil-ſtone, as his light doeth, will not follow his Maſter, 
vey 1 ; ' p | 

meek Jeſus, who waited upon the wearied and ſhort breathed 
in the way to Heaven : and where all ſee not alike, and ſome 
 Wenl- «eth ti lie zh +; C 1Cet! 
are weaker, he carrieth tne Lambs in his boſom, and leadetn 

gently thoſe that are with young. But we muſt either fee 
all the evil of Ceremonzes to be but as indifterent ſtraws, 0r 
faferno leſs then to be catten out of the Lord's Inheritance. 
Madam, if 1 had time, I would write more at length, but 
| | VOUr 
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your La: will pardon me, till a fitter occaſion. Grace be with 
po and your Child, and bear you Company to your beſt 


OMe. 


Anwoth Jane 8, Tour La: in his ſieet 


163%. Lord Feſus, S. R. 
To EARLES TO W N: Elaer, 
* Much Honoured Sir, 


Have heard of the mind and malice of your Adverſaries 

againſt you : It's like they will extend the Law they have, 
in length and breadth, anſwerable to their heat of mind ; but 
it is a great part of your Glory, that the cauſe 15 not yours , 
but your Lord's who ye ſerve : and I doubt not, but Chritt 
will count it his Honour, to back his weak Servant ; and it 
were a ſhaine for him (with reverence to his HolyName) that he 
ſhould ſutter himſelt to be in the Common of ſuch a poor Man 
as ye are, and that ye ſhould give out forhim, and not get in 
again : Write up your depurſements for your, Maiter Chri't, 


and keep the count what ye give out, whether Name, Cred:t, - 


Goods, or Life, and ſuſpend your reckoning till nigh the 
evening, and remember that a poor weak Servant of Chritt 
wrote 1t to you, ye ſhall have Chriſt, a King, caution for 
your incomes and all your loſſes * Recxon not from the fore- 
noon : Take the word of God for vour Warand, ani} for 
Chriſt's a& of cautzionry, howbeit Body, Life and Goods go 
for Chriſt your Lord, and though ve ſhould loſe the head tur 
tim; yet Luke 21. 18. There ſhail not one hair of your 
head periſh. 19. In patience therefore poſſeſs your Soul : 


and becaule ye are the firſt Man in Gatloway called out, and 


queſtioned for the Name of Jeſus, his eye hath been upon yon, 
as upon one whom he deſigned to be among his Witnelles : 
Ciriit hath ſaid, Alexander Gordon ſhall lead the rins, in 
witneſſing a good Confeſſion ; and therefore he hath put the 
Garland of ſudering for himfeif firſt upon your tead : think 
your felf fo much the more obliged to him, and tear not ; tor 
he layeth his rignt hand on your head : He who was Jead and 
is alive will plead your cauſe, and wiil look attentively upon 
the proceſs from the beginning to tle end, and the Spirit of 
Glory ſhall reſt upon you, Rev. 2. 19, Fear none of tne/s 
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things which thou ſhalt ſuffer, behold the Devil (ball caſt 


ſome of you into Priſon, that ye may be tried, and ye ſhall | 


have Tribulation ten days : Be thou Faithful unto the Death 
and I will give thee the Crown of life. This lovely one Jeſus, 
who alfo became the Son of Man, that he might take ftrokes 
for you, write the Croſs-ſweetning and Soul ſupporting ſence 
of theſe words in your heart.Theſe rumbling Wheels of Scot- 
lands ten days Tribulation are under his look, who hath ſe- 
ven eyes. Take an Houſe on your head, and flip your ſelf by 
Fatth under Chriſt's wings, till the ftorm be oyer : And re- 
member when they have drunken us down, Feruſalem will 
bea Cup of trembling and of poyſon, Zech. 12. 2. They 
ſhall be fain to vomit out the Saints ; for Fudah v. 6. Shall 
he a Hearth of fire in a Sheaf, and they ſhall devour dll the 
People round about, on the right hand and on the left. Woe 
to 1077's Enemies 3 they have the worſt of it ; for we have 
writ for the Victory. S:r, ye were never Honourable till 
now : this is vour Glory that Chriſt hath put you in the roll 
with himſelf and the rett of the Witneſſes, who are come out 
of great Tribulation, and have wafhen their Garments and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb. Be not caft down 
tor what the Servants of 41t:chriſt caſt in your teeth, That 
ve are a head te, and favourer of the Puritans, and Lea- 
der to that Se& : Tf your Conſcience ſay, Alas, here 1s much 
din and little done (as the Proverbis) becauſe ye have not done 
To much ſervice to Chriſt that way, as ye might and ſhould : 
Take courage from that ſame temptation ; for your Lord 
Chriſt fooketh upon that very challenge, as an hungring de- 
fire in you to have done more then ye did, and that filleth up 
the blank, and he will accept of what ye have done 1n that 
Kind. If great Men be kind to you, I pray you overlook 
them ; if they ſmile on you, Chriſt but borraweth their face, 
to ſmile through them upon his afflicted Servant : know the 
Well-head ; and for all that. learn the way to the Well it ſelf. 
Thank God, that Chrift came to your Houſe in your abſence, 
and took with him ſome of your Children : He prefumeth 
that much on your Love, that ye would not offend ; and how- 


beit ke ſhould take the reſt,he cannot come upon your #79727 


fide : T queſtion not, if they were Children of Gold, but ye 
think them well b:ftowed upon him: Expound well "= 
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rods on you, one in your houſe at home ,another on your ow" 
perſon abroad : Love thinketh no evil : If ye were not Chriſt $ 
Wheat, appointed to be bread in his houſe, he would not grind 


you: But keep the middle line, neither deſpiſe nor faint, Heb. * 


12. 6. Ye ſee your Father is homely with you : Strokes of 
a Father evidence kindneſs and care 3 take them fo : Thope 
your Lord hath manifeſted himſelf to you, and ſuggeſted theſe 
'or more choice thoughts about his dealtag with you : weare 
uſing our weak moyen and credit for you, up at our own 
Court ; as we dow, we pray the King to hear ns, and the Son 
of Man to go ſide for fide with you, and hand in hand, in the 

fiery Oven, and to quicken and encourage your unbelieving 
heart : when ye droop and deſpond. Sir, to the Honour of 
Chriſt be it ſatd, my Faith goeth with my Pen now : I am pre- 
ſently believing Chriſt ſhall bring you out. Truth in Scoeland 
ſhall keep the Crown of the Cauſe yet : the Sunts ſhall ſee Re- 

ligion go naked at noon-day, free«from ſhame and fear of 
Men : We ſhall divide Sechem, and ride upon the high places 

of Facob. Remember my obliged Refpects and Love tomy 

Lady Kenmure and her {ſweet Child. | 

Anwoth July 6. Yours ever umm his ſweee 
1636. LordFeſus, S R. 


— 


To the Vicounteſs of KENMURE. 


Madam, 


(3 Mercy and Peace be to you © I know ye arenear 
many Comforters, and that the promiſed Comforter is 
near hand alſo ; yet becauſe I found your La: comfortable to 
my ſelf,in my ſad days, that are not yet over my head, it is my 
part, and more in many reſpects (howbett I can do little, God 
knoweth,. in that kind) to ſpeak to you in your Wilderneſs- 
lot. I know, Dear and Noble Lad), this loſs of your dear Cinld 
cane upon you, one piece and part of it after another ; and 
tnat ye was looking for it, and that now the Almighty hati 


brought on you that which ye feared ; and that your Lord - 


gave you lawful warning : And I hope, for his fake, who 
brewed 


—— 
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brewed and masked this Cup in Heaven, ye will gladly drink 
and ſalute, and welcoine the Croſs. I am ſure, it is not your 
Lord's mind to feed you with Judgment and Wormwoodd, ard 
to give you waters of Gall to drink, Eck. 34. 16. Fer. g, 
15. Tknow, your Cup is ſugared with Mercy, and that the 
withering of the bloom, the flower, even the white and red 
of Worldly joys, is for no other end, but to buy out at the 
ground the reverſiom of your heart and love. Madam, ſub- 
ſcribe to the Almighty's will, put your hand to the Pen, and 
let the Crofs of your Lord Jeſus have your ſubmitiive and re- 
folate AMEN. If ye ask and try whoſe this Croſs is? I 
dare fay, it isnot all your own, the beſt half of it is Chriſt's ; 
then your Croſs js no born Baſtard, but lawfully begotten, I: 
ſprang not out of the Duſt, Fob 5. 6. If Chriſt and yebe 
halvers of this ſuffering, and he ſay half mine, what ſhould 
all you? And I am here right upon the ſtile of the Wordof 
God, Phzl. 3. ro. The fellowſhip of Chriſt's ſufferings, Col. 
T. 29. The remnant of the affiiftions of Chriſt, Heb. 11, 
28. reproach of Chriſt. Tt were but to ſhift the comforts 
of God, to ſay, Chriſt had never a Croſs as mine, he had ne- 
ver a dead Child, and fo this isnot his Croſs, neither can hein 
that meaning be the owner of this Croſs : but I hope, Chriit 
when he Married you, Married you and all the Crotles and 
woe-hearts that follow you, and the word maketh no excep- 
tion, Ia. 63. 9. In all their Afflitions he was afflicted : 
Then Chriſt bore the firſt ſtroke of this Croſs, it rebounded 
off him on upon you, and ye got it at the ſecond hand, and 
veand he are halvers in it : And I ſha!l believe for my part, 
he mindeth to diitill Heaven out of this Joſs, and all others 
the like ; for Wiſdom deviſed it,and love laid it on, and Chriſt 
owneth it as his own, and putteth your Shoulder only beneath 
a Piece of it: Take it with joy as no Baſtard Croſs, but asa 
Viſitation of God weil born ; and ſpend the reſt of your 
appointed time, till your chang? come, in the work of be- 
Heving ; and let Faith, that never yet male a lye to you, ſpeak 
for God's part of it, 52 will not, he dooth 1:1; make you 
Sea or a Whale-fiſh, that h2 keep2th you itn ward, Job. 7 .12- 
t may be, ye think not many of the Children of Godin 
Ich # hard caſe as your ſelf; but what would ye think of 
:2rae, who would exchanye Aﬀictions, and give you to the 
cot 


Epiſt. 26. Letters. 439 


boot 5 but I know, yours muſt be: your own alone and 
Chriſt's together, I confeſs it ſeemed ſtrange ro me, that 
your Lord ſhoald haye done that, which ſeemeth to ding out 
the bottom of your comforts Worldly ; but we fee not to 
the ground of the Almighty's Sovereignty, he goeth by on 
our right hand, and on our left hand, and we fee him not : 
We S but pieces of the broken links of the Chains of his 
Providence, and he coggeth the wheels of his own Providence, 
that we ſeenot. - O let the Former work his own Clay, in 
what Frame he pleafeth! Shall any teach the Almaghty 
Knowledge ? If he purſue dry ftubble, who dare fay, Phat 
doeſt thou ? do not wonder, to ſee the Judge of the World 
weave in one Web, your Mercies and the Judgments of the 
Houſe of the Kenmure : He can make one Web of con- 
traries. But my weak advice, with Reverence and Correion, 
were for you, Dear and Worthy Lady, to fee how far Morti- 
fication goeth on, and what ſcum the Lord's fire cafteth out 
of you. I know, ye fee your knottineſs, fince Qur Lord 
whyteth and heweth and plaineth you ; and the glancing of 
the Furnace is to let you ſee, what ſcum or refuſe ye muſt 
want, and what froath is in Nature, that muſt be boiled out, 
and taken oft in the fire of your Trials. I do not ſay, hea- 
vier Afflictions Propheſie heavier guiltineſs; a Crofs is often but 
a falſe Prophet in this kind : but I am ſure, our Lord would 
have the Tin, and the Baſtard Mettal in you, removed ; Teil 
the Lord ſay, The Bellows are burnt, the Lead is conſums1 
in the Fire, the Founder melted in vain, Jer. 6. 29. And 
I ſhall hope, that grief ſhall not ſo far ſmother your light, as 
not to practiſe this ſo necefiary a duty, to concur with him 
in this bleſſed deſign, I would gladly plead for the Comfor- 
ter's part of it, not again{t you, Madam, (for I am fureye 
are not his party) but againſt your grief, which will have its 
own violent incurfions1n your Soul ; and I think it be not in 
your power to help it : But I manſt ſay, there are Comforts 
allowed upon Fyou, and therefore want them not: Wien 
ye have gotten a running-over Soul with joy now, that joy 
will never be miſſed ont of the infinite Ocean of delight 
which is not diminiſhed by drinking at it, or drawing out of 
it. Itisa Chriſtian Art to Comfort your ſelf in the Lord, 
to ſay, 1 was obliged to render back again this Child to the 
| | " 82VET, 
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zver, andif I have had four years Toan of him, and Chriſt 

ternties poſlefion of him, the Lord hath keeped conditisn . 
with me - If my Lord would not have him and me to tryſt 
both in one hour, at Death's door threſhold together, it is 
his Wiſdom fo to do, Lam ſatisfied : my tryit is ſuſpended 
not broken off, nor given up. Madam, I wonld I could 
divide forrow with you, for your eaſe ; But I am but a be- 
holder, it is eafie to me to ſpeak : The God of Comfort 
ſpeak to you, and allure you with his Feaſts of Love. My 
removal from nay Flock is fo heavy to me, that it maketh 
my life a burden to me ; Lhad never fuch a longing for death : 
The Lord help and hold up ſad Clay. I fear ye fin in draw- 
ing Mr W:1;am Dalglieſh from this Countrey, where the la- 
bourers are few, and the Harveſt great : Madam, deſire my 
Lord Argyle to ee for proviſion to a PaKor for this poorPeo- 


ple. Grace be with you. 


Kercudbright Octob- r. Tour La: at all Obedience 
1649. | in Chriſt, S. R. 


To the Perſecuted Church in Ireland. 


Much Honoured,Reverend and dearly beloved in or Lord, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you all, 1 know there 
are many in this Nation, more able then I, to ſpeak to 


the Sufferers for, and witneſſes of Jeſus Chriſt ; yet pardon 
me to ſpeak a litile to you, who are called in queition for the 
Goſpel, once committed to you. I hope ye are not 1gno- 
rant, that as peace was left to you in Chriſt's Teitament, ſo 
the other halt of the Teſtament was a Legacy of Chriſt's 
ſufferings, Joh. 16. 35. Theſe things T have ſpoken, that in 
me ye might have peace, mn the World ye ſhatl have tron- 
ble. Becauſe then ye are made Afligns and Hetrs to a lite- 
rent of Chrift's Crofs, think that fiery Trial no ſtrange tivng : 
For the Lord Jeſus fhall be no loſer by purging the drofs and 


 Tinout of his Church in Ireland: his Wine Preſs is but o_ 
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s out the Dregs, the Scum, the Froath and Refuſe of 
that Church. I had once the proof of the ſweet ſmell, and 
the Honeſt and Honourable Peace, of that fſlandered thing, 
the Croſs of our Lord Jeſus : But though (Alas!) that theſe 
Golden days that then I had, be row in a great part gone 3 
yet I dare ſay, that the iflue and out-gate of your ſufferings 
ſhall be the edvantage, the Golden Reign and Dominion of the 
Goſpel, and the high Glory of the never-enough-praiſed 
Prince of the Kings of the Earth, and the changing of the 
Braſs of .the Lord's Temple among you into Gold, and the 
Iron into Silver, and the Wood into Braſs, your Officers ſhall 
yet be Peace, and your ExaCtors Righteouſneſs, I/q. 60. v. 
17, 18. Your old fallen Walls ſhall get a new Name, and the 
Gates of your Feruſalem, ſhall get a new Stile, they ſhall call 
your Walls. Salvation,and your Gates,Praiſe, I know that 
Deputy, P Papiſts, temporizing Lords and proud 
mockers of our Lord, Crucifiers of Chriſt for his Coat, and 
all your Enemies have neither fingers nor inſtruments of 
War to pick out one ſtone out of your Wall, for each ſtone 
of your Wall is Salvation. I dare give you my Royal and 
Princely Maſter's Word for it, that Ire/and ſhall be a fair 
Bride to Jeſus, and Chriſt ſhall build on her a Palace of Sil- 
ver, Cant. 8. 9. Therefore weep not, as if there were no 
hope, fear not, put on ſtrength, put on your beautiful Gar- 
ments, T/a, 52. 1. Your Foundation ſhall be Sapphures, 1/a. 
54. 11, 12, Your Windows and Gates precious Stones. 
Look over the water and behold and fee, who is on the dry 
Land waiting for your Landing : your deliverance is con- 
cluded, ſubſcribed and ſealed in Heaven : your Goods that 
are taken from you, for Chriſt and his Truth's fake, are but 
Arrelied and Jaid in Pawn and not taken away: There 1s 
muc\ l1a1d up for you in his Store-houfe, whoſe the Earth and 
the fullneſs thereof 1s; your Garments are ſpun, and your 
Flogks are feeding in the Fields, your Bread is laid up for you, 
Four Urink is browen, your Gold and Silver 1s at the Bank, 
and the jntereſt poeth on and groweth, and yetl hear, that 
your task- maſters do robe and ſpoil you, and fine you :. yaur 
Prifons (my Brethren) have two Keys, the Deputy, P——— 
and Ojjice;'s keep but the Iron Keys of the Priſon, wherein they 
put you ; but he that hath Created the Smith, hath other Keys 
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in Heaven, therefore ye ſhall not die in the Priſon : other 
Men's Ploughs are lIabouring for your Bread, your Enemies 


are gathering in your Rents. He that 1s kifling his Bride on 
this fide of the Sea in Scozl/and, is beating her beyond the Sea - 


in Ireland, and feeding her with the Bread of Adverſity and 
the Water of Aﬀiction, and yet he is the fame Lord to both, 
Alas! I fear that Scor/and be undone and lain, with this great 
Mercy of Reformation, becauſe there is not here that Life of 
Rehpion, anſwerable to the huge Greatneſs of the Work, that 
dazleth our Eyes: For the Lord ts rejoicing over us in this 
Land, as the Bridegroom rejoiceth over the Bride, and the 
Lord hath changed the Name of Scot!and ; they call us now 
no more Forſaken nor Deſolate, but our Land is called Heph- 
Atbab and Beulah, Iſa. 62. 4. for the Lord delighteth in us; 
and this Land is Married to himſelf ; there is now an high way 
made through our X07, and it 1s called the way of Holineſs, 
the unclean ſhall not paſs over it, the wayfaring Men, though 
Fools, ſhall not erie in it ; the Wilderneſs doth rejoice and 
bloffom as the Roſe: the ranſomed of the Lord are returned 
back unto 4707, with Songs and everlaſting Joy upon their 
Heads, 1/2. 35. The Canaanzte is put out of our Lord's Houfe; 
there isnot a Beaſt left to do hurt (at leaſt profeſſedly) in all 
the Holy Mountain cf the Lord ; our Lord is fallen to wreſtle 
with his Enemies, and hath brought us out of A£2ypt ; we 
have the ftrength of an Unicorn, Numb. 23. 22. The Lord 
bath eaten rp the Sons of Babe/, he hath broken their Bones, 
and hath pierced them through with his Arrows ; we take 
them. Captives whoſe Captives we were, and we rule over 
our Oppreffors, T/a. 14. 2. It is not Brick, nor Clay, nor 
Babel's curſed Timber and Stones, that is in our Second Tem- 
ple ; but our Princely King 7e/us is building his Houle all 
Palace-Work and Carved-Stones, it is the Habitation of the 
Lord. We do welcome Tre/anud and England to our Well- 
beloved : We invite you, O daughters of Fernſalem, to come 
down to our T.ord's Garden, and feek our Well-beloved with 
& ; for his Jove will ſuffice both you and us: we do fend you 
Love Letters over the Sea,to requeſt you to come & to Marry 
our King, and to take part of our Bed ; and we truſt our Lord 
is fetching a blo#7 upon the Beaſt and the S _— 
t 
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ed Whore, to the end he may bring in hjs ancient Widow- 
Wife, our dear Siſter, the Church of the Fers. ' O what a 
Heavenly Heaven were it to ſee them come in by this 
mean, and fuck the breaſts of their little Siſter, and renew 
their old love with their firſt Husband, Chrz/# our Lord ? 
They are booked in God's Word, as a Bride contracted up- 
cn Jeſus: O for a fight, in this Fleſh of mine, of the Pro- 
pheſied Marriage between Chriſt and them ! The Kings of 
Tarſhiſh and the Iles muſt bring preſents to our Lord Jeſus. 
P{al. 72. 10. And Britain is one of the chiefeſt Ifles : 
Why then but we may believe, that our Kings of this 
Iſland ſhall corne in, and bring their Glory to the new Feru- 
ſalem, wherein Chriſt ſhall dwell, in the latter days ? It 1s our 
part to pray, that the Kingdoms of the Earth may become 
Chriſt's, Now I exhort you in the Lord Jeſus, not to be 
diſmated nor afraid for the two Tails of theſe ſmoking fire- 
brands, the fierce anger of the Deputy with Czvi! Porver, 
with the Porer of the Beaſt ; 
for they ſhall be cut off: They may well eat you and drink 
you, but they ſhall be forced to vomit you out agaln alive. 
If two things were firmly believed, fufterings would have 
no weight: If the FeFowſhip of Chriſt's Sufferings were 
well known, who would not gladly take part with Jeſus? 
For:Chrift and we are halvers and joynt Qwners of one 
and the fame Croſs: And therefore he that knew-well what 
ſufferings were, as he eſteemed all things but loſs for Chriſt, 
and did Judge them but dung, fo did he alfo Judge of them, 
that he might know the Fellowſhip of his ſufferings, Phzt. 
3. 10. O how ſweet a fight is it, to ſee a Croſs, betwixt 
Chriſt and us 3 to hear our Redeemer ſay, at every fagh and 
every blow, and every loſs of a Believer, half mine! So they 
are called, The  Sufferings of Chriſt, and the reproach of 
Chriſt, Col. 2. 24. Heb. 11.26. As when two are Partners 
and Ownerf of a Ship, the half the gain and half of the loſs be- 
longeth to either of the two; ſo Chriſt in our ſufferings '1$ 
half-gainer and half-loſer with us : Yea, the heavieſt end of the 
black Tree of the Croſs, lieth on your Lord, it falleth firſt up- 
on him, and it but reboundeth off him upon you : The re- 
proaches of them that reproached thee are fallen upon me;Pl. 


45.9, Your ſifferings are your Treaſure, and are greater Rt- 
ches 
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ches then the Treaſures of Egypr, Heb. 11.26. And if your 


Croſs come fir{t through Chriſt's fingers, ere it come to you, 


it receiveth a fair luftre from him, 1t getteth a taſte and relic 


of. the King's Spikenard and of Heaven's Perfume; and the _ 


balfof the gain, when Chrilt's Ship-ful of Gold cometh home, 
ſhall be yours : It is an augmenting of your Treaſure to be 
rich in ſufferings, to be in labours abundant, in ſtripes aboye 
meaſure, 2 Cor. 11. ver. 23. and to have the ſafterings of 
Chrift abounding in you, 2 Cor. 1. 5. is a part of Heaven's 
ſtock : Your Goods are not loſt, which they have plucked 
from you, for your Lord hath them in keeping, they are 
but Arreſted and feiſed upon, he ſhall foſe the Arreſt: Ye 
ſhall be fed with the Heritage of Facob your Father, for the 
mouth of the Lord hath ſpoken it, Iſa. 58. 14. Till I ſhall 
be in the Ha/l-floor of the highelt Palace, and get a draught 
of Glory out of Chriſt's hand, above and beyond time and 
beyond Death, I will never, it 1s like, fee fairer days, then 
I faw under that blei{{ed Tree of my. Lord's Croſs : His 
Kifles then were. King's iſles, theſe Kiſſes were ſweet and 
Soul-reviving : One of them at the ſame time was worth two 
?2nd a halt (if I may ſpeak fo) of Chriſt's week-days 
Kifles. O ſweet, ſweet for evermore, to ſee a Roſe of Hea- 
ven growing in a$ 11! ground as Hell ; and to fee Chriſt's Love, 
tis Embracements, his Dinners and Suppers of Joy, Peace, 
Faith, Goodneſs, long Suffering and Patience, growing 
and ſpringing like the Flowers of God's Garden, out of 
fuch tony and curſed ground as the hatred of the P— and 
the malice of their H:zgh Commiſſion, and the Antichriſt's 
bloody Hand and Heart! Is not here Art and Wiſdom ? 
Is not here Heaven indented in Hell (it I may fay ſo) like 
a Jewel fet with skillin a Ring with the Enamle of Chriſt's 
Croſs? The Rubie and Riches of Glory, that groweth 
zp out of his Croſs, is beyond telling, Now the blackeſt 
and hotteſt Wrath and moſt fiery and all-devouring Indig- 
nabion of the Judge of Men and Angels, ſhall come upon 
them, that deny our ſweet Lord Jcfus, and put their hand to 
that Oath of Wickedneſs now preiſed : The Lord's coal at 
their Heart ſhall burn them up both Root and Branch : The 
Eſtates of Great Wen, that have done fo, if they do not 


Repent, ſhall conſume away, and tne Rayens ſhall m— in 
mew 
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' | their: Houſes," and their Glory ſhall be ſhame. Oh, for the. 
Lord's ake, keep faſt by Chrift, and fear- not Man thar'ſhall 
die, and wither as the -Graſs : The Deputies. bloom. ſhall fall, 
and the Prelats ſhall caſt cheir Flower, and rhe Eaſt -wind of 
the Lord, of the Lord firong and mighty, ſhall blaſt and 
break them : Therefore fear them nor, rhey.are bur Idols, rhag- 
can neirher do evil nor good. Walk notin rhe way, of thoſe. 
People, that ſlander the Footſteps of our Royal , Princely 
anoimted King Feiſus, now riding upon bis white. Horſe in 
Scotland : Ler Febovah be your fear. That decree of. Zior's 
deliverance, paſſed and ſealed up before the Throne, is now 
ripe, and ſhall bring forth a Child, eyen the Ruine'and Fall of 
the. black Kingdom, and the: Artichrifg's. Throne, - 1n theſe. 
Kingdoms : The Lord hath begun, and he ſhall make-an end. 
Who did ever hear the like of chis ? Before Scorland tra- 
velled, ſhe brought forth ; and before her pain came, fhe was. 
delivered of a Man Child, Iſa $66. 7,8. And'when all js done, 
ſuppoſe there were no ſweerneſs in_our Lord's cov ,yer ic is 
ſweet for his ſake, for . that. lovely one, 7eſ#us/ brift; whoſe 
Crown and Roya! Supremacy is the Queſtzon this day In Great 
Britain, betwixc. us and our Adveriaries: And who would 
not. think him worthy of the Suffering for ?; What is burning . 
quick ? Whar is drinking of our own Hearts-blogd ? And what 
is a draught of melt Lead,for his Glory ? Leſs that a draughr 
of cold Water to a thirſty Man, if the right price and; due 
value were put on that worthy, worthy Prince 7eſus, Oh, 
who can weigh him ! Ten thouſand , thouſand Heavens, 
would not be one Scale, or the half of the Scale of the Bal- 
lance to lay him in. - Oh, black Angels, in compariſon of him ! 
Oh, dim, and dark and lighrleſs Sun, 1n regard of thar fair 
Sun of Righteouſneſs ! . Oh, feckleſs and worthleſs Heaven cf 
Heavens, when they ſtarid beſide my worthy and lofty, and 
high, and excelent Well-beloyed ! Oh, weak and infirm clay 
Kings? Oh, fofr and feeble mquntains of braſs, and weak 
created ſtrength, in regard of our mighty and ſtrong Lord of 
Armles ! Oh, fooliſh Wiſdom of Men and Angels, when it fs 
lad in the Ballance beſide that ſpotle(s ſubſtantial Wiſdom of 
the Father ! If Heaven and Earth, and ren thouſand Hea- 
vens, even round about theſe Heavens that now are, were all 
In one Garden of Paradice, decked with a!l the faireſt Roſes, 
os HS Flowers, 
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Flowers and Trees, that can come forth from the Art of the 
Almighty himſelf ; yer ſet but our one Flower, that groweth 
our of the Root of Fſſe, beſide that Orchard of pleaſure,one 
look of him, one view, one tafte, one ſmell of his Godhead 
would infinitely exceed, and go beyond the Smell, Colour, 
Beauty and Lovelinefs of that Paradice. ro be with Child 
of his-Love, ard to be ſauffocare (tf that could be) with the 
ſmell of his fweerneſs, were a ſweet fill and lovely pain, Oh 
worthy, worthy lovelineſs ! Oh, leſs of the Creatures and 
more of thee ! Oh, open the paſſage of the Well of Love and 
Glory on us, dry Pits and withered Trees ! Oh, that Jewel and 
Flower of Heaven ! If our Beloved were nor miftaken by us, 
and unknown to us, he would have no ſcarcity of wooers and 
ſuirers, he would make Heaven and Earth borh ſee, rhat they 
- cannot quench his Love, for his Jove is a Sea : Oh, tobe a 
. thonſand Fathoms deep in this Sezof Love ! He, he himſelf 
js more excellent than Heaven : For Heaven, as it cometh jn- 
to the Souls and Spirirs of the glorified, is but a Creatiie, 
and he is ſomething, and a great ſomething more than a Crea- 
ture. Oh, what a Life were it to fit befides this Well of Love, 
and drink and ſing, and fing and drink, and then ta have De- 
fires and Soul-facultics ftrerched and extended out many thou- 
ſand Fathoms in length and bredth, to take in Seas and Rivers 
of Love ! [ earneſtly defire to recommend this Love to you, 
that this Love may cauſe you ro keep his Commandments, and 
ro keep clean Fingers, and make clca" feet, thar ye may walk 
as the Redeemed of the Lord. Wo, wo be to then, that put 
en his Name, and ſhame this Love of Chriſt, with, a looſe 
and prophane Life: Their Feer, Tongue, and Hands, and 
Eyes give a ſhameleſs Lye to the Holy Goſpel, which they 
profeſs. - I beſeech you in the Lord. keep Chrift, and walk 
with him, let not his fairneſs be ſpotted and ſtained by god- 
leſs living. Oh! Who can find in their heart to fin againſt 
Love? And ſuch a Love, as the Glorified in Heaven ſhall de- 
light to dive into, and drink of for ever 3 for they ape ever- 
more drinking in love, and the Cup is ſtill at cheip head, and 
yet without loathing, for they ſtill drink, and ſtill defire to 
drink for. ever and ever, is not this a long laſting Supper ? 
Now if any of our Country People profeſfing Chriſt Jeſus , 
have brovgkt themſclves under the Stroke and Wrath of -y 
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Almighty, by yielding to Antichrift in an. Hairs-bredth, but e- 
rally by (wearing and ſnb{cribing that blafphemous Oath, 
hich is the Church of Ireland's black hour of Fempration} 
Could increat them,' by the Mercies of. God, - at their laſt 
Summons, to repenc; and-openly confeſs before the World, 
to the Glory of the Lord, their denial af Chriſt : Or other- 
wiſe, if eicher Man or Woman will ſtand and abide by thats 
Qath, then in the Name and Authority of . che Lord Jelus, I 
ſer them ſec, thar they forfeir rheir part of Heaven, and les 
them look for no leis, than a back-burthen-of the pure un+ 
mixed Wrath of God, and the Plague of Apoſtatcs and De- 
niers of onr Lord Jeſus. - Ler nor me, a ſtrangerito you, who 


never fa your face in the Fleth, be thought bold in writing 


wo youz for the Hope FT have of a gleriovs Church in thar 
Land, and the Love of Chriſt canſicatnech me. 1 know, the 
worthy Servants of Chrift, wha once laboured among you, 
ceaſenor to write to you aifo ; and I fhall defire. to; be excuſed 
thart do joyn with rhem. Pray for your- Siſter Church in 
Scotland, and ler me entreat you for the aid 'of., your Prayers 
for my felf, and Flock, and Miniſtery, and: my fear of # 
Tranſportation from this place of the Lond's Vineyard. Now 
the very God of Peace fandtific. you thronghour, Gyace be 
with you all, : 

| Tour Brother and Companion 4n-the Kingdom 
Anwoth, 1639. and. Patiende of : Faſys Chriſt, S.g. 
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To his Reverend and. much honoured Brother, Dr. 
Alexander Lighton, Chriſ#s Priſoner in Bonds 
at London. | 


Reverend and much honoured Priſoner of Hope, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : It was not my. part, 
whom our Lord hath enlarged, to forget you his Priſon- 
er, .When I confider, haw long your night hath been, I chink 
Chriſt hath a mind to pur you in free Grace's debt, fo much 
the deeper, as your Sufferings have been of fo long-a con- 
tlnuance, Bur whar if Chriſt mind you no joy bur publick 
; F f 2 Joys 
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joy, with enlarged: and triumphing Zion: I think, Sir, ye 
would love ir beft, to ſhare and divide your ſong of joy with 
Zion; and ro have myſtical Chriſt in Britain halfer and com. 
partner with your Enlargement. I am (ure, your Joy border. 
ing and neighbouring with the-Joy-of Chriſt's Bride, would 
be ſo much rhe ſweerer that 1t were publick. I thought, if 
Chriſt hail 'halved ty Mercics, and delivered his Bride and 
not me, rhat his praiſes ſhould have been double to what they 
are : But now rw6 rich Mercies conjoyned 1n-one, have ſtol'n 
from our Lord'more than half praiſes : Oh, chat Mercy ſhould 
ſo begaile, and fteal away our Counts and Acknowledgments ! 
Worthy Sir, Thope T need not exhort you to go en, in he- 
ping for the Salvation of God : There hath nor been ſo much 
raken from-your time of eaſe and created joys, as Eternity 
ſhall add to your Heaven, Ye know, when one day in Hea- 
ven hath paid you, yea, and- overpaid your Bloed, Bonds, 
Sorrow and-Sufferings, that it would troubſe Angel's under- 
ſtanding, to'lay the Count of that &perpius of Glory, which 
Ecernity can and will give you. Oh, bur your Sand-glaſs of 
Sufferings and Loſſes, cometh to little, when ir ſhall be count- 
ed and compared with. the Glory that abideth you, on the 
other fide of the Water ! Ye have no lcifure to rejoice and 
ſing here, while time goeth about you, and where your Pſalng 
will be ſhort ;:therefore ye will think Eternity and the Jong 
Day of Heaven, . that ſhall be. meaſured with no other Sun nor 
Horologe, than the long Life of the Ancient of days to mea- 
ſure of Praiſes, little enough for you : If. your ſpan-length of 
time be cloudy, ye cannot but think your Lord can no more 
take your blood and your bands without the Income and Re- 
compence of free Grace, than-he would take the Sufferings 
of Paul,and his other dear Servants that were well paid home 
beyond all counting, Rom. 8. 18. If the Wiſdom of Chriſt 
hath made you Arntichriſt's Eye-ſore, and his Envy, ye are to. 
thank God, that ſach a piece of Clay as ye are, is made the 
Field of-Glory co work upon : It-was the Potter's aim, that 
the Clay ſhould praiſe him; and I hope ir ſarisficth you, that 
your Clay is for his Glory. Oh, who can ſuffer enough for 
ſuch.a Lord? And who can lay out in bank enough of Paln, 
Shame, Loſſes, Torture to receive in again the free Intereſt 


of erernal Glory ? 2 Cor. 4.17, Oh, how advantagious a bar- 
gaining 
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jining is ic with ſuch a rich Lord !.If your Hand and Pen 
| had been ar leiſure to gain Glory 'in Paper, it. had been buc 
paper-glory 3 but the bearing of a publick Croſs ſo long, for 

the now controverted Priviledges of the Crown and Sceprer 
of free King Jeſus, the Prince of the Rings of the Eatth, is 
Glory booked in Heaven. Worthy and dear Brother, if ye go 
to weigh Jeſus his. Sweetneſs, Excellency, Glory and Beauty, 


and lay fore againſt him your ounces or drams of Suffering for 
him, ye ſhall be ſtrairned two ways. -1. It will bea pain to 
make the Compariſon, the Diſproportion being by no under- 
ſanding imaginable : Nay, if Heaven's Arithmetick and An- 
gels were ſet to work, they ſhould never number the degrees 
of difference. © 2, It ſhould ſtreighten you to find a Scale for 
the Balance to Jay that high and lofry One, that over tran(- 
cending Prince of Excellency into : If your mind could fancy 
3s many created Heavens as Time hath had minutes, Trees 
have had leaves, and Clouds have, had rain drops, fince the 
firſt Stone-of the . Creation was laid, they ſhould not make 
half a Scale to bear and weigh boundleſs Excellency into. And 
therefore the King, whoſe marks ye are- bearing, and whoſe 
dying ye carry about with you in your body, 1s ourof all cry 
and confideration, beyond and aboye all cur thoughts. For 
myſelf, I am content to feed upon wondering ſometimes, at 
the beholding but of the Borders and Skirts of the incompa- 
rable Glory, which is in that exalred Prince; and I think, ye 
could wiſh for more Ears to give him than ye have, ſince ye 
hope theſe ears ye now have given him, ſhall be paſſages co 
take 1n the Mufick of his glorious voice. I would fain both 
believe and pray for a new Bride of Fews and Gentiles ro our 
Lord Jeſus, after the Land of graven Images ſhall be Jajd 
waſte 3 and that our Lord Jeſus is on Horſe-back, —_— 
and purſuing the Beaſt ; and that England and. Ireland ſhal 
be well ſweeped Chambers for Chriſt and his Righteouſneſs 
to dwell in; for he hath opened cur Graves in Scotland, and 
the rwo dead and buried Witneſſes are riſen agatn, and are 
propheſying. Oh, that Princes would glory and boaſt rhem- 
ſelves in carryivng the Train of Chriſt's Robe royal in their 
Arms ! Ler me die within half an hour after I have ſeen the 
Son of God his Temple enlarged, and the Cords of Feruſs- 
:m's Tent lengrhned to take in a more numerous Company for 
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a Bride to the Son of God. Oh, if the corner or four. 


dation Stone of that Houſe, that new Houſe were laid above 


my Grave! Oh! Who canadd to him, who is thar great 'alj? 
It he would create Suns and Moons, new' Heavens, thouſand 
thouſend degrees more perfe& than theſe that tow ate; ang 
again, make 2 new Creation teh thouſatt thouſand tdeprers 
in perfeQion beyond that new Creation ; and again, Nitt "for 
eternity mulciply new Heavens : They ſhould tiever be a perſeR 
Reſembplance of - thar infinite Excellency, Order,” Weight, 
Meſure, Beauty and Sweetnefs that 15 htm. Oh, how title 
of him do we ſee! Oh, how ſtalfow are oor Thought of 
him! Oh, if I had pain for him, and (ſhame and loffes for 
Alun, and more clay and ſpirits for him, and that I could 
upon Earth wichour Love, Defite, Bope, becauſe Chrift hath 
taxcn away my Love, Defire and Hope to Heaven with him! 
I know, worthy Sir, your Sifferings for him are yout Glory ; 
and therefore weary not, \his Salvation 1s near at hatd; wid 
ſhall nor carry. Pray for me : His Grace be with you, 


St. Andrews, Nov.22. Tours is bis ſweet Lord 
193%. & 


_ — I 
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To Ar. Henry Stuart, his Wife, and two Dangh- 
ters, all Priſoners of Chriſt at Dublin, 


Aiev, 2. 10. Fear none of theſe things, which ye ſhall ſuffer, &. 


Fuiy Honoured and dearly Beloved, 
7 Race, Mercy and Peace be to you, from God our Father, 
C and cur Lord Jeſus Chrift. Thiok it not ſtrange, b-- 
loved in our Lord Feſus, thar Saran can command Reys of 
Priſons, and Bolts, and Chains ; this is a piece of the Devll's 


Princedom that he harh over the World : Interpret and on- | 


deritand our Lord well in this ; be nor jealous of his Love, 
chough he make Devils and Men his under Servants to.ſcower 
the Ruſt of your Faith, and purge you from your drofs. And 
jet me charge you, O Priſonzrs of Hope, ro open your Win- 
dow, 2nd to look out by Faith; bchold Heaven's ay Her 


 Yiſus, S. R. 
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ſpeedy and ſwift Salvarion of God ; that is, comming to you, 
{tis a broad River that Faith will not look over; it 1s a 


| miphcy and a broad Sea, that chey of a lively hope cannor be- 


hold che fartheſt Bank and other ſhore thereof ; Look over 
the Water, your Anchor is fixed within the Vail, the one 
end of the Cable is alout rhe Prifoner of Chriſt, and the 
other is entred within the Vail, whither the Fore-runner is 
enrred for you, Heb. 6. 19, 20. It can go ſtraight chrough the 
Flames of the Fire of the Wrath of Men, Devils, Lofles, 
Tortures, Death, and not a Thred of it be finged or burar ; 
Men and Devils have no teeth ro bire it in two; hold faſt cill 
he come : Your Crofs is of the Colour of Heaven and Chriſt, 
and paſmented over with the Fajirh and Comforts of the 
Lord's fairhful Covenant with Scotland 3 and thar dye and 


 colout to abide the foul weather, and neither be fiained nor 
caſt the colour z yea it reflects a Scad, like rhe Crofs of 


Chriſt, whoſe holy hands many a day lifred up to God, pray- 
Ing for Sinners, were fertered and bound, as if theſe bleſſed 
hands had ſtol'n and ſhed innocent Blood ; when your lovely, 
lovely Feſus had no berter than the Thief*s doom, it is no 
wonder, that your proceſs be lawleſs and rurned upſide down; 


- for he was taken, fetrered, bufferted, whipped, ſpitred up- 


on, before he was convicted of any fault, or ſenrenced. Oh, 
ſuch a pair of Sufferers and Witneſſes, as high and royal e- 
fus, and a poor piece guilty Clay marrowed together under 
ons yoke ! Oh, how lovely is the Crofs with fuch a Second! 
[ believe that your Priſon is enatted 1n God's Court, not to 
= you rill your hope breath our irs Life and Laſt: Your 
croſs is under laws ro reſtore you agato ſafe to your Brethren 
and Siſters 1m Chritft : Take Heaven and Chrift's Back-bond 
for a fair Back-door our of your Suffering. The Saviour is 
on his journey with Salvation and Deliverance for 'monnr 
Zion ; and the Sword of the Lord is drank with Blood, 
and made fat with fatneſs ; his Sword 1s bathed in Heaven a- 
gainſt Babylor, for ir is the Day of the Lord's vengeance, and 
the Year of Recompence for the Controverfie of Zion ; and 
perſwade your ſelves, the Streams of the River of Bg2bylon 
{hill be Pirch, and rhe Duſt of the Land Brimftone and burn- 
inp Ptrch, Iſa. 34. 8. And if your deliverance be joyned 
With the Deliverance of Zion, it ſhall be rwo Salyations to 

F fy, you : 
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you : It were good to be armed before-hand for death, or 
bodily rortures tor Chriſt, and to think what a Crown. of 
Honour 1t 15 that God hath given you pieces of living Clay, 
ro be tortured Witneſſes for Saving-truth ; arid thar ye are 
happy as ro have ſome pints of Blood to give out for the 
Crown of rhat royal Lord, who hath cauſed you to avouch 
' himſelf before Men: If ve can lend Fines of three thouſand 

Pounds Sterling for Chriit, Jer Keaven's Regiſter, and Chriſt's 
Count-book keep in reckoning your depurſmentrs for him; 
It ſhall be engraven and printed in great Letters upon Hea- 
ven's Throne, what you are willing to give for him : Chriſt's 
Papers of thar kind cannot be loft or fall by. Do not won- 
der to ſce Clay boaſt the great Potrer, and to ſee blinded 
Men threaten the Goſpel with death and burial, and to rafe 
out Trath's name : Eur where will they make a Grave for the 
Goſpel and the Lord's Bride ! Earth and Hell (ha!] be bur little 
bounds for their burial 3 lay all the Clay and Rubbiſh of this 
Inch of che whole Earth aboye our Lord's Spouſe, yet it will 
not cover her, nor hold her down 3 ſhe ſhall live and not die, 
ſhe ſhull Sehoid the Salvation of God : Ler your Faith friſt 
God a little, and be wor afraid for a ſmoaking Fire-brand ; 
there is more traoke in Babylon's Furnace than there 1s fire; 
ri dooms-day ſhall come they thall never fee the Kirk of 
Scotland and our Covenant burnt to aſhes, or 1f it ſhould be 
thrown jn the Fire, yer jr cannot.be ſo burnt or buried, as 
got ro have a Reſurrection 3 angry Clay's Wind ſhall ſhake 
none of Chriſt's corn; he will gather 1n all his Wheat 1nto 
his Barn ; only let your fellowſhip with Chriſt be renewed; 
p gre fibyer to Chriſt now, when you are impriſoned for 

Im than before, fox now the firoaks laid on you do come 1n 
remembrance before our Lord, and he can own his own 
wounds; a drink of Chriſt's love, which is better than wine, 
is the Drinb-filuver which Suffering for his Majeſty leaves be- 
hind it : Ir 1s nor your fins which they perſecure in you, -but 
God's Grace and Loyalty to King Jeſus; rhey ſec no Treaſon 1n 

ou to your Prince the King of Britain, albeir they ſay fo; but 
1c 1s Heaven in you thar Earth is fighting againſt, and Chriſt s 
owning his own cauſe ;Grace is a party that fire will nor burn, 
nor water drown; when they have eaten and draken you, 
rheir Stomach ſhall be ſick, and chey ſhall ſpue you out ore 
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O what Glory is it to be ſuffering AbjeRs, for the Lord's Glory 
2nd Royalty ! Nay,though his Servants had a Body to burn for 
ever, for this Goſpel,ſo being that triumphing and exalted Je- 
ſus, his high Glory did riſe out of theſe Flames, and our of 
thar burning Body. Oh, what a ſweer Fire ! Oh, what Soul- 
refreſhing Torment ſhould that be ! Whar if the Pickles of 
Duſt and Aſhes of the burnt and diſſolved Body, were Muſt- 
cians to ſing his Praiſes,and the Highneſs of that never enough 
exalred Prince of Ages? O what Love is it in him, that he 
will have ſuch Muſicians as we are, to tune that Pſalm of his 
Everlaſting Praiſes in Heaven ! Oh, what ſhining and burn- 
iog Flames of Love are thoſe, that Chriſt will divide his 
ſhare of Life, of Heaven and Glory with you. Iybe 22. 29. 
John 17. 24+ Rev. 3. 21. A parc of his Throne, one draught 
of his Wine (his Wine of Glory and Life, that comes from 
under the Throne of God, and of the Lamb) and one Apple 
of the Tree of Life, will do more. than make up all the expen- 
ces and charges of Clay, lent our for Heaven. Oh ! Oh, bur 
we have ſhorr, and narrow, and creeping Thoughts of Jeſus, 
and do but ſhape Chriſt in our Conceptions, : according ro 
ſome created Portraiture ! O Angels, lend jn your help to 


make Love-Books and Songs of our fair, and white, and 


ruddy Standard-bearer amongſt ten thouſand ! O Heavens ! 
0 Heaven of Heavens, O glorified Tenants, and rriumphing 
Honſholders with the Lamb, pur 1n new Pſaims, and Love- 
Sonnets of the Excellency of our Bridegroom, and help us to 


_ ſerhim on high ! O Indwellers of Earth and Heaven, Sea and 


Air, and O all ye created Bcings, withia the boſom of the 
ourmoſt circle of this grear World, O come help to ſer on 
high the Praiſes of our Lord ! O Fairneſs of Creatures, bluſh 
before his uncreated Beauty ! O created Strength, be amazed 
to ftana before your ſtrong Lord of Hoſts ! O created Love, 
think ſhame of thy ſelf before this unparallel Love of Heaven ! 
0 Angel of Wiidom, hide thy felf before our Lord, whoſe 
Underſtanding paſſeth finding our ! O Sun in thy ſhiniog Beau- 
ty, for ſhame pur'on a web of Darkneſs, and cover thy felt 
before thy brighteſt Maſter and Maker ! Oh, who can add 
Glory by doing or ſuffertug, to this never-enough admired 
and pratied Lover ! Oh, we can bur bring our drop to this 
Sex, and our Candle, dim ang dagk, as it 1s, t this clear and 

| itghrſome 
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lightſome Sun of Heaven and Earth ! Oh, but we have cauſe th 
drink ten Deaths in one Cup dry, to ſwim through ten. 

to be at that Land of Praiſes, where we ſhall fee that Woh. 
der of Wonders, and enjoy this Jewel of Heavens Jewel; ! 
© Death do thy utmoſt againſt us | O Tormencs ! O Malice 
of Men and Devils, waſte thy Strength on the Winelles of 
our Lord's Teſtament ! O Devils, bring Hell ro help you, ih 
rormenting the Followers of the Lamb ! We will defie you ty 
make us too ſoon happy,and to wafrt us roo ſoon over the Wa. 
rer, co the Land where the noble Planr, the Plant of Renowy, 
groweth. O cruel Time, that rorments us, and ſaſpends our 
deareſt Enjoyments, that we wait for, when we ſhall be a. 
thed and fteeped Soul and Body, down 1n the Depths of this 
Love of Loves : O Time, I ſay, run faſt ! O Motions, mend 
your pace ! O Well-beloved, be like a young Roe upon the 
Mountains of Separatjons ! Poſt, poſt, and haſten our defired 
and hungered-for Meeting, Love is fick to hear tell of 
marrow : And what then can come wrong to you, O honourg- 
ble Wirneſſes of his Kingly Truth? Men have no more of you to 


work upon, but ſome few inches and ſpan-lengrhs of ſick, 


coughing and flegmatick Clay : Your Spirits are above their 
Benches, Courts, or High-Commiſſions ; your Souls, your Love 
ro Chriſt, your Faith cannot be ſummoned nor ſentenced,not 
accuſed, nor condemned by Pope, Deputy, Prelate, Ruler bf 
Tyrant ; your Faith is a free Lord, and cannot be a Captive: 
All the Malice of Hell and Earth, can but hurt the Scabbard 
of a Believer, and Death ar the worft can get but a Clay- 
pawn in keeping, ti!] your Lord make the King's Keys, and | 
open your Graves. Therefore npon Lucks-head, (as we ſe 
to ſay) take your fill of his Love, and let a Poſt, Way'or 
Caufey be laid, betwixr -your Prifon and Heaven, and go up 
and viſit your Treaſure. Enjoy your Beloved, and dell up- 
on his Love, till Erernity come in Time's room, and poſſeſs 
you of your Eternal Happineſs. Keep your Love to Chriſt, 
L2y up your Faith in Heavens keeping, and follow the Chict 
of che Houſe of the Martyrs, that witneſſed a fair Confeſſion 
before Pontius Pilate, your Cauſe an his is all one. The 
Oppoſers of his Cauſe are like drur;ken Judges and tranſport- 
ed, who in their Cups would make As and Laws in their 
drunken Courts, that che Sun ould not riſe and fhine - 4 
Earth 
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rath,and ſend their Officers and Purſevants,to charge the Sun 


ad Moon to give ho more light to the World ; and would 


mm in their Court-Books, that the Sea after once ebbing 
ſould never flow again 3 But would not the Sun, and Moon, 
nd Sea break theſe As, and keep their Creators Dire- 
Fons ? The Devil, the great Fool, and Father of theſe Un- 
dr-fools, is older and more malicious than wiſe, that ſers the 
Spirits in Earth on work, to contend and claſh wich Heavens 
Wiſdom, and to give Mandats and Law-Summons to our Son, 
to our grezr Star of Heaven, Jeſus, not to ſhine, in the Beay- 
ty of his Goſpel, ro the choſen and buught ones. © thou fair 
tid faireft Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe and ſhine in thy Strength, 
whrther Earth or Hell will or not- 0 Vittorious, O Royal, 0 
Stmt Princely Soul-Conquerour, ride proſperouſly upon Truth, 
fretch out thy Scepter, as far as the Snn ſhines, and the Moon 
wartth and wainteth : Put on thy glittering Crown, O thou 
= of Kings, and make but one ſtride, or one glep of the 
whole Earth, and travel -in the c_ of thy Strength, I{a.63. 
i, 2. And ltt thy apparel be red, and all ayed with the blood 
of thy enemies © Thou art fallen righteous Heir by line to the 
Kingdoms of the World. Laugh ye at the giddy-hcaded Clay- 
pors, and tour brain-fick Worlds, that dare ſay 1n good carnett, 
This man ſhall not reign over us : As though they were caſt- 
ing the Dies for Chriſt's Crown, who of them {hall have te. 
I know, ye believe rhe coming of Chriſt's Kingdom, and that 
there is a hole ont of your Priſon, through which ye fee day- 
lighe : Let not Faich be dazled with the Temptations from 2 
dying Depaty, and from a fick Prelate 3 believe under a Ciour, 
and wait for him, when there is no Moon-l:ght nor Star-l1glir; 
Ler Faith live and breathe, and lay hold on the ſure S1lvari- 
on of God, when Clouds and Darkneſs are about you,and Ap- 
pearance of retring in the Priſon before you : rake heed of 
unbelieving Hearts, which can father Lies upon Chrift : be- 
ware of, Doeth his promiſe fail for evermore ? Plal. 97.8. For 
| was a Man and not God that faid ir, who dreamed that a 
Promiſe of God could fail, fall a ſwoon or die : We can 
make God fick or his Promiſes weak, when we are pleaſed eg 
ſeek a Plea with Chriſt. O ſweet ! O ttout word of Faith, 


ob 13.v. 18. Though he ſlay me, yet will I truſt in him. O ſweet 


EMitaph, written upon the Graye-ſtone of a dying Reliever ! 
ol heads 4 x ne | | | To 


4 
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To wir, I died boping, and my duit and aſhes believe life. Faith's 


Eyes,that can ſee thorow a Mill-ſtone, can ſee thorow a Gloom 
of God, and under it read God*s Thoughts of Love and Peace, 
Hold faft Chrift in the dark, ſurely ye ſhall ſee the Salvation 
of God, Your Adverſaries are.-ripe and dry for the Fire, 
yer a lirtle while, and they ſhall go up in a Flame z the Breath 
of the Lord, like a River of Brimſtone, ſhall kindle abbur 
them, Iſa. 3o. 33- What I write to one, I write to you all, 
that arc ſound hearted in that Kingdom, whom in the Bow- 
els of Chriſt, I would exhort, not to touch. thar Oath, albeit 
the Adverſaries put a fair meaning on it, yet. the Swearer 
muſt ſwear according to the profetſed Intent and Godleſs Pra- 
Riſe of rhe Oath-makers, which is known to the World ; 
otherwiſe I might ſwear, that the Creed 1s falſe, according to 
this private meaning and fence put upon it. Oh let them nor 
he bepuiled, ro waſh Perjury and the Denjal of Chriſt and the 
Goſpel Fich Tok-warer, ſome foul and rotten. Diſtin&ions. 
Waſh and waſh again and again the Devil and the Lye, it ſhall 
be long ere their Skin be white. I profeſs, it ſhould beſeem 
Men of prear Parcs, rather then me, rg write to you ; but 1 
* Jove your Cauſe, and defire ro - be excuſed, and muſt intrear 
for the help of your Prayers, in this my weighty Charge 
here, for the Vniverfity and Pulpit, and that ye would intreat 
your Acquaintance alſo to help me. Grace be with you all. 

Amen. ' 
St. Andrews. Tour Brother and Companion in the Pati- 
1640. ence and Kingdom of Feſus Chrift. S. R. 


_— 


— ———— —_— _ 


For rs. Pont Priſoner at Dublin. 


Worthy and dear M1jtvel, | 
Race, Mercy and Peace to you. The Cauſe ye ſuffer for, 
and your Willingneſs ro ſuffer, is ground enough of ac- 
quaznrance for me to write to you z although 1 do confeſs my 
ſelf unable ro ſpeak for a Priſoner of Chriſt's Encouragement. 
I know, ye have Advantage beyond us, who are nor under 
Sufferings : For vour Sighing (Pſal. 120 20.) It is a written 
Bill, For the Ears of your Head, the Lord Jeſus 3 = _ 
reath» 


Ls. 4. £9 A £& a _ 


— 
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Freathing, am. 3. $1. and your looking up,Pſal. 5. 3. and 6g. 
, And therefore your meaning halt-ſpoken, half, unſpoken, 
will ſeek no Jaylors Leave, bur will go rv, Heaven wichour 


'| Leave of Prelate or Deputy, ang be heartily welcome : (6 that 


ye-may ſigh and groan out your mind to him, who hath all - 
the Keys of the King's Three Kingdoms and Dominjons. I 
dare believe your Hopes ſhall nor die 3 your Trouble is a part 
of S30n's Burning, and ye know who guides Sion's Furnace, 
and who loves che aſhes of his burnt Eride, becauſe his Ser- 
yancs love them. ,Pſat. 102. 14. I beiteve your Aſhes, if ye 
were burnt for: this Cauſe, ſhall praiſe him : For the wrath 
of Men -and their Malice ſhail! make a Pſalm to praiſe the 
Lord, Pſal. 76. 10. And therefore ſtand ft1]] and behold and 
ſee what the Lord Is to do for this Iſland ; His work 3s perfed?, 
Dext. 32. 4. The Nations have not ſeen the laſt end of. his 
work, his end 1s more fair and more glorious than the begin- 
ning. Ye have more Honour than ye can be able to guide 
well, in that your Bonds are made heavy for ſuch an honou- 
rable Cauſe. The Seals of a controlled Goſpel,and the Seals by 
Bonds, and Blood, and Sufferings, are nor committed to every 
ordinary Profeſſor. Some that would back Chrift honeſtly in 
Summer-rime, wonld but ſpill the Beauty of the Goſpel, if 
they were put to Suffering. Ard therefore ler us believe, that 
Wiſdom diſpenſerh to every one here, as he chinks good, wha 
bears them up that bear the Croſs : and fince our Lord hatch 
Put you. to that Part, which was the Flower of his own 
Sufferings, we all expeR, that as ye have in the Scrength of 
our Captain begun, fo ye will go on withour fainting. Provi- 
dence maketh uſe of Men and Devils,for the refining of all the 
Veſſels of God's Houſe, ſma'l and great, and for doing of 
two great works at once in you, both for ſmoothing a ſtone, 
to make it take bond with Chriſt, in Fersſalem's Wall, and 
for wicneſſing to the Glory of this reproached and born-down 
Goſpel which cannor die, though Hell were made a Grave a- 
bour jr. Ir ſhall be timous Joy for you, to divide 'Joy be- 
tvixe you and Chriſt's laughing Bride, in theſe three Ring- 
doms : And what if your Mourning continue ti myftical 
Chriſt in Treland and in Britain, and ye laugh both together ? 
your Laughing and Joy were the more bleſſed, that one Sun 


ſhould ſhine upon Chriſt, che Goſpel, and you laughing zalco- 


gerher, 
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gether, in rhcſe three Kingdoms, Your Time is meaſured, 
and your Days and Hours of ſuffering from Erernity were by 


infinite Wiſdom confidered : If Heaven recompenſe net rg 


your own Mind inches of Sorrow,then I muſt ay, thar infinite 
Mercy cannot get you pleaſed ; bur if the firft Kifs of the 
white and rnddy Cheek of the Standard-hearer and Chief a- 
mong ten thouſand (cant. 5. 10.) fhall over-pay your Pri. 
fon at Nubiin in Treland, then ye ſhall have no Counts unan. 
firered, to give in to Chriſt; If your Faith cannor fee a near. 
er Term-day, yet let me charge your Hope to give Chrift a 
new Day, till Eternity and Time meer in one point: A pay- 
cd Sum, if ever payed, is payed, if no Day be broken to the 
hungry Creditor, take Heavens Bond and ſuhicrthed Obligart. 
en for the Sum, Fob! 14. 3. If Hope can truft Chriſt, I know 
he can, and will pay ; bur when all ts done and ſuffered hy 
You, ten hundred Deaths for lovely, lovely Jeſus, 1s but Erer- 
nity's Half-peny ; Figures and Cyphers cannor lay the Pro- 
portion. Oh but the Swper-plys of Chriſt's Glory 1s broad 
ane large * Chriſt's 7tems of crernal Glory are hard and cum- 
berſome to tell, and if ye borrow by Fatth and Hope ten 
Days, or ten-hundred Years from that Eterniry of Glory, 
that abides you, ye are payed and more in your own hand, 
Therefore, 0 Prifoners of Hope, wait on, poſting, haſting Sal. 
vation ſleeps not. Antichrift is bleedtng, and in the way to 
Death : and he bites (foreſt, when he bleeds fafieft. Keep 
your Intclligence betwixt you and* Heaven, and your Court 
with Chrift ; he hath in Heaven the Keys of your Priſon, and 
can ſet you at Liberty when he pleaferh : His rich Grace ſup- 
port you. TI-pray you help me with your Prayers. Grace be 
with you. 

St, Andrews Tour Brother in the Patience and Kings 

1640. dom of Jeſus ChrifF. S. R. 


I. —— 


To Ar. James Wilſon. 


Dear Brotnevr, 


m1 Race, Mercy and Peace be multiplied upon you. I bleſs | 


our rich ard only wiſe Lord, wha careth ſo for his new 
Creation, that he 1s going over tt again, and trying every 
Piece 


4 Aldidea. Ti HH. . Ad 
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|riece in you, and blowing away rhe Mores or his new work 
lpyou. Alaſs? I am nor fo fir a Phyſician, as your Diſcaſe 


xquireth ; Sweer, ſweer, lovely Jeſus be your Phytictan, where 
his under Chyrcurgeon cannor do any thiog for putting in or- 
der the wheels, paces and goings of a married Soul. ] have 
lite T1me, but Fer the Lord hach made me fo concern my 
lf in your Condition, thac 1 do nor, 1 dare not be a!toge- 
ther filent. Firſt, ye doubt from 2 Cor: 13. v. gs. whether ye 


| bt in Chriſt or not, and fo, whether yt be a reprobate or not ? 


| anſwer chree things to the Doubr. 1. Ye owe Charity to 
ill Men, bur moſt of all ro lovely and loving Jeſus, and ſome 
ao ro your {elf, eſpecjally ro your renewed ſelf; becauſe 
your new ſelf 18 gor yours but another Lord's, even the work 
of his own Spjrit-: therefore to ſlander his Work is to wrong 
himſelf. Love thinketh no evil, if ye love Grace, think nor j1! 
o Grace in your fc!f, and ye think ill of Grace In your (elf, 
when ye make it bur a Baftard and a work of Nature : For a 
holy Fear thar ye be not Chriſt's, and withall a care and a de- 
firers beh 15, and not your own, is not, nay caguort be Baſtard 
Nature. The great Advocate pleadeth hard for you, be upon 
the Advocare's fide, O poor feared Client of Chriſt ! Stay 
ad fide with ſuch a Lover, who pleadeth for no other Mans 
Goods bur his owr.3z (for he, if I may fay fo, fſcorneth to be 
eriched with an unjuftCoro ct) and yet he pleadeth for 
you, whereof your Leticr ( though too too full of Jealoufie) 
ka proof : For if ye wete riot his, your Thoughts, which I 
hope are bur the Suzgeftion of his Spirit, ( that only bring- 
eth the matter in Þebare, to make it ſure ro you) would 
not be ſuch, nor fo (ertous as theſe, 4m I hs ? or whoſe am 
1? 2. Dare ye forſwear your owner, and {ay in could Blood, 
[am not his ? What Nacure or Corruption ſatth ar ftarts in 
you, I regard not your Thoughts of your ſelf, when Sin and 
Guiltineſs round you. in the ear, and when you have a fighr 
of your Deſervings, are Apocrypha and not Scripture, I hope. 
Hear what the Lord faith of you, Fe will [þ:ak peace, If your 
Maſter ſay, T quite you, I ſhall rthen bid you car Athes for 
Bread, and drink Waters of Gall and Wormwood. Bur how- 
beir Chrift out of his own Mourh ſhould ſeem co fav, I came 


mt for thee, as he did Matth. 15. 24. yet ler me ſay, The 
Words of rempring Jeſus are nor tobe ttretclied as a __—_ 
EYOL 
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beyond £15 Intention, ſeeing his Tarention in ſpeaking them | 


is © firengrhen, not to deceive : and therefore here Faith $9! 


may conrradie whar Chrift ſeemerh ar firſt ro ſay, and ſo ma 
ye. I charge you, by the Mercies of God, be not thar cruel 
ro Grace and the New-birth, as to caft Water on your own 


Coal by Misbelief : If ye muſt die (as I know ye ſhail not) it | 


were a Folly to ſl[:y your ſelf. 3. I hope- ye love the New. 
birth, anda Claim to Chriſt, howbeit ye do not make it good, 


and if ye were in Hell, and ſaw the Heavenly Face of lovely, | 


ren thouſand times lovely Jeſus, thar hath God's Hue, and 
God's fair, fair and comely, red and whice, wherewith it is 
beautified beyond Compariſon and Imagination, ye could 


not forbear to ſay, Oh! If I could but blow a Kiſs from my 


finful Mouth, from Hell up ro Heaven, upon his Cheeks, that 
are a bed of ſpices, as ſweet flowers, Cant. 5. v. 13. I hope 
ye dare ſay, O fairest ſpgght of Heaven ! O boundleſs Maſs of 
crucified and ſlain Love for me, give me leave to wiſh to lout 
thee! O Flower and Blyom of Heaven and Earth's Love! 0 
Angels Wonder ! O thou, the Father's eternal ſealed Love! Ana 
O thou God's old Deiight, give me leave to ſtand beſide thy 
Love, aud look in and wonder, and give me leave to wiſh to 
love thetSTf T can do no more. 2. We being born in Atheiſm, 
and Bairns of the Houſe thar we are come off, it is no new 
thing, »y dear Brother, for us to be under Jealouſies and 
Miſtakes about the Love of God : What think ye of this, that 
the Man Chriſt was tempred to believe, there were bur Two 


Perſons in the blefſed Godhead, and that the Son of God, the 


Subſtance and Co-eternal Son, was not the lawful Son of 
God ? Did not Satan {ay, If thou be the Son of Go1? 3. Ye 
fay, that ye bnow not what to do ? Your Head ſaid once 
char ſame word, or not far from it, Fobhn 12. 27. Now is my 
Soul troubled, and what ſnail T fay ? And Faith anſwered 
Chriſt What (hal T ſay ? with theſe Words, O tempted Sa- 
wiour, asbeft thou, What ſhall I fay ? Say, Pray Father, 
fave me from this hour, What Courſe can ye take, . but pray 
and fi Chriſt his own Comforts ? He is no Dyvour, take 
his Word. Oh (ſay ye) I cannot pray ? Asſw. Honeſt figh- 
1ng is Faith breathing and whiſpering in the Ear : The 
Life is nor out of Faith, where there js ſighiag, looking up 
with the Eyes and breathing toward God. Lam. 1 

os TH 


} 
| 


0, 
m- 
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ide not thine ear at my breathing. But what ſhall T do in (þi- 
Tiul-exerciſes ye ſay? Anſw. 1. If ye knew particularly whar 
odv, it were nota ſpiritual Exerciſe. 2. In my weak judg- 
gefir, ye would firſt ſay, [ will glorifi: God in oelieving Da- 
Irid's Salvation, and the Bride's Marriage with the Lamb, and 
ve the Church's flain Husband, altho' I cannot for the preſent 
hive mine own Salvation. 3. Say, I will nat paſs from my 
tain 3 ſuppoſe Chriſt would paſs from h:s claim to me, it ſhall 
wt go back upon my ſide; howbeit, my love to him bs not 
wrth a drink of water, yet Chriſt ſhall have it ſuch as it is. 
4 Say, I ſhall rather ſpill twenty Prayers than nat pray at all 


| it my broben words go up to Heaven : when they come up ints 


te great Angel's golden Cenſir, that compaſſionate Advocate will 
jt together my broken Prayers, and perfume them : Words 
xe bur Accidents of Prayer. Ob, (fays h:) I am ſlain with 
hardneſs of heart, and troubled wiih confuſed and melancholious 
Thovghts? Anſw. My dear Brother, Whar would ye conclude 
thence, ' that ye know not well who ought you 2 I grant : 0h, 
tf heart is. hard ! Oh, my thoughts of faithle(s ſorrow ! Ergo, 
Ihnow not who ought me, were good Logick in Heaven a- 
mongſt Angels and the glorified, bur down ia Chriſt's Hoſpi-' 
al, where ſick and diſtempered Souls are under cure, it 1s nor 
worth a ſtraw: Give Chriſt crime to end his work 1a your 
heart; hold on in feeling and bewailing your hardneſs, for 
that is ſoftneſs to feel hardneſs. 2. I charge you ro make 


| Palms of Chriſt's praiſes for his begun work of Grace; make 


Chriſt your Muſick and your Song ; for comp/atning and fee!- 
ing of want doeth often ſwallow up your Praiſes What 
think ye of thoſe who go to Hell never troubled wirh ſuch 
thoughts ? If your exerciſe be the way to Hell, ,God hcip me; 
Ihave a cold Coal to blow at, and a blank Paper for feaven ; 
Five you Chriſt's caution, and my Heaven ſurety for. your 
Salvation. Lend Chriſt your Melancholy, for Satan hath no» 
nght to make a Chamber in your Melancholy, borrow Joy 
and Comforts from the Comforter, bid rhe Spiric do his of- 
ice in you; and remember,thar Faith is one thing,and che fee'- 
Ing and notice of Faith another : God fortzid that feeling were - 
Proprium quarto modo, to all the Saints; and thar this were 


| good reaſoning, No Feeling, no Grace: I am ſure ye were 
| Wtalways theſe twenty Years by-pait, attualiy knoving chac 


Gg ye 
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ye live ; yer all this time ye are living, ſois It 'with the life bf 
Faith. Bur, Alas! Dear Brother, it is caſte for me to 
words and ſyllables of peace, but Tſe. 57. 19. telleth you, 
T create peace; there is bur one Creator ye know ; Oh, that 
ye may get 4 Letter of Peace ſent you from Heaven ! Pra 
for me, and for Grace to be faithful, and Gifrs to be abſe 
with Tongue and Pen to glorifie God, I forget you'not, 


St. Andrews, Jan. 8. Tours in his ſweet Lord 
: I 640, -Feſus, $, R, 


——_—— 


To my Lady BOY D. 


Magath, 
1 Received your Ladiſhip's Letter zbut becauſe T was ſtill go- 
ig through the Country for the Aﬀeairs of the Church, I 
izave had no time to anſwer it; I had never more cauſe to 
fcar than I have now; when my Lord hath reſtored me to 
my {ccond created Heayen on Earth, and hath turned mya 
zr=2:cded fears into joys,and great deliverance to his Church, 
whereof T have my ſhare and part. Alas, that weepin 
Prayers anſwered and fenr back from Heaven with joy fhoul 
gt have laughing praiſes ! O, that this Land would repent, 
1+} lay burthens of praiſes upon the trop of the fair Mount 
=i;n + Madam, except this Land be humbled, a Reforma- 
tion iy rather my wonder than Belief at this time 3 bur ſurely 
!r Mult be a wonder, and what is done already js a wonder ; 
eur Lord muſt reftore beauty to his Churches without hire, 
for we were fold withour Money, and now our buyers repent 
them of the Bargain,and would gladly give again better cheap 
than rhey bought us : They devoured Faro, and eat up his 
People as bread ; now Facob is grown a living Child in thetr 
Womb, and they would fain be delivered of rhe Child, and 
render the Birth ; cur Lord ſhall be Midwife. Oh, that this 
{and be nor like Ephraim, as unwiſ” Son that ſtaytth too long 
7% the place of breaking forth of Children! Your La. 1s bleſſed 
with Children, who are honoured to build up Chriſt's waſte 
p!4ccs again; I believe your La. will think them well be- 
| ſtowed 
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towed on that. work, and that Zior's: beauty is your -joy * 


| This is. a Mark and Evidence for Heaven, which helpeth weak 


ones to, hold their grip when other marks fail them : I hope 
your L4, is ata good underſtanding with Chrift, and thar 
25. becometh a Chriſtian, ye tabe him up aright, (for many 
miſtake and miſhape Chriſt} 1n his comings and gotngs ; your 
wants and falls proclaim, ye have nothing of 'your own, bur 
what ye borrow ; (nay, your ſelf is not your own) but Chriſt 
hath given himſelf ro you: Pur Chriſt to the bank, and Hea- 
ven ſhall be your Intereſt and Income ; Love him, for ye can- 
not over-love him ; take up your Houſe in Chriſt, ler him 
dwell in you, and abide in him, and then ye may look out of 
Chriſt, and laugh ar the Clay-heavens, that the Sons of Men 
are ſeeking afrer in this ſide of the Water : Chriſt minderh 
to make your loſſes Grace's great advantage : Chriſt wiil loſe 
nothing of you; nay, not, your fins, for he hath an uſe for 
them, ,as well as for your ſervice; howbeir, ve are to Ioath 
your {elf for theſe. T hope ye fetch all the Heaven ye have 
here in chis life, fram, that which is up above, and that your 
Anchor is caſten 3s high and deep as Chriſt; Oh, bur irs far 
and many a mile to his botrom ! If I had known long fince, as 
Idq now, (thongh ſtill, alas! Iam ignorant) what was in 


Chriſt, T would nat have been ſo late, in farting to the gate 
to ſeek him 3 Oh, what can TI door ſay to him who hack 
made the North render me back again! A Grave is no 
ſure Priſon to him for the keeping of dry bones. Wo is me 
that my fooliſh ſorrow and unbelief being on Horfe-back, did 


fide ſo proudly and witlefly over my Lord's Providence; but 


when my Faith was afleep Chriſt was awake 3 and now, when 
Tam awake, I ſay, he did all things well. Oh, infinite Wiſ- 
dom.! Oh, incomparable loving kindneſs ! Alas, that the 
Heart I have Is fo lictle and worthleſs for ſuch a Lord as Chriſt 
is! Oh, what odds find the Saints in hard Tryals, when chey 
{el ap at their roots, berwixt them and Sun- burnt withered 
Profeſſors ; croſſes and ftorms cauſe them to caft cheir blooms 
and leaves : Poor Worldlings, what will ye do, when the [Pan- 
length of your forenoon's laughter i ended, and when the weep« 


ing fide of Providence is turntd to you? I pur up all the Fa- 
vours ye have beſtowed on my Brother upon Chriſt's ſcore, 10 
Whoſe Book are many ſach counts, and who will requite han 
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L wiſh you to be builded more and more upen the Stone laid 
in Zion, and then Ye ſhall be' the "more fit ro have a hand ijn 
rebuilding our Lord's fallen Tabernacle tn this Land,in'which 
ye ſhall find great peace when ye come to gripes with Death, 
the King of Terrors. The God of Peace be with your Ladi- 
ſhip, and keep you blameleſs till the Day of our Lord Jeſus, 
Tour Ladiſhip's at all Obedience in bis ſweet © 
St. Andrews. Lord and Maſter, S.R. 


———o—, 


To bis wery dear Friend John Fennick. 


Much honoured and dear Friend, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : The neceſſary Impe- 

.diments of my calling have hitherto kept me from ma- 
king a rerurn -to your Letrer, the Heads whereof T' ſhall 
now briefly anſwer, As. 1.I approve your going to the Foun- 
tain, when your own Ciſtern is dry : A difference there muff 
be berwixt Chriſt's Well and your borrowed Water ; and why 
but ye have need of emptineſs and drying . up, as well as ye 
have need of the Well? want, and a hole there muſt be in 
our Veſſel, to leave room to Chriſt's art 3 his Well hath its 
own need of thirſty drinkers, to commend infinite * love , 
which from eternity die brew ſuch a Cellar of living Waters 
for us. Ye commend his free love 5 and its well done : Oh, 
if Tcould help you, and if I could be Maſter-conveener, to 
gather an Earth full and an Heaven full of Tongues, dipped 
and ſteeped in my Lord's Well of Love, or his Wine of Love, 
even Tongues drunken with his Love, to raiſe a Song of praiſes 
ro him, herwixt the Eaſt and Weſt-end and furtheſt Points 
of the broad Heavens! If I were in your caſe (as alas! my 
dry and dead heart) is not now in that garden, I would bor- 
row leave to come, and itand upon the Banks and Coafts of 
that Sea of Love, and be a feaſted Soul, to ſee Love's fair 
ride, free Love's high and lofty waves, each of them higher 
than ren Earrhs, flowing in upon pieces of loſt Clay.  O wel 
come, welcome, great Sea! Oh,if I had as much love for wide- 
neſs and bredth, as twenty ourmoſt Shells and Spheres of the 


Heaven of FIcavens, thar I might receive in a little ny of 
is 
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tis free Love! Come, come, deay Friend, and be pained >» 
tarthe King's Wine-cellar of free Love, and his banquetring 
Houſe (O ſo wide, ſo ftately ! O fo God-like, fo Glory-like!) 
hould be ſo abundant, ſo overflowing, and your ſhallow Veſ- 
{l fo little, to take in ſome part of that love ; Bur fince ir 
capnot come in you, for want of room, enter your ſelf in 
this Sea'of Love, and breath under theſe waters, and die of 
Loye, and live as one dead and drowned of this Love. Bur 
why do' ye complain of Warers going over your Soul, and 
that the ſmoak of the Terrors of a wrathful Lord, doerh al- 
moſt ſuffocare you, and bring you to death's brink ? 1 know 
the Fault is in your eyes not in him; it is not the Rock thar 
fleeth and moveth, bur the green Sailer : If your Senſe and 
apprehenſion be made judge of his Love, there is a Graven | 
Image made preſently, evena changed God, and a foe God, 
who was once (when ye waſhed your ſteps with Butter, and the 
Roch poured you out Rivers'sf Oyl, Job 29. 6.) a friend God : 
Either now or never ler God work : Ye had never fince ye 
wasa Man, ſuch a fair field for Faith: For a painted Hell and 
an apprehenfion of Wrath in your Father is Faich's oppor- 
tunity to try what ſtrength 1s in 1t : Now give God as large a 
meaſure of Charity as ye have of Sorrow : . Now ſee Faith to 
be Faith indeed, if ye can make your Grave betwixt Chriſt's 
Feet, and ſay, Though he ſhould ſlay me, Twill truſt in him; 
bis believed Love ſhall be my Winding ſheet, and all my grave 
Cloaths ; I ſhall roll and ſow in my Soul, my ſlain Soul in 
that web, his ſweet aud free Love : And let him write upon 
my Grave, Heye lieth a believing dead Man, breathing out and 
making an hole in Death's broad ſide, and the breath of Faith 
cometh forth through the hile. See now 1f ye can overcome 
and prevail with God, and wreſtle God's rempting to death 
quite our of breath, as that renowned wreſtler did, Zoſh. 12. 
3. And by his ſtrength he had power with God, v.4. Teabe had 
power over the Angel and prevailed. He is a firong Man in- 
deed who oyermatcheth Heaven's ſtrength, and the Holy one 
of 1f-ael, the ſtrong Lord, which is done by a ſecret ſupply 
of Divine ſirength within, wherewith the weakeſt being 
firengthned overcome and conquer. It ſhall be great victory 
to blow our the Flame of that Furnace ye are now in, with 


| the Breath of Faith : And when Heli, Men, Malice, Cruelty, 
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Falſhood, Devils, rhe ſeeming Glooms of a ſweet-Loxd, -meet: 


you in the Teeth, if ye then as a Captive of Hope, as' oge 


ſettered in Hope's Priſon, run to your ſtrong hold, even from: 
God glooming ro God glooming, and believe the Salvation of 


the Lord in the dark, which is your only victory ; your ene- 
mics arc but pieces of malicious Clay, they ſhall die. as Men, 
and be'confounded. Bur that your iroubles are many at onee, 
and arrows come in {rom all Airs, from Eountry, Friends, 
Wife, Childrzn, Focs, Eſtate, and right down from God, 
who is the hope and ftay of your Sou!, I confeſs 1s more, and 
very heavy to be horn; yct all theſe are not more than Grace, 
ali rhefe birs of Coals caften jn your Sea of Mercy, cannot 
dry it up: Your Troubles are many and great, yer Bot- an 
Ounce weight beyond the meaſure of 1nfinite Wiſom, I hope, 
nor heyond the meaſure of Grace that he ts to beſtow; for 
our Lord never yet brake the back of his Child, nor ſpilt 
his own Work : Nature's plaſtering and counterfeit work he 
doeth often break in ſheards, and puwcerh out a Candle nor 
lighted at the Sun of Righceouſneſs 3 but he muſt cheriſh his 
own Reeds, and handle them ſoftly 3 never a Reed petterh a 
thruſt with the Mediator's hand, to lay together rhe two ends 
of the Recd. O what bonds and ligaments hath our Chyrur- 
geon of broken Spirits, to bind up all his lame and bruiſed 
ones with : caſt your disjointed Spirit in his lap, and lay your 
hurthen upon one, who is fo willing to take your Cares and 
your Fears off you, and to exchange and differ your ctoſles, 
and ro give you new for old, and Gold for Iron, even to give 
you Garmenis of praiſe for the Spirit of Heavineſs. Irs true 
ina grear part what ye write of this Kirk, that the Letter 
of Religion only is reformed, and ſcarce that: TI do not be- 


fieve, our Lord will build his Zion in this Land, upon this - 


skin of Reformation : So long as our ſcum. remaineth, and 
our Hearr-idols are keeped, this work muſt be ata ſtand ; and 
therefore our Lord muſt yer fift this Land, and ſearch us with 
Candles; and I know,he ſhall give and not fell us his Kingdom. 
His Grace and our remaining guiltinefs muſt be compared,and 
che one muſt be ſeen in the Glory of It, and the other in the 
fizfulne(s of it: But I defire to believe, and would gladly 
hope to ſee, that the glancing and ſhining Luſtre of Glory, 
coming from the Diamonds and Stones (et jn the Crown of 

eur 


"Ir Lord Jeſus ſhall caſt Rays and Beams many thouſand 
(files about. IT hope Chrift is upon a great Marriage, atfd 
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tat his wooing and ſuring of his excellent Bride, doeth take 


ks beginning from us, the ends of the Karcth. O what joy 


1nd what glory would I judge it, if my Heaven ſhould be 


3 ; ſuſpended till T might have leave to run on foor, to be a wit- 
refs of that Marriage-glory, and ſee Chriſt put on the Glory 


of his laſt married Bride, and his laft Marriage Love on Earth, 
when he ſhall enlarge his Loye-bed, and ſer ir upon the top 
of the Mountains, and take in the elder Siſter, the Fews, and 
the fulneſs of the Gentiles! Tr were Heaven's Honour and 
Glory upon Earth to be his Lackey, to run at his Horie-foor, 
and hold up the Train of his Marriage-rohe-royal, in the 
the day of our high and royal Solomon's Eſpouſals. Bur, O 
what Glory to have a Seat er Bed in 7eſ4s's Chariot, that is 
bottomed with Gold, and paved, and lined over and floored 
within with Love, for the Daughters of Feruſalem | Cant.3.15, 
To lie upon ſuch a_King's Love, were a Bed next to the 
Flower of Heaven's Glory. IT am ſorry to hear you ſpeak in 
your Letter of a God angry at you, and of the Senſe of his 
Indienation, which only ariſeth from ſuffering for Jeſus, all 
that is now come upon you : Indeed apprehended Wrath flam- 


eth out of ſuch Aſhes as apprehended Sin, but not from ſuſfer- 


ing for Chriſt ; But ſuppoſe ye were in Hell, for by-gones and 
for old debr, I hope ye owe Chriſt a grear Sum of Charity, 
to believe rhe Sweerneſs of his Love: I know what it 1s to 
fin in that kind, jr is to fin our (if it were poſſible) the un- 
changeablenefs of a Godhead our of Chriſt, and co ſin away a 
lovely and unchangea?le God. Put more honeſt apprehenſi- 
ons upon Chriſt, pur on his own mask upon his face, and not 
your vail made of unbclief, which ſpeakerth as 1f he borrow- 
ed Love to you from you, and your demerits and finful_de- 
ſervings. Oh, no! Chriſt is Man, bat he js nor like Man ; 
he hath Man's Love in Heaven, but it is luſtered with God's 
Love, and jt is very God's Love ye have to do with : When 
your wheels go abour, he ſtandeth ſt1]]: Ler God be God, and 
deye a Man, and have ye the deſerving of Man and the fin of 
one, who hath ſuffered your Well-beloved to ſlip away, nay 
hath refuſed him entrance when he was knocking, till his 
Head and Locks were frozen : Yet what is that ro him ? Bis 
Gg 4 hook 
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book keeperth your Name,and js not printed and reprinted and 
changed and corrected : And why,but he ſhould go ro his place 
and hide himfſel f?nowberr Is departure be h1s own good work, 


yer the belicf of jt in that manner 1s your fit1z bur wait on 
tl} he retura v«th Salvation, and cauſe you rejoyce in the 


jarter end, !t 3s not much to complain ; but rather believe 
rhen complain, and fit in the duſt and cloſe your mouth, till 
he make your ſown light grow again ; for your AfﬀiQions are 
not eternal, rime will end them, and ſo ſhall ye at length ſee 
the Lord's Salvatjon ; his love fleeperh nor, but is ſtill if 
working fer you, his Salvarion wr'l not tarry nor linger ; and 
Suffering for him 1s the nobleſt Crofs that 1s out of Heaven: 
Your Lord hat! the waile and choice of ten thouſand other 
Crofſes beride this, to exercife yeu_ withal, but his Wiſdom 
and his Love watled and chooſed our this for you, befide them 
eli, and rake 1t as a choice one, and make uſe of ir, fo as ye 
look to this World as your Srep-mo.her, in your borrowed 
Priton: For it is a Love-look to Heaven and the other fide 
of the Warer, that Gcd fecketh; and this is the frujr, the 
flower, and bloom growing out of your Croſs, that ye be a 
derd Man ro Time, to Clay, to Gold, to Country, to Friends, 
Wife, Children, and a!l pieces of created Nothings, for in 
them chure js nor a ſear nor bottom for Soul's love : O what 
room is for your love (if it were as broad as the Sea) up 1n 
Heaven and in G-d ! and what would not Chrift give for your 
love? God pave fo much for your Soul, and bleſſed are ye if 
ve have a love for him, and can call in your Soul's love from 
all Ido's, and can make a God of God, a God of Chriſt, and 
draiv a line betwixr your heart and him. If your deltverance 
come nor, ChriſÞs Preſence and his believed Lave muſt ſtand 
as Cauijon and Surery for your Deliverance, till your Lord 
fend jr in his bleiſed time ; for Chriſt harh many Salvations, 
Ji we covid ſee them : and IT would think tr berter born Com- 
fort and Joy, that comeri from the Faith of Deliverance, and 
che Fairh of his Love, then that which cometh from Delive- 
rance jrſel, Tr Is not much matter, 1f ye find eaſe to your 
zf]1:&ed Soul, whar be the means, eirher of your own wiſhing, 
or of God's chooſing ; the larter I am ſure is beſt, and the 
comfort ſtrongeſt and ſweeteſt: let the Lord abſoutely have 
rac ofdering of your Evils and Troubles, and put them off 
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by recommending your Croſs and your Furnace to him, 
who hath «kill to melt his own Mettal, and knoweth well 
what to do with his Furnace 3 let your Heart be willing, that 
God's Fire have. your Tin, and Braſs, and Droſs: To conſent 
to want Corruption 15 a greater Mercy, then many Profeſſors 
do well know; and to refer-the manner of God's Phyſick ro 
his own Wiſdom, whether it be by drawing Bloud, or giving 
ſugard Drinks 3 that he cureth fick Folks wirhour pain, it is a 
great point of Faith; and to believe Chriſt's Croſs to be a 
Friend, as he himſelf is a Friend, 1s alſo a ſpecial Ad of Faith; 
but when ye are ovcr the Water, this caſe ſhall be a Yeſter- . 
day, paſt an hundred Years cer ye were born, and the Cup of 
Glory ſhall waſh the memory of all this away, and make it as 
nothing : Only now take Chriſt in with you under. your Yoke, 
and ler Patience have her perfe&t work; for this haſte is your 
Infirmity. The Lord is rifing up to do you good in the latter 
end: pur on the Faith of his Salvation, and ſee him poſting 
and haſting towards you. Sir, my Employments being (© 
great, hinder me to write at more length; excuſe me : I hope 
to be mindful of you. I ſhall be obliged ro you, if ye help 
me 'with-your Prayers for this People, this Colledge, and my 
own poor Soul. Grace be with you. Remember my love to 
your Wife. LET: 

St. Andrews, Ftb. Tonrs, in Christ Feſus, 
I 39 1640. I. 


a _—_— 


— — 


To the much honoured Peter Sterling. 


Much honoured and worthy Sir, 

| Received yours, and cannor but be aſhamed, that nuſtaking 
Love hath brought me in Court and Account, in the Heart 

of God's Children, eſpecially of another Nation : I ſhould noc 
make'a lie of the Grace of God, if I ſhould think, I have lic- 
tle ſhare of jr myſelf: O how much better were it for me, to 
ſtand in the Counting-table of many for a Half-penny, and to 
be efteemed a Liker, rather then a Lover of Chriſt! If I were 
weighed, Vanity ſhould bear down the Scale, as having weight 
in the Ballance above me, except my lovely Saviour ſhould "= 
a 
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In beſide me ſome of his borrowed Worth : And, oh if 1 Were 
writing now ſincerely in this Extenuation, which may be, and 


I fear is, ſubtile and couzening Pride! I would I could love 
ſomething of Heaven's worth, in you and all of your Mettal, 


O how happy were I, if I could regain and conquer back from 


the Creature my ſold and loſt Love, that I might lay it upon 
Heaven's Jewel, that ever, ever blooming Flower of the high- 
eſt Garden, even my Soul-redeeming and never-enough-pri- 
zed Lord Jeſus ! O that he would waſh my Love, and put ir 
on the Mediator's Wheel, and refine it from its Drofs and 
Tin, that I might propine and gift chat Lord fo love-worthy, 
witch all my Love! O if I could ſet a Leaſe of thouſands of 
Years, and a Suſpenſion of my part of Heaven's Glory, and 
#18 till a long day my deſired Salvation, ſo being I could in 
this lower Kitchin and Under-vealt of his Creation, be feaſt. 
ed with his Love,and that I might be a Foot-ſtool for his Glo- 
ry, before Men and Anpels ! Oh if he would let out Heaven's 
Fonntain upon wirhered me, dry and ſapleſs me ! If I were 
bur fick of love for his Love, (and oh how would thar Sick- 
neſs deliphr me ! ) how ſweet would that eaſing and refreſh- 
ing Pain be to my Soul! I ſhall be glad to be a Witneſs to be- 
hold the Kingdoms of the World become Chriſt's : 1 could 
ſtay out of Heaven many Years, to ſee thar viorſous triumph- 
ing Lord a& thar propheficd part of his Soul-conquering Love, 
in raking into his Kingdom the greater Siſter, that Kirk-of 
the Fews, who ſometimes courted our Welbeloved for her lit- 
tle Sifter, Cant. 8. 8. to behold him ſer up as an Enſign aud 
Banner of Love, to the Ends of the World. And truly we 
are to believe that his Wrath is ripe for the Land of Graven 
Images, and for the falling of that Mill-ſtone in the midit of 
the Sea. Grace be with you. 


St. Andrews, March Yours, in his ſweet Lord Fiſus, 
6th, 1640, 

S. R. 

To 
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To the Lady Fingask. 


Madam, 
ARace, Mercy, and Peace be to you : -Though not acquaint» 
I- ted, yer at the defire of a Chriſtian, I make bold to 
write a Line or two unto you by way of Counſel, (howbeir I 
be moſt unfit for that.) I hear, and I bleſs the Father of 
Lights for it, that ye have a Spſrit ſer to ſeek God, and that 
the poſture of your Heart is to look Heaven-ward z which is 
a work and caſt of the Mediator Chriſt's right hand, who put- 
teth on the heart a new frame, for the which I would have 
your La. 'to ſee a Tye and Bond of Obedience laid upon you, 
that all may be done nor ſo much from Obligation of Law, as 
from the Tye of free Love; that the Law of Ranſom-paying 
by Chriſt may be the chief ground of all your Obedience, fee- 
ing that ye are not under the Law bur under Grace: withal 
know, that Unbelief is a ſpiritval Sin, and fo not ſeen by Na- 
ture's Light ; and that all Conſcience ſaith is not Scripture : 
Suppoſe your Heart bear witneſs againft you, for fins done 
long ago 3 yet becauſe many have Pardon wich God, that have 
not Peace with themſelves, ye are to ſtand and fall by Chriſt's 
Eſteem and Verdi& of you, and nor by that which your heart 
faith : Suppoſe it may by accident be a good fign, to be jea- 
tous of your heavenly Husband's Love, yer iris a ſinful ſign; 
as there be ſome happy ſins (1f may ſpeak ſo) nor of them- 
ſclves, but becauſe they are #nejghboured with Faith and 
Love; and fo, worthy Lady, I would have you hold by this, 
that the ancient Love of an old Husband ftandeth firm and 
ſure, and let Faith hinge by this ſmall Thred, that he loved 
you before he laid the corner Stone of the World ; and there- 
fore, he cannor change his mind becauſe he is God, and reſts 
In his love ; neither is fin in you a good reaſon, wherefore ye 
ſhould doubt of him, or think becauſe ſin hath put you in 
the courteſie and reverence of Juſtice, that therefore he is 
wroth with you; neither is it preſumption in you, to lay the 
burthen of your Salvation upon one mighty to ſave; ſo be- 
log ye lay aſide all confidence in your (elf, your worth and 
righreout- 
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righteouſneſs. True Faith is humble,and ſeeth no way to eſcape 
bur only in Chriſt : And I believe ye have pur an efteenr ang 
high price upon Chrift ; and they cannot but believe,and fo be 
faved,who loveChrift,and to whom he is precious for the Love 
of Chriſt hath choſen Chriſt as a Lover ; and it were not like 
God, if ye ſhould chuſe him as your liking, and he not chuſe 


you again 3 nay, he hath prevented you 1a thar, for ye hive 


not choſen him but he hath choſen you. O confider his love- 
lineſs and beauty, and that there is nothing which can com- 
mend, and make fair Heaven or Ezrtch, or: the Creature, that 
js not in hjm, in 1oftnicte perfe&ion, for fair Sun and fair 
Moon are black and think ſhame to ſhine before his fairneſs, 
T/a. 24. 23. Baſe Heavens and excellent Jeſus ; weak Angels, 
and ſtrong and mighty Jeſus ; fooliſh Angel-wiſdom and only 
wiſe Feius ; ſhort-!1ving Creature and long-living and ever- 
living Ancient of days 3 miſerable and fickly, and wretched 
are thoſe things that are within Time's circle, and only, only 
blefled Jeius! If ye can wind in 1a his love (and he giveth 
you leave to love him, and allurements alſo) whar a ſecond 
Heaven's Paradice, a young Heaven's Glory 15 It, to be. hot 
and burned with Fevers of Love-fickneſs for him? and the 
more your Ladihip drinks of this Love, there 1s the more 
room, and the greater delight and defire for this Love : Be 


homely, and hunger for a feaſt and fill of his Love, for that's 


the Borders and March of Heaven ; nothing hath a nearer re- 
ſemblance to the Colour and Hew and Luſtre of Heaven, then 
Chriſt loved, and to breath out Love-words and Love-fighs 
for him. Remember what he is; when Twenty thouſand 
Millions of Heaven's lovers have worn their hearts Thred- bate 
of love, all is nothing, yea leſs than nothing to his matchleſs 
Worth and Excellency : O fo broad and ſo deep, as the Sez 
of his defirabic lovelinefs is! Glorified Spirits,triumphing An- 
gels, the crowned and exalted Lovers of Heaven, ſtand with- 
our his Lovelineſs, and cannot put a Circle on jr. Oh, if Sin 
and time were from betwixt us, and that royal and King's 
| Love, that high Majeſty, Eternicy's bloom, and. flower of 
bigh-luſtred Beauty might ſhine upon pieces of created Spirits, 
and mighr bedew and overflow us, who are portions of end- 
lefs miſery, and lumps of redeemed fin! Alas, what dol ? 
| but ſpill and loſe words, in ſpeaking highly of him, who = 
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' ide and be above the Mufick and Songs of Heaven, and ne- 
yer beenough praiſed by us all, to whoſe boundleſs and bot- 


wmleſs Love I recommend/your Zadiſhip, and am © 


| Sr. Andrews, March | Tour Ladiſhip's in Chriſt 
27. 1640d | | Fejus, SR. 


—————"Sy 
Dy — 


To his reverend and dear Brother, Mr. David 
Dickſon. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 


E look like the Houſe whereof ye are a Branch; the 
Y Croſs is a part of the Life-rent, that lieth to all the Sons 
of the Houſe. 1 defire ro ſuffer with you, 1f I could rake a 
life of your Houſe-tryal of you; but ye have preached jr, 
ere I knew any thing of God; your Lord may gather his 
Roſes, and ſhake his Apples,'ar what ſeaſon of the Year he 
pleaſeth 3 each Husband-man cannor make harveſt when he 
pleaſeth, as he can do ; ye are taught to know and adore his 
Sovereignty which he exerciſcth over you, which yet is 1u- 
ſtred with mercy : The Child hath bur changed a Bed in the 
Garden, and is planted up higher nearer the Sun, where he 
ſhall thrive better than in this cur-field Moor-ground ; Ye 
muſt think your Lord would not want him one hour longer, 
and fince the date of your Loan of him was expired (as ir is, 
If ye read the Leaſe) let him have his own with gain, as good 
reaſon were. I read on it and Exalration and a richer Mea- 
ſure of Grace, as the ſweer fruit of your Croſs ; and I am 
bold to ſay, that, that Colledge, where your Maſter hath ſer 
you now, ſhall find jt, I am conrenr, that Chriſt is ſo home- 
ly with my dear Brother David Dickſon, as to borrow and 
ſend, and take and give with him; and ye know, what are 
called the Vifictations of ſuch a Friend ; 1t 1s fo come to the 
Houſe, and be homely with what is yours. ,Tperſwade myſelf 
upon his credir, he hath left 4rinb-money, and thar he hath 
made the Houſe the berter of him : I envy not his waking 
love, who ſaw that this water was to be paſt through, _— 

| thar 
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that now the number of Croſſes lying in your way to Glo 

are fewer by one than when I ſaw you ; they muſt decreaſe: 
Ir is better than any ancient or modern Commentary on your 
Text, that ye preach upon in Glaſgow: Read and ſpell right, 
for he knowerh what he doeth, he is only /opping and ſyeg. 
ding a fruitful Tree, that it may be more fruitful. I congra. 
rulate heartily with you, his new welcome to your new charge, 
Deaveft Brother, go on and faint nor; ſomething of yours js 
in Heaven, beſide the Fleſh of your exalted Saviour, and ye 
go on afcer your own : Time's Thred is ſhorter by one inch 
than ir was : An Oath Is ſworn and paſt the Seals whether Af. 
flifions will or not, ye muſt grow and ſwell out of your 
ſhell, and live, and triumph, and reign, and be more then a 
Conqueror 3 for your Captain, who leadeth you on, is mote 
than Conqueror, and he makes you partaker of his Conqueſt 
and Victory. Did not love to you compel me, T would not 
fetch Water to the Well, and ſpeak . to one, who khoweth 
better than I can do, what God js doing with him. - Remem» 
ber my love to your Wife, tro Mr. Fohn, and all Friends 
there. Ler us be helped by your Prayers, for I ceaſe not to 


make mention of you to the Lord as I do. Grace be with | 


you, 


St. Andrews, May Tours in bis ſweet Lord 

28. 1640. Feſus, S.R. 
; To my Lady Boyd. 
Madan , 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you: Impute ir not to a dil- 
reſpeRive forgetfulneſs of you La. who miniſtred to 

me in my bonds, that T write not to you : I wiſh I could (peak 
or write what might do good to your Ladiſhip; eſpecially 
now, when I think ye cannot bur have deep thoughts of the 
deep and bottomleſs ways of our Lord, in taking away, with 
a ſuddain and wonderful ftroke, your brethren. and friends. 
Ye may know, all that die for fin, die not in fin, and that 
noue can teach the Almighty knowledge ; he an(Werent none 
0 
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of \' our Conrts'3 and no Man can ſay, What dorft thos? Ir is 


: | true; your brethren faw not many Summers ; bur:adore and 


fear the 'Sovereignty of the great Porter, who maketh and 
marreth 'his Clay-veſſels, when and how it pleaferh him. The 
under Garden is abſolutely his own, and all chat groweth in 
|: His abſolute liberty is - [aw-biding 3; the Flowers are his 
own:; if ſome be but Summer-apples, he may pluck them 
down before others. O what Wiſdom is it to believe and not 
to diſpute, to ſubje the thoughts ro his Court, and not to 
repine at any a& of his Juſtice ? He hath done it, all fleſh 
be filent : Ir is impoſſible to be fubmiſhve and religiouſly pa- 
fent;if ye ſtay your thoughts down among the confuſed rollings 
and wheels of ſecond Cauſes, as, Oh, the place! Oh, the time ! 
0h, if this had been, this had not followed ! Oh, the linking of 
this actident with this time and place { Look up to the Ma- 
ſer-motion and the firſt Wheel, ſce and read the Decree of 
Heaven and the Creator of Men, who breweth dcath tro his 
Children, and the manner of it : And they ſee far in a Mill- 
ſtone, and have eyes, that make a hole to ſce through the 
one fide of a Mountain to the other, who can take up his 


, ways; How unſearchable are his Fudgments, and his Ways 


paſt finding out ! His Providence hajteth not, bur goeth with 
even and <qual legs; yer-are they nor the greateſt Sinners, 
vpon whem the Tower cf Siloam fell. Was not Time's leaſe 
expired, and the Sand of Heaven's Sand-glaſs ſer by our Lord 
run out ? Is nor he an unjuſt debtcr, who payeth due debt 
with chiding ? I believe, Chriſtian Lady, your Faith leaveth 
that much chariry tro our Lord's Judgments, as to believe, 
howbeir ye be in blood fib to that Croſs, that yer ye are cx- 


| empted and freed from the Gall and Wrath that is init., 1 


dare not deny but (Fob 18. 15.) The King of Terrors awilleth 
in the wiched Man's Tabernacle: Brin(lone ſhall be ſcattered 
on his habitation ; yet, Madam; it 1s ſafe for you to live up- 
Oh the faith of his Love, whoſe arrows are over watered atid 
pointed with love and mercy to his own,and whoknoweth how 
to take you and yours out of the Roll and Book of the 
Dead. Our Lord hath not.the eyes of Fleſh, in diſtributing 
wath to the Thouſand generation without exception. See- 
Ing ye are not under the Law, but under Grace, and married 


t9 another Husband ; Wrath is not the Court that ye are liable 
- fo. 


96 Mr. Rutherfoord's Letters. Epiſt;:36, 


ro. AsT would not wiſh, neither do I believe your Ladihi 
doeth deſpiſe ; ſo neicher faint : Read and ſpell aright all the 
Words and Syllables in the Vification, and miſcall neither 
Letrer nor Syllable in ir. Coine along with the Lord, and ſee, 


and lay no more weight upon the Law than your. Chriſt hath 


Jaid upon jt: Jf the Law's Bill get an anſwer from Chrift , 
the Curſes of ir can do no more: And I hope ye have reſol. 
ved, that if he ſhould grind you to powder, your duſt and 
powder ſhall believe his Salvation : And who can tell, what 
thoughrs of Love and Peace our Lord hath to your Chil. 
dren? I truſt, he ſhall make them famous, in execuring the 
written Judgments upon the Enemies of the Lord, This he- 
nour have all his Saints, Pſal. 149. 9. and that they ſhall bear 
ſtones on their Shoulders for building that City, that is cal- 
led, Exzeb. 46. 35- The Lord is there : And happy ſhall they 
be, who have a hand 1n the ſacking of Babe!, and come out 
in the Year of Vengeance, for the Controverſie of Zion, 
againſt the Land of graven Images. Therefore, Madan, let 
the Lord make out of your Father's Houſe any work, even of 
Judgment, that he plcaſeth: What 1s wrath to others, is 


mercy to you and your Houſe. It is Faith's work to claim 


and challenge loving kindneſs out of all che rougheſt firokes 
of God. Do that for the Lord, which ye will do for time; 
time will calm your heart at that which God hath done, and 
let our Lord have ir now. What love ye did bear to friends 
now dead, ſeeing they ſtand now in no need of it, ler it fall 
as juſt legacy ro Chrift, Oh, how ſweet to put out many 
ſtrange lovers, and tro pur in Chriſt ! Ic is much for our halt- 
ſlain affeRions to part with that, which we believe we have 
right unto ; but the Servant's will ſhould be our will; and he 
is the beſt Servant, who reraineth leaft of his own will, and 
moſt of his Maſter's. That much Wiſdom muſt be aſcribed 
to our Lord, that he knoweth how to lead his own in-through 


and out-throygh the little time Hells, and the pieces of rime-. 


during wraths in this life ; and yer keep ſafe his love with- 
out any blur upon the old and great ſeal of free Eledton: 
And ſeeing his Mountains of Braſs, the mighty and ſtrong 
Decrees of free Grace in Chriſt, ſtand ſure, and rhe Cove- 
rant ſtandeth faſt for ever, as the days of Heaven, ler him 


firtke and nurture, his [tribing muſt be a very aGt of yer 4 
ceivg 


me Uo) Piggy UN wo 
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reing ſirokes upon his ſecrer ones, come from the ſoft and 
heavenly hand,of the Mediator, and his Rods are ſteeped and 
watered in that Flood and River of Love, thar cometh from 
the God-man's heart of our Soul-loving and Soul-redeeming 
ſesus. Thope ye are content co friſt the Cautloner of Man- 
kind his own conqueſt, Heaven, till he pay it you, and bring 
you to a ſtare,of, Glory, where he ſhall never :crook a finger 
upon, nor lifr a hand ro you again :, And, be content, art. 
withal greedily coverous of Grace, the Intereſt and Pledge of 
Glory. If -I did not believe your crop ro be on the ground, 
and your part of that Heaven of the ' Saints, Heaven, white 
and ruddy, fair, fair and beautiful Jeſus were come to the 
Bloom and the klower, and near your hook, I would nos 
write this 3 but ſeeing Time's thred.1s ſhort, and ye are upon 
the etry of Heaven's Harveſt, and Chriit the Ficld of, Hea- 
ren's Glory, is white and ripe-like, the loſſes thar I write of 
to your Ladiſhip are bur Summer-ſhowers, that will only wer 
your garments for an hour or two, and che Sua of the new 
Fiyſalem ſhall quickly dry the wet Coat 3 eſpecially ſecing 
Rains of Affliction cannot ſtain rhe Image of God, or cauſe 
Grace caſt the Colour : And fince ye will not alter upon him, 


who will not change upon you, Idurſit in weakneſs think my 


ſelf no ſpiritual Seer, if 1 ſhould not propheſie, that day- 
light is near when ſuch a Morning-darkneſs is upon you; and 
that this tryal of your Chriftian mind rowards him, whom ye 
dare nor leave, howbeic he ſhould ſlay you, ſhall cloſe with a 
doubled Mercy. Ir is time for Faith to hold faſt as much of 
Chriſt as ever ye had, and to make the grip ſtronger, and to 
clave cloſer to him ; ſeeing Chriſt loverh to be believed 1n 
and truſted ro : The glory of laying ſtrength upon one that 
k mighty to ſave, is more then we can think ; Thar piece of 
ſervice, of believing in a ſmiting Redeemer, is a precious 
part of obedience.. O what Glory to him, ro lay over the 
Burthen of our Heaven vpon him, that purchaſed for us an 
eternal Kingdom ! O bleſſed Soul who can adore, and kiG his 
lovely freely free Grace. The rich Grace of Chriſt be witti 


your Spirit, 
Sr, Andrews, ORob. Tours at all Obedience int 
I 5. 1540. | Chriſt Feſus, S. R.. 


A h : To 
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To Agnes Me Math. 


- Dear Siſter, ' | 
xt our Lord hath taken away your Child, 'your Leaſe &f 
him is expired ; and ſeeing Chriſt wou!d want him nolong. 


Ly es. 4 


\ 


the Sovereignty and Liberry, that the Potter harh- over the 
Clay, and pieces of Clay-nothings,that he gave life unto: And 
wha: 1s Man to call and ſummon the Almighty ro his lower 
Court down here ? For he giveth account of none of his doings: 


And if ye will take a loan of a Child, and give him-back a-| | 


gain ro our Lord, langhing, as his borrowed Goods ſhould re. 


. Tarn to him 3 believe, he is nor gone away, but ſent before; | ; 


and that the change of the Country thonld _make you think, 
he is not loſt to you, who is found to Chriſt, and that he is 
now before you, and that the dead in Chriſt ſhall be raiſed 


again, A poing-down Star js ror annihilate, bur ſhall appear| | 


again: If he hath caſten his bloom and flower, the bloom js 
fallen in Heaven in Chrift's Lap ; And as hewas lent a while 
to Time,ſo is he given now to Erernity, which will rake your 
ſelf : And the difference of your ſhipping and -his to Heaven 
and Chriſt's ſhoar, rhe Land of Life, is only in ſome few 
Years, which weareth every day ſhorter, and fome ſhort and 
ſoon-reckoned Summers will give you a meeting with him; but 
what, with him? Nay, with better company, with the chief 
and leader of the heavenly Troops that--are riding on white 
Horſes, that are triumphing in Glory, If Death were aſlcep, 
that had no wakening we might ſorrow : But our Husband 
ſhall quickly bear the Bed-fides cf all rhar lie ſleeping 1n the 
Grave, and ſhall caife their mortal Bodies: Chrift was Death's 
Cautioner, who gave his word to come and looſe all rhe Clay- 
pawns, and fer rhem at his own right hand ; and our Cautt- 
oner Chriſt, hatch an AQ of Law ſurety upon Death, co ret- 
der back his Caprives : And char Lord Jeſus, who knoweth 
the turnings and windings ' that js in that black Trance of 
Dearh, hath numbred all th2 ſteps of the ſtair up ro Heaven 


he knowerh hoy long the Tirs-pibe is, or how many pre 
a1lrs 


er, ir is your part to hold your peace, and worſhip and adore | 


the 
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Srairs high ir is, for he,aſcended chat way himſelf. Rev..r.18. 
[was dead and an alive. &nd now he liveth at the Righe 
of God, and his garments hay2 not ſo much as a- ſmell of 
death. Your affiigions ſmel{ of: rhe Childrens. caſe, che 
Bairos of che Houſe are fo nitured,, and Sufferiag 1s no new 
Life, it is but the Rent of «he Sons:  Baſlards have nor fo 
much of the-Renr 3 rake kindly and hearrſomly with his croſs, 
who never vet flew a Child with the Croſs. | He breweeh 
your Cup therefore drink it partently and ith the bertet 
Will. Stay and wait on, till Chrift loo{e the knot, that faſten- 
eh-his Croſs on your back 3 for he is coming to deliver : 
&nd T pray you, Siſter, learn to be worthy of Tis pains, who 
correteth 3 and let him wring, and be ye waſh:o ;-for he 


- | |hitha Father's Heart and a Father's . Hand, who is training 


you up, and making you meet for the high. Hall. This School 


; | ;of, Suffering is a » preparation for the. King's higher Houſes ; 
and leta!l your vificattons ſpeak all the Letrers of your Lord's 
Summons. They cry. 1. O vain World! 2.0 bitter Sin ! 


4. 0 ſhort and uncertain Time | 4. O fair Eternity; that is 
above Sickneſs and Death! +5. O Kingly and, Princely Bride- 


groom! Haſien Glory's Marriage, ſhorten Time's ſhort-ſpan and 


ſoon-broben Thred, and conquer Sin ! 6. O happy and bleſſed 
Death, chat goiden Bridge laid over by Chriſt my Lord, be- 
twixc Time's Clay-banks and Heaven's Shoar !, and the Spirit 
and the Bride ſay Come, and anſwer ye. with them, Ever ſog 
come Lord 7eſus, come quickly | Grace be with you, . 


$t. Andrews. Ofob. | 7, our Brother in bis ſweet 


15. 1949; + : Lord Jeſus, S. R: 


—— 


—_—  — 
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To Mr. Mathew Mowat. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 
ITT Har am I to anſwer you ? Alas ! my Books are all bare, 
YY and (h-w me little of God; I wouid fain go beyond 
Books, into'his Houſe of Love to himfelf. Dear Brother, net- 
ther ye nor I are parties worthy of his Loye or AR 
| th 2 | Nt 


aA. 
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Ah ! how hath fin bemiſied and blinded us, thar we cannot 
fee him? Bur for my poor ſelf, I am pained and like to burſ, 
becauſe he will not rake down the Wall, and fetch his un. 
created Beauty, and bring his marchleſs, white and ruddy 
face out of Heaven one's Errand, that T may have Heaven 
meeting me ere go to ir, in ſuch a wonderful fight :. Ye know 
that Majeſty and Love do humble, becauſe homely love to 
Sinners dwelleth in him with Majeſty : Ye ſhould give himall 
h!s own Courc-ſtiles, his Bigh and Heaven-names. What ah 
I to ſhape Conceprijons of my higheſt Lord ? How broad and 


how high and how deep he is, above and beyond what thefe \non 


n—_— 


Han 
Ra 


l 
nd, 


Conceptions are, I cannot tell : bur for my own weak praRice |yyerei 
(which alas! can be no rule to one, ſo deep in Love-ficknefs |jnſel 
, with Chriſt as ye are) I would fain add ro my thoughts and [jy yc 
eſteem of him, and make him more high, and would with an |qunt « 
Hearr and Love Ten thouſand rimes wider than the utmoſt [jroug 
Circle and Curtain, that goeth about the Heaven of Heavens, [ner 


ro enrercain him, in that heart and with that love. Barithar 
which is your pain, my dear Brother, 1s mine alſo, I ami con- 
founded with the thoughts of him. I know God 1s caften 
(if I may ſpeak fo) ina ſweer Mould, and lovely Image; in 
the Perſon of char Heaven's Jewel, the Man Chrift; and that 
rhe ſteps of rhar ſtcep aſcent and ftair to the Godhead, 1s the 
Fleſhof Chriſt, the new and living way 3 and there js footing 
for Faith in that curious Ark of the Humanity: Thereln 
dwelleth the Godhead married upon our Humanity. I would 
he in Heaven, ſuppoſe I had not another errand, but to ſee 
that dainty golden Ark, and God perſonally looking. out at 
Ears and Eyes and a Body, ſuch as we Sinners have, that] 
might wear my ſinful Mouth in kiſſes on him for evermore : 
And | know, all the Three blefſed Perſons ſhould be well 
pleaſed, that my piece of faint and created Love ſhould firlt 
coaſt upon the Man Chri5t ; I ſhould ſee them all through him. 
I am called from writing by my great imployments in this 
Fown, and have faid nothing: Bur what can I ſay of him! 
Let us go and ſee. 

5t, Anartws, ' Tours in his fweet Lord 

1646. | \ eſis, S. R. 
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To my Lady Kenmure. 


mall {nRace, Mercy and Peace be to your Ladiſhip, T am hearrr 
Cai IJ ly ſorry that your Ladiſhip is deprived of ſuch an Hus- 
and |d, and che Lord's Kirk of fo ative and faithful a Friend. 
hefe |[know, your Ladiſhip long ago made acquaintance with thar, 
Tice [wherein Chriſt will have you joined in a Fellowſhip with 
neſs ſjnſelf, even with his own Croſs 3 and hath taught you to 
and [ky your Soul upon the Lord's good wiht who giveth not ac- 
1 an [aunt of his matters to any of us: When he hath led you 
neſt [trough this water, that was in your way to glory, there are 
ens, [ker behind 3 and his order in diſmiſſing us, and ſending 
t Jxour of the Marker, one before another, Is to be reveren- 
Of- [&d, One Years time of Heaven ſhall (wallow up all for- 
en [nws, even beyond all compariſon : What then, will not a 
In |tration of Bleſſedneſs ſo long as God ſhall live, fully and 
hat |6bundantly recompenſe ? Ir is good that our Lord hath given 
he |; Debtor, obliged by gracious promiſes, for more in Eterni- 
0g [ty than Time can take from you; and I believe your Ladiſhip 
In [hah been now many Years adviſing and thinking what that 
Id |Gbry will be, which is abiding the Pilgrims and Strangers on 
& [the Earth, when they come home, and which we may think of, 
at |bore, and thirſt for, but we cannot comprehend it, nor con- 
| [reve of jt as it is, far lefs can we over-think or over-love it. 
': [0 fo long a Chapter, or rather ſo long a Volume as Chriſt is, 
ll [that Divinity of Glory ! There 1s no more of him let down 
it jw to be ſeen and enjoyed by hls Children, bur as much as 
L. [my feed hunger in this life, bur not ſarſsfie it. Your Ladi- 
s [ſhip is a Debter ro che Son of God's Croſs, that is wearing 
tut Love and Afﬀirnce in the Creature out of your heart by 
degrees; or rather the Obligation ſtandeth ro his free Grace, 
_ [ho careth for your Ladiſhip in this gracious Diſpenſarion, 
- [td who js preparing and making ready the Garments of S3l-. 
aon for you; and who calleth you with a new Name, thar 
| the mouth of the Lord hath named, and purpoſeth ro make 
| Hh 92 | you 
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you a Crown of Glory, and a Royal Diadem, in the hand of 
your God; Iſa. 62. 2,3. Ye are obliged to friſt him more 
then one Heaven 3 and yer he craveth nor a long day: it is 
faſt coming, and 1s ſure Payment : though ye gave vo Hire for 
him , yer hath he given a great Price and Ranſom for you : 
and if the Bargain were to make again, Chriit would give no 
leſs for you, then what he hath already given ; he is far from 
ruing. I ſhall wiſh you no more, ti}l-time be gone our of the 


way, then the earneſt of chat which he-hath purchaſed and. 
prepared.for..you, which can never be fully preached, write 


rer, or thought of, ſince 1t hath not entered into the heart tq 
confider- it, So recommending your - Ladiſhip to the rich 
Grace of our Lord. Jeſus, T am ant reſts 
St. Andrews. Tour Lggiſhip's, at all r:ſprive Obſervance, 
| in Chrift Feſus, S. Re 


To Mifres Taylor. 


Aliſtreſ, | 

Race, Mercy, and Peace he ro you : Though Þ have nore- 
lation worldly or acquaintance with you, yet (upon the 
Teſtimony and Importuniry of your elder Son now ar Lond:n, 
where I am, but chiefly becauſe I eſteem Jeſus Chrift in you 
to. be 1n place of all relations) I make bold in Chriſt to ſpeak 
my poor Thoughts to you concerning your Son lately fallen a- 
Jeep in the Lord (who was ſome time utder the Miniſtry of 
the worthy Servant of Chriſt, my Fellow-labourer Mr. Blair, 
and by whoſe Minifiry I hope he reaped no ſmall advantage,) 
1 know, Grace rooteth not our the affe@ions of a Mother, but 
purrech them on his Wheel, who maketh all' things new, that 
they may be refined ; therefore ſorrow for a dead Child 1s al- 
jowed to you, though by Heaſure and Ounce-weights : the re- 
aeemed of the Loxd have not a Dominion or Lordſhip over 
rheir ſorrow and other affeRions, to Javiſh our Chriſt's Goods 
at their pleaſure : For ye are not your own, but bought with 4 


price; and your forrow is not your own, nor hath he fe-. 


deemed you by halves; and therefore ye are not to make 
Chrift's Croſs no Crofs, He commandeth you to weep, ad 
EE Fiat 
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that Princely One, who took up to Heaven with him a Man's 
Heart to be a compaſſionate High-Pricft, became your Fellow 


nd Companion on Earth, by weeping for the Dead, Fob. 11. 
And therefore ye are to love that Croſs, becauſe it was 


= once on Chriſt's ſhoulders before you ; ſo that by his own 
no | Prattice he hath over-guilded and covered your Croſs with 
om | the Mediator's luſtre : The Cup ye drink was at the Lip of 
the | ſweet Jeſus, and he drank of ir; and fo ir hath a ſmell of his 
ing - | breach ; And I conceive ye love ir not the worſe that it is 
ir. | thus ſugared,; therefore drink, and believe the ReſurreQion 
ta | of your Son's Body ; If one coal of Hell could fall off the ex- 
ich | alred Head Jeſus, Jeſus the Prince of the Kings of the Earth, 
and burn me to Aſhes, knowing I were a Partner with Chrift, 
and a Fellow-ſharer with him, | thopgh the unworthicft of 
R, | Men] T think I ſhould die a lovely death in that Fire, with 
him : The worſt things of Chriſt, even his Croſs, have.much 
_— | of Heaven from himſc!f; and fo hath your Chriſtian Sorrow, 
being of kin-ro Chriſt's in that kind : if your Sorrow were 2 
Baſtard, and not of Chrift's Houſe (becauſe of the relation ye 
have to him in Conformity wirh h1s Death and Sufferings) 1 
ſhould the more compaſſionate your Condition ;z but kind and 
e. | and compaſſionate Jeſus, at every figh ye give for the loſs of 
1s | Your now-glorified Child, (ſo I believe, as is meet) with a 
N Man's hearr-crieth, Half mine, I was not a Witrels to his 
he Death, being called our of the Kingdom ; bur ye ſhall credie 
k | thoſe whom I do credit, (and I dare not lie) he died com- 
;- | fortably: ir is true, he dicd before he did ſo much Service to 
F | Chrift on Earth, as I hope-and heartily defire, your Son Mr. 
. | Hugh [ very dear to me in Jeſus Chrift ] ſhall do : Bur” that 
were a real matter of Sorrow, if this were not to connter- 
+ | ballance it, char he hath changed Secvice-houſes, but hath not 
- | changed Service or Maſter, Rev. 22. 3. And there ſhall be no 


more curſt, but the throne of God and of the Lamb ſhall be in it, 
and bis ſervants ſhall ſerue him. What he could have done in 
this lower Houſe, he is now upon thar fame Service in the. 
higher Houſe, and ir Is all one, ir is the ſame Service, and the 
ſame Maſter, only there is a change of Conditions : And ye 
are not to think jt a bad bargain for your beloved Son, where 
he hath Gold for Copper and Braſs, Eternity for Time. I be- 
geve Chriſt bath tayght you | for I give credit to ſuch a Wir- 

Hh 2 neſs 
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neſs of you, as your Son Mr. Hugh, ] not to ſorrow becauſe he 
died : All che knor muſt be, be died too ſoon, hr died to0 young, 
he died un the morning of his Life, this 1s all 3 but Soveraignty 


muſt ſence your Thoughts. 1 was in your Condition ; I had. 


but two Children, and both are dead fince } came hither, 
The Supream and Abſolure Former of all rhings giveth not an 
account of any of his matters: The good Husband-man may 
p:uck his Roſes, and gather in his Lilies at Mid-ſummer, and 
tor Ougtii I dare ſay, in the beginning of the firſt Summer 
Month ; and he may tranſplaye young Trees our of the Jow- 
cr ground to the higher, where they may have more of the 
Sun, and a more free Air, at any ſeaſon of the Year : what is 
thac ro you Or me ? The Goods are his own. The Creator of 
Time and Winds did a mercy! [njury (1f T dare borrow the 
word) ro Nature, in landing the Paſſenger ſo early. They 
love the Sea too well, who complain of a fair Wind and a de- 
fireable Tide, and a ſpecdy coming aſhore, eſpecially a com- 
Ing aſhore in thar Land where all the Inhabirants have ever- 
laſimg Joy upon their heads : He cannot be too early in Hea- 
ven ; his twelve hours were nor ſhore hours: And withal, if 
ve conſider this, had ye been at his Bed-fide, and ſhould have 


ſcen Chriſt coming ro him, ye would not, ye could nor have | 


adjourned Chriſt's free Love, who would wart him no longer. 
And dying in another Land, where his Mother could not cloſe 
kis Eyes, 1s nor much : who cloſed Moſes's Eyes? and who 
put on his Winding-ſheet ? For ought I know, neither Father, 
ror Mother, nor Frieed, bur God only. And there fs as ex- 

:dire, fair, and eaſie a way betwixt Scotland and Heayen, as 

f he had dicd in the very Bed he was born in. The whole 
Earth is his Father's; any corner of his Father's Houſe 1s good 
en>ugh to die 13, Tr may be, the living Child (I (peak nor 
of Mr. High) is more Grief to you than the dead : You are 


ro wait on, if at any time God ſhall give him Repentance; 
Chriſt waired as long poſſibly on you and me, certainly longer 


on me : and if he thould deny Repentance to him, I could 
fay ſome thing to that ; bur I hope betrer things of him. It 
ſ-emeth thar Chrift will have this World your Step-dame ; I 
ove nor your Condition the worſe, 1t may be a proof that ye 
are nora Chi!d of this lower Houſe, bur a Stranger ; Chriſt 
k:*r!3 it nor good only, bur your only good, to he lead -_ to 
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Heaven 3 and think this a Favour, that he hath beſtowed up- 
on you, Free, free Grace, that is, Mercy without Hire, ye 
id nothing for it ; And who can pur a Price upon any thing 
of Royal and Princely Jeſus Chriſt? And that God hath given 
to you to ſuffer for him the ſpoiling of your Goods, eſteem 
jr as an a& of free Grace alſo; ye are.no Loſer, having him-- 
ſelf ; and I perſwade myſelf, if ye could prize Chriſt, nothing 
could be bitter to you. Grace, Grace-be with you. 
London, 1645. Tour Brother and Weill-wilher, 
| S. R. 


— ——— ——— 


To Barbara Hamilton. 


Worthy Friend, 

Race be ro you: I do unwillingly write unto you of that 
G which God harh done concerning your Son-in-Jaw z one- 
ly, I believe ye look not below Chriſt, and the higheſt and 
moſt ſupream AR of Providence, which moverh all Wheels. 
And certainly, what came down enacted and concluded in the 
great Book before the Throne, and ſigned and ſubſcribed with 
the Hand which never did wrong, ſhould be kiſſed and adored 
by us. We ſee God's Degrees, when they bring forth their 
Fruits, all Aﬀions, good and 1ll, ſweet and ſower, in their 
time; but we ſee nor preſently the Afrer-birth of God's De- 
cree, to wir, his bleſſed End, and the Good that he bringeth 
our of the Womb of his holy and ſpotleſs Counſel ; we ce his 
Working, and ſorrow : The end of his Counſel and Working 
lieth hidden and underneath the ground, and therefore we 
cannot believe. Even amongſt Men, we fee hewen Stones, 
Timber, and an hundred ſcattered Parcels and Phjeces of an 
Houſe, all Under-tools, Hammers, and Axes, and Saws; yer 


the Houſe, the beauty and eaſe of ſo many Lodgings and Eaſe- 


rooms, we neither ſee nor underſtand for the preſent ; theſe 
are bur in the mind and head of rhe Builder, as yet. We 
ſee red Earth, unbroken Clods, Furrows and Stones, but we 
ſee not Summer-Lillies, Roſes, and the Beaury of a Garden. 
It ye give the Lord time to work, (as often he that beheverh 
Got maketh haſte, bur nor ſpeed) his End 1s under the ground; 

and 
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and ye ſhall ſee it was your good that your Son hath changed: 
Dwelling-places, but nor his Mafter ; Chriſt thought good to 


have no more of his. ſervice here, yet Rev. 22. 3. Hu ſervants 
fſball ſerye him; He needeth nor: us nor our Service, either jn 
Earth or in Heaven; bur yeare to look to him who, giveth the 
Hireling both his leave and his wages, for lis naked aim and 
purpoſe. to ſerve Chriſt, as well as for his labonrs; it js pur 
up in Chriſt's account, ſuch a Labourer did ſweat forty Years 


in Chriſt's Vineyard ; howbeir he gor nor Jeave to Jahour ſo. 
fong,. becanſe he who acceprecth of the will for the deed, 


couateth ſo ; none can reach the Lord to lay an Account ; he 
numbereth the drops of Rain, and knowerh the Stars by their 
names : Ir would take us much ftudying to give a name to 
every Star tn the. Firmamentr, great or ſmall. See Ley. 10. 
v. 3. And Aaron held bis peace ; Ye know his two Sons were 
fin, whilſt they offered ſtrange Fire to the Lord. Com- 
mand your thoughts to be ſtent ; if the Souldiers. of Newcaſtls 


had done this, ye might have ſtoinacked ; bur the Weapon 


was Jn another hand ; hear the Rod what 1t preacherh, and 
ice the name of God, Micah. 6. 9. and know that there is 
ſome whar of God and Heaven in the Rod. The Majeſty of 
the unſearchable and bottomleſs Ways and Judgments of God 
!s nor (cen in the Rod, and the ſeeing of them requireth the 
eyes of the Man of Wiſdom, If the Suffzrings of ſome other 
with you in that Joſs could eaſe you, ye want them nor. But 
he can do no Wrong, he cannot halr, his goings are equal, who 
hath done it. T know our Lord aimeth ar more Mortificati- 
on; let him not come in vain to your Houſe, and: loſe the 
pains of a merciful Vifit. God, the Founder, never melt- 
£th in vain; howbcit ro us he feemeth often to loſe both Fire 
and Metra! ; bur I know ye are more in this work then I can 
he ; there js no cauſe to fajnr or weary. Grace be with you, 
and rhe rich Confolations of Jeſus Chrift ſwvecren your Crols, 
and ſupport you under it. TI reft 
tondon, Of, 15, Tours, in 1s Lord and Maſter, 
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To Mifreſfi Hume. 


Cr 


Loving Siler, 
Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you: If.ye have any thing 

I betrer then the Husband of your Youth, ye.are ]esvs 
Car 1sT's-Debter for 1t; pay not chen your Debts with grudg- 
ing: Sorrow may diminith from the (weet Fruit of Righte- 
ouſneſs ; bur Quietneſs, Silence, Submiſſion, and Faith, -pur a 
Crown upon your ſad Loflcs ; ye know whoſe Voice the Voice 
of a crying Rod is, Micah. 6. 9. . The Name and Majeſty of 
the Lord is wrirten on the Rcd 3; read and be 1nfirudted : Ler 
Chriſt have the room of the Husband, he hath now no need. 
of you, or of your love, for he enjoyerh as much ot the love of 
Chriſt, as his heart can be capable of. T confeſs, ir is a dear- 
bought Experience, to teach you to undervalſue the Creature 3 
yet it is not too dear, if Chriſt think ir ſo. I know that the 
diſputing of your Thoughts againſt his going thicher, che way 
and manner of his Death, the Inſtryments, rhe Place, rhe Time, 
will not caſe your Spirits, excepr ye rife higher then ſecond 
Cauſes, .and be filent becauſe the Lord hath done it; If we 
meaſure the goings of the Almighty and his ways, the borrom 
whereof we fee not, we quite miſtake God. O how little a 
Portion of God ſee we ! He is far above our ebb and narrow 
Thoughts ; He ruled the World in Wiſdom, &'er we, Crea- 
tures of Yeſterday, were born, and ſhall rule it, when we 
ſhall be lodging beſide the . Worms and Corruption. Only 
learn heavenly Wiſdom, Self-denial, and Mortificatton by this 
ſad Loſs; I know thar ir is not for zorhing (except ve deny 
God to be wile in all he doerh) rhat ye have loſt one in Earth. 
There hath been too little of your love and heart 1n Heaven, 
and therefore the Jealouſfie of Chriſt hath done this; it is a 
mercy thar he conrendeth with you and all your Loyers; TI 
ſhould defire no greater favour for myſelf, then that Chriſt 
lajd a Neceflity, and rook on ſuch Bonds upon himſelf; ſuch 
an one I muſt have, and ſuch a Soul T cannor live in Heaven 
without: 74h. 10. 15, And believe jt, it !s 1ncomprehenſible 
Love, that Chritt faith, If T engoy the giory of my Father, ance 
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zhe crown of beavex far above men and angels, I mul uſe all 
wians, though never ſo violent, to have the company of ſuch ay 
one, for ever and ever. If with the eyes of Wiſdom, as a Child 
of Wiſdom, ye juſtifie your Mother, The Wiſdom of G 0 D, 
{ whoſe Child ye are] ye ſhall kiG and embrace this Loſs, and 
tee much of Chriſt in ir; believe and ſubmir, ard refer the 
Tncome of the Conſolarions of Jeſus, and the event of the Tri- 
al to your heavenly Father, who numvereth all your hairs; 
And put Chriſt in his own room in your love; it may be he 
hath eicher been our of his own place, or in a place of love in- 
feriour ro his worth ; repair Chriſt in all his wrongs done to 
him, and love him for a Husband, and he, that is a Husband to 
the Widdow, ſhall be that to you, which he harh caken from 

you. Grace be with you. 
London, Of. 15. Tour ſympathizing Brother, 
1645. 


To Barbara Hamilton. 


Loving Siſter, 
Race,Mercy,and Peace be to you ; T have heard with grief 
that New-aſtle hath raken one more, 1n a bloudy account, 
ethen before, even your Son-in-Jaw, and my Friend ; bur I hope 
ye have learned that much of Chriſt, as not to look tro Wheels 
rolled round about on Earth: Earthen Veſſels are not to di- 
ſpure with their Former ; Peices of finning Clay may by rea- 
ſoning and contending with the Porter, mar the work of him, 
wh9 hath -his fire in Zinn and his furnace in Feruſaltm , as Bul- 
locks, ſwearing and wreſtling in the Furrow, maketh their 
Yoke more heavy : In Quietn-ts and Reſt ye ſhall be ſaved; 
if Men do any thing contrary to your heart, we may ask both 
who did it? -and, whar is done ? and why ? When God hath 
done any ſuch thing, we are to enquire who hath done it? and 
20 know that this cometh from the Lord , who s wonderful 
7# counſel; bur we are not ro ask what or why? If ic be 
from the Lord ſas certainly their is no evil in rhe city with- 
our him, Azz. 3. 6.] ir is enough; the faireſt face of his ſpot- 
leſs way is but coming, and ye are to believe his Works as well 
A 
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23 his Word. Violent Death js a Sharer with Chriſt in his 
Death, which was violent 3 ir maketh not much what way we 
go co Heaven, the happy Home Is all, where the roughneſs of 
the way ſhall be forgotren, He is gone to home ro a Friend's 
Houſe, and made welcome, and the Race 1s ended : Time js 
recompenſed with Eternity, and Copper with Gold. God's 
order is in Wiſdom, the Husband goes home before rhe Wife, 
and the throng of the Marker ſhall be over cer jr-be-long, and 
another Generation where we'now are and ar lengrh an em- 
pry Houſe, ard nor one of Mankind ſhall be upon; the Earth, 
within che fixth parc of an hour, after the Earth and the 
Works that are therein ſhall be burnt up with Fire; I fear 
mote that Chriſt is about to remove,” when he carrierth home 
ſo much' of his pleniſhing before-hand. - We cannot teach the 


* Almighty knowledge 5 when he was directing the Buller a- 
' gainſt his Servant; to ferch out the Soul, no wiſe Man could 


cry to God, Wrong, wrong, Lord, jor he # thint.own. There 
js no miſt over his eyes, who is won.cerful in Counſil ; if Zigy 
be builded with your Son-in-law's Bloud, the Lord (deep in 
Counſel) can glew together the Srones of Zion with Bloud, and 
with that Bloud which is precious in his:eyes. Chrift hath 
fewer Labourers in his Vineyard then he had 3 but ſome more 
Witnefſes for his Cauſe, and the Lord's Covenant with the 
three Nations. What is Chriſt's gatn 1s'nor your loſs; ler not 
that, which is his holy and wiſe W1ll;-be your unbeljeviog 
Sorrow, Though I really judge I had- intereſt in his dead 
Servant, yer becauſe he now liveth to Chriſt, T quit the hopes 
I had of his ſucceſsful labouring in the Minifiry : T know he 
now praiſeth the Grace that he was to preach ; and if there 
were a better thing on his head now 1n Heaven than a Crown, 
or any thing more excellent than Heaven, he would caſt ir 
down before his feer, who fſitteth on the Throne ; give Glory 
therefore ro Chriſt, as he now doth, and ſay, Thy will bs done. 
The Grace and Conſolation of Chriſt be with you. | 


London, Nov. T:nrs, in bis ſwett Lord Fiſus, 
15, 1645. 


$.-R. 
To 
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To the ViceuweſS kgnmure. , 


Madan, | [IP 00 5 ET | 1 

A Race, Mercy, and Peace be to your Ladiſhip : Tho' Chriſt 
-loſe no time, yer when finful Men.drive his Chariot, the 
Wheels of his -Chariot move. iJowly : The Woman Zion as 
ſoon as ſhe travelled brought forth her Children ; yea, 1/2.65, 
9. Bejore (be travelled ſhe brought forth, beſare her pain come IT 
ws aelivered of-a man-child: Yetthe Deliverance of the Peo- 
| ple was with the Womarrs going with Child ſeventy Years, 
that is morethen nine Months. There be many Oppoſitions 
In carrying on the Work ; but I hope the Lord will build his 
own Z;on,and evidence-ro us, that it is done not by might,nor by 
power, but by the ſpirit of the Lord. Madam, I havegheard of 
m0 xpeepenrg Body and: Sickneſs 3 1 know the Iſſue ſhall 
be mercy-to you'z and:that God's purpoſe, which lteth hidden 
under ground'to you; 1s,-to commend the ſweetneſs of his loye 
and care to you: from your Youth 3 and if all the {ad Loſlcs, 
Trials, Sicknefles, .Infirmities, Griefs, Heavineſs and. Incon- 
ſtancy of che Creature, be expounded (as ſure I am they are) 
the Rods ofthe Jcalauſie of an Huzband in Heaven, contend- 
Ing with all your Lovers on Earth, (though there were milit- 
ons of them) for your love, to fetch more of yopr love home 
to Heaven, -co make ir ſing/e, unmixt, and chaſt to the Faireſt 
in Heaven and Earth, to Jeſus the Prince of Ages, ye will far- 
give (tro borrow that word) every Rod of God, and nor. {ct 
the Sun go down on your wrath, againſt any Meſſenger of your 
affiictivg:and correing Father. Since your Ladiihip cannot 
bur fee that the Mark at which Chriſt hath aimed, theſe twen- 
ty four Years and above, is, to have the Company and Fel- 
lowſhip of ſuch a ſinfu! Creature, in Heaven with him, for all 
Erernity 3 and becauſe he will not (ſuch is the power of h!s 
Love) enjoy his Father's Glory, and chat Crown, due to him 
by ecernal Generation, without you by name, Foh. 17. 24 
Th, 10. 16. oh. 14. 3. Therefore, Madam, belteve no evil 
of Chriſt ; liſten tro no hard Reports that his Rods make of 


him :0 you; He hath loved you, and waſhed you from / 
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fins, and what would ye have more:3;;Isthat roo Jitcle, excepr 
he adjourn alt: Croſſes till ye ;he where:ye ſhall '/be our of all 
cipaciry to ſigh: or.to jbe croſſed ?. I hope: ye can defire.no 
more, :!20 greater, nor more excellent Sute, then Chriſt and 
the Fellowtitprof the. Lamb forzeyermore z and if that deſire 
be anſweredin Heaven, { as I:am ſure it is, and ye cannot de- 
ny but it is made-ſure-ro-you}] the want of cheſe; poor; Acci- 
dents of 2 Itving Husband,: of many Children, of arhealthfut 
Body, - of ai Life of eafe to 1he World, without onekngpt in the 
Ruſh, are noblymade-up,and-may be comfortably born. \Grace., 
London, Oft.is, Tour Ladiſhig's, at all Obediinice in Chris, 

1645. i 1 h 0D 6:Þ:; 


——. 
D_y 


To a Chriſtion. Friend, now the Death,of hes Hf. 


Wortby Friend, F1 "|, 8 TE | 

7 Deſwe-ro ſuffer with you, :in the loſs of a loving and. good 

Wife, now gone before, | according to the methorl and; or- 
der of him, of whofe Underſtanding there is no ſearching,out} 
whither ye are to: follow:3. He thac made yefterday to. go be- 
fore this day, and the former Generation, in bicth. and life, 
to have been before this preſent Generation, and hath, made” 
ſome Flowers to grow, and die, and wither. 3n the Month. of 
May, and others in June, cannot be challenged, in rhe 'order 
he hath made of things without Souls : And ſome order he 
muſt keep a}ſo here, rhat one might bury another ; therefore, 
I hope, ye ſhall be dumb and fitent, becauſe rhe Lord hath 
done it; what Creatures or under Cauſes do jn finful Miſtakes, 
are ordered in Wiſdom by your Father, art whoſe feet your 
own Soul and your Heaven lieth, and fo the days of your 
Wife, 1f the place ſhe hath lefr were any other then a Priſon 
of Sin; and the home ſhe 1s gone ro, any other then where 
her Head and Saviour js King of the Land, your Grief h=d 
been more raticnal ; bur 1 truſt, your faith of the Refurredi- 
on of the Dead in Chrift to Glory and Immertality, will Tead 
you to ſuſpend your longing for her, ull the morning and 


dav.ning of that Day when the Archangel ſ14!l acſcend, with a 
' Shout; 
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Shout, co gather all his'Priſoners out of the Grave up to him- 
ſelf. To believe this is beft for you; and to be filent becauſe 
he hath done ir is your Wiſdom. Ir is much:to come. out of 
the Lord's School of Trye!, wiſer and more / experienced: in 
the ways of God ; and is our happineſs; when Chriſt open- 
etha Vein he takech nothing but ill blood from his ſick ones. 
Chriſt hath $kill ro de, [and if our corruption mar nor} the 
Art of. -Mercy in correcting 3 we cannot of our ſelves take 
away the T18, the Lead, and the Scum that remaineth jn vs: 
And if Chrift be nor Maſter-of-work, - and: if 'the "Furnace go 
1s alone, he nor ſtanding nigh che' melting of his own Veſ- 
ſe], 'the labour were loſt, and the Founder ſhould melt in 
vain: God knoweth ſome of us have loſt much fire, ſweating 
and pains to our Lord Jeſus, and the Veſſcl is almoſt marred, 
the Furnace and Rod of God ſpilr, and Day-light burnr, and 
the reprobate Metra] not taken away, ſo as ſome are to an- 
ſwer to © the Majeſty of God, far the abuſe.-of many good 
Croſſes, and rich Aﬀfii&ions loſt without the quier Fruit of 
Righreouſneſs 3 and ir is 2 ſad thing, when the Rod is curſed, 
that never fruit (hall grow on ict. and except Chriſt's dew 
fall downy and his Summer-ſun ſhine, and his Grace follow 
afflitions, ro cauſe them bring forth fruit--to God, they are 
ſo fruitleſs ro us, that our evil ground | ra1þ and fat enough 
for bryars] caſtech up a crope of 'noiſom weeds : The Rod as 
the Prophet ſaith, E32þ. 7. 10, 11. ] bloſſometh, Pride bud- 
deth forth, Violence riſtth up into a Rod of Wickedneſs, and all 
this hath been my caſe under many Rods fince I ſaw you. 
Grace be with you, | 
Tours in his ſweet Lord Feſus, 
London, 1645. S. R. 


of 1 _ at, 
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To a Chriſtian Brother. 


Reverend and beloved in the Lord, 


T may be I have been too long ſilent , but I hope ye will 
I not impure it ro forgerfulneſs of you. As I have heard of 


the Death of your Daughter, with heavineſs of Mind on ou 
' . Co 


—— 
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behalfz ſo am. I much :comforted; that ſhe hath'- evidenced 
to your ſelf and other. witneſſes, the hope'of the Reſurrection 
of the Dead :. As ſown Corn is nor loft, (for there 15 more 
hope of thar which is ſown than of that which is eaten; iCor. 
15. 42.) Soalſo 1s it..in the Reſurre&ton of. the Dead ;..the 
Body is ſown in corruption , it is raiſed. in incorruption ; 
it js ſown. in diſhonour, it is raiſed in glory. . I hope ye watt 
for the Crop and Harveſt, x Theff. 4. 14. Fot if. we belizoe 
that Feſus died and roſe again, even ſo alſo them which fleep un 
FESUS will GO D' bring with him : Then they are. not 


| bſt, who are gathered into that Congregation of the Firſt- 


born, and the general Aſſembly of che Saints. Though we 
cannot ourrun nor overtake them that are gone before ; Yet 
we ſhall quickly follow them, and the diffcreace 1s, thar ſhe 
hath the advanrage of ſome Months or Years of the Crown, 


before you and her Morher ; and we do nor take ir 1Il if our 


Children outrun in the Life of Grace ; why then are we lad, 
if they ourftrip us in the attainment of Life, of Glory ? Ir 
would ſeem, that there is. more realon to grieve, that Chil- 
dren live. behind us than that they are glorified and die be- 
fore: All the difference is in ſome poor hungry accidents of 
time, leſs or more, ſooner or later : So the. godly Child , 
though young,. died an hundred years old z and ye cow!ld 
not now have beſtowed her better, thotgh the choice was 
Chriſt's, not yours: And .I am ſure, Sir, ye cannot now, ſay, 
ſhe is married againſt the Will of her Parents; ſhe might 
more readily if alive, fall in the, hand of a worſe Husband ; 
but can ye thiak, that ſhe. could have. fallen in the hands of 
one better ?, and if.. Chriſt marry wich your. houſe, it 1s your 
honour, not any cauſe of grief, that Jeſus ſhould portion any 
of yours, ere ſhe enjoy. your . portion, 1s it, got great love ? 
the Patrimony is more than any other could give: 4s good a. 
Husband is impoſſible 3 to fay a vetter 1s blaſphemy. , The King 
and Prince of Apes can keep .them betrer. than, ve can do: 
While ſhe was alive, ye could intruſt her ro Chriſt, and re- 
commend her ro his keeping;: now by. an after Faith ye have 


reſigned her unto him, in whoſe boſom do ſlcep all rhar are 


dead in rhe Lord, ye would have lent hep...eo glorifie rhe , 


Lord upon Earth, and he hath borrowed her (with promiſe 
to reſtore her again, I Cor. 15. 53. 1 Theſſ. 4+ 15, 16-) to be.. 
| {4 I@ 
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an organ of the immediate glerifying of himſelf in Heaven, 
Sinleſs glorifying of God, is better than ſinful glorifying of 
him. And ſure, your prayers concerning her are fulfilled 
I ſhall defire, if the Lord ſhall be pleaſed the ſame way to 
diſpoſe of her Mother, that ye have the ſame mind: _ Chrifi 
cannot mulriply Injuries upon you, if the Fountain be the 
Love of God, (as I hope ir js) ye are enriched with loſſes, 
Ye know all I can ſay better, before I was in Chriſt than I can 
expreſs it. Grace be with you. *\ /. 
London, Jan. 6. Tours in Chrift Feſus, 
1546, S.R 


ms 
— 


To a Chriſtian Gentlewoman. 


Miſireſt , 

Race, Mercy and Peace be to you : If Death, which is 
before you and us all were any other thing, bur a friend- 
ly Diffolution, and a change, nor a deſtruf&ion of Life, it 
would ſeem a hard Voyage, to go through ſuch a ſad and dark 
Trance, ſo thorny a Valley, as 15 the wages of fin: ButI am 
confident, the way-ye know, though your foot never trode 
Jn that black ſhadow 3 the lofs of life is gain to you : If Chriſt 
Jeſus be the period, the end and lodging-home, ar the end 
of your jourgey there is no fear, ye go to a Friend ; and 
fince ye have had a Communion with -him in thſs life, and he 
hath a pawn or pledge of yours, -even the largeſt ſhare of 
your love and heart, ye may look Death in the face with joy: 
if the heart he in Heaven, the remnant of you cannot be 
kept, the Priſoner of the ſecond Death : Bur though he be 
the ſame Chriſt in the/other Life, ye found him to be here; 
yet he is (o far in his excellency, beauty, ſweetneſs, Irradta- 
tions and beams of Majeſty above what ' he appeared here, 
when he is ſeen as he js, that ye ſhall mis&e# him, and he 
ſhall appear a new Chriſt; and his kiſſes, breathings, eMm- 

bracements, the perfume, the ointment of his name pour 
our on you, ſhall appear to have more of God, and a ſireng- 
er ſmell of Heaven, of Eternity, of a Godhead , of Ma- 


zeſty and Glory there than here ; As Water at the — 
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apples in the Orchard and beſide the Tree,have more of their 
mcive ſweerneſs, tafte and beauty than when tranſpurred ro 
« ſome hundred miles. I mean not that Chrift can loſe an 

of his ſweetneſs in the carrying, or that he in his Godhea 

and loveline(s of Preſence can be changed to the worſe, be- 
rrixc the little ſpor of the Earth ye-are. in, and the Right 
hand of the Father, far above all Heavens; bur the change 
will. be in you when ye ſhall have new Senſes, and the Soul 
ſhall be a more deep and more capactous Veflel, to rake th 
more of Chriſt ; and when means, the Charior, the Goſpe, 
that he 15 now carried in, and ordinatices that convey hit 
ſhall-be removed. 'Sure ye cannot now be ſaid ro ſee him 
face to face, or to drink of the Wine of the higheſt Foun- 
tain, or to take in Seas and Tides of freſh Love tmmediately 
without Veſſels, Midſes or Meſſengers at the Fountain it ſelf, 
as ye ſhall do a few days hence ; when ye thall be fo near as 
to be. with Choift, Lyb. 23. 43. Fob. x7. 24 Phil. rt. 23. 
1 Thfſ. 4. 17. ye would (no doubt) beſtow a days journey , 
yea, many days journey on Earth to go up to Heaven, and 
fetch down any thing of Chriſt: How much more may ye 
be willing to make a Journey to go in Perſon: to Heaven, (it 
is not loſt time, but gained Eternity) to enjoy the full God- 
head ; and then in ſuch a manner, as he is nor there in his 
week-days apparel, as he is here with us, in a drop or the 
tenth part of a Nights dewing of Grace and. Sweetneſs 3 bur 
he is there in his Marriape-robe of Glory, richer, more coftly, 
more precious, in one hem or butron of char garment of Foun- 
tain-majeſty than a Million of Worlds. Oh, the Well ts deep! 
ye ſhall chen think that Preachers, and finful ambaſſadors on 
Earth did bur ſpill and mar his Praiſcs when they ſpoke of 
him, and preached his Beauty. Alas / we but make Chrift 
black and leſs lovely in making ſuch inſignificant, and dry, and 
cold, and low 'Expreffions of his higheſt and tranſcendent 
Super-excellency, to che Daughters of Feruſalem. Sure, 1 
have often, for my own part, ſinned in his thing : No doubt, 
Angels do not fulfil their rask according to their obligarion, 
In that Chriſt kept their feer from failing with the loſt De- 
v6; though I know, they are nor behind+in golng to che 
utmoſt of created power ; bur there is fra in our praifing, 
and fig ta the quantity, befides orher fins. Bur I muſt leave 
X Fx LS; 
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this, it is too deep for me. Go and fee, ahd we defire to gg 
with you ; but we are not Maſters: of our own diet. If in 
that laſt journey ye tread. on a Serpent in the way, and there. 
by wound your heel, as Jeſus Chriſt did before you, the print 
of the wound ſhall not be known at the Reſurredion of the 
Juſt. Death js bur an awſom ftep over Time and Sin to 
{weet Jeſus Chriſt, who knew: and felt the worſt of Death; 
forDeath's teeth hurt him: We know Death hath no teeth now 
no Jaws, for they are broken; ir is a free Priſon, Cirizens 

' nothing for the Grave; The Goaler, who had the Power of 
Death 1s deſtroyed : Praiſe and Glory be to the firſt begotten 
of the Dead. The worſt poſſibly rhat may be, is, that ye 
leave behind you Children, Husband, and the Church of God 
in Miſerjes ; but ye cannot get them to Heaven with you: for 
the preſent ; ye ſhall not miſs them, and Chriſt cannot miſ- 
count one of the pooreſt of his Lambs : No Lad, no Girl, 
no poor one ſhall be a miſſing, ere ye ſee them again 1n the 
day that the Son ſhall render up the Kingdom to his Father. 
The Evening and the Shadow of every poor Hireling js com- 
ing; the Church of Chriſt's Sun in thls Life js declining low; 
nor a Soul of the milirant Company will be here, within 
ſew Generations 3 our Husband will ſend for them all. Ir jsa 
rich Mercy we are not married tro Time, longer than the 
Courſe be finiſhed. Ye may rejoyce, that ye- got nor to 
Heaven till ye knew that Jeſus is there before you, that when 
ye come thither, at your firſt entry ye may find the ſmell of 
his Ojatments, his Myrrh, Aloes and Caſſia: And this firſt 
Salucation of his Will make you find, it 'is no uncomfortable 
thing todie. Go and enjoy your gain, live on Chriſt's Love 
while ye are here, and all che way; as for the Church ye 
leave behind you, the Government is upon Chriſt's ſhoulders, 
and he will plead for the Blood of his Saints :. The Bufh hath 
been bnrning above Five thouſand years, and we never yet 
ſaw the Aſhes of this fire : Yer alittle while and the Viſton 
ſhall not carry, it ſhall ſpeak and not lye. I am more afraid 
of my duty than of the Head Chriſt's Government : He can- 
not fail ro bring Judgment to Vi&ory. O that we*could watt 
for our hidden Life ! O char Chriſt would remove the co- 
vering, draw aſide the Curtain of Time, and rent the Hed- 
Fes and come down ! O that Shadows and Night were _ 


— 
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tat the day would break, and he that feedeth among the 
lilies, would cry to his heavenly Trumpeters, make ready, 
tus go down and fold together the four Corners of the World, 
id marry the Bride. His Grace be with you. Now if I 
wwe found favour with you, and if ye judge me faithful my 
kt ute to you is, that ye would leave me a Legacy, and that 
k, that my name be at the very laft in your Prayers ; as I 
lefice alſo,. ir may be in the Prayers of rhoſe of your Chriſti- 
mn Acquaintance with whom ye have been inrimate. 


London. Jan. 9. Tour Brother in his own Lord Feſus 
1546. S. R. 


——_— 


_ 


—— ——— _ 


To my Lady Kenmure. 


Maday , | | 

Race, Mercy and Peace be to you ; Ir Is the leaſt of the 

princely & royal Bounty of J.Chriſt,to pay a King's debrs 
and not ro have his Servants ar a loſs. His Gold js better than 
yours, and his hundred fold 1s the Tncorne and Rent of Hea- 
ren, and far above your Revenues: Ye are not the firſt who 
have caſten up your accounts that way : Better have Chriſt 
jour Factor then any other, for he tradeth ro the Advantage 
of his poor Servants : Bur if .the hundred fold in this Life be 
lo well rold, as Chriſt cannot pay you with miſcounting or 
deferred hope 3 O what muſt the Rent of that Land be, which 
rendereth every day, and every hour of the Years of long 
Eternity, the whole Rent of a Year, yea, of more than 
Thouſand thouſands of Ages, even the weighty . Income of a 
ich Kingdom, not every Summer once, but every Moment ! 
That ſum of Glory will rake you and all the Angels telling. 
To be a Tenant to ſuch a Landlord, where every Berry and 
Grape of the large Field beareth no worſe frvir than Glory, 
fulneſs of joy and pleaſures thar endure for evermore, I leave 


It to your ſelf ro rhink what a Summer, what a Soil, what 
1 Garden muſt be there; and what muſt be the Commodities 
ef that higheſt Land, where Sun and Moon are under the 
Ti 3 Feer 
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Feet of the Inhabitants. Surely the Land cannot be bought 
with Gold, Bloud, Banijſhment, loſs of Father and Mother, 
Husband, Wife, Children. We but dwell here becauſe we 
can do no better ; ir is need, not vertue, to be Sojourners in 
a Prifonz to weep, and figh, and alas, to fin fixry or ſeventy 
Years in a Land of Tears ; the Fruits that grow here are. all 
ſeaſoned and falted with Sin. O how ſweer ts It, that the 
company of the Firſt-born fhould be divided in two great Bo- 
dies of an Army, and ſome in their Country, and ſome in the 
way to their Country 1 If ir were no more bur to ſee once the 
. face of the Prince of this good Land, and to be feaſted for E- 
ternity with the Fatnefs, Sweetneſs, Dainrics of the Rays and 
Beams of matchleſs Glory, and incomparable Fountain-love, it 
were a well-ſpent Journey, to creep hands and feet, through 
ſeven Deaths and ſeven Hells, ro enjoy him up at the Well. 
head. Only let us nor weary, the Miles to that Land are fewer 
and fhorrer, then when we firſt believed ; Strangers are not 
wiſe to quarrel with their Hoſt, and complain of their Lodg- 
ing; jt is a foul Way, but a fair Home. O that I had bur ſuch 
Grapes and Cluſters our of the Land, as I have ſometime ſeen 
and taſted in the place, whereof your Ladiſhip maketh ment]- 
on; but the Hope of ir in the End 1s an hertſom Convoy in 
the Way. If I ſcelittle more of the Gold till the Race be 
ended, ] dare nor quaricl; it is the Lord : I hope his Chariot 
ſhall go through theſe three Kingdoms, after. our Suffering ſhall 
be accompliſhed. Grace be with you. | 
London, Fan, 26, Your Ladiſhip's, in Feſus Chriit, 
1646. S. R. 


+. 


_—_— 


To Ar. I. G. 


Reverend and dear Brother, 

Shall with my Soul deſire the Peace of theſe Kingdoms, and 
] I do belicve, it ſhall at laſt come, as a River, and as the 
mighty Waves of the Sca ; but © that we were ripe and in 
readine(s to receive it ! The preferving of two or three or four 
or five Berries, in the outmoſt Boughs of the Olive-tree, after 
the Vintage, is like to be a great matcer e're all be done 3 " 
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[know, a Cluſter In both Kingdoms ſhall be, ſayed, for a Bleſ- 
inp is in ir 3 bur it is nor (I fear) fo near to the dawning of 
he Day of Salvation, but that Clouds muſt ſend down more 
howers of Bloud, to water the Vineyard of the Lord, and to 
cauſe it ro bloſſom. Scotland's Scum is not yer removed z- nor 
ks Englana's Droſs and. Tin taken away ; nor the filth of our 
Boud purged by the Spirit of Judgment, and the Spirit of 
Burning 3 but T am roo much on this ſad Subjeat, As for my. 
elf, I do eſteem nothing out of Heaven, and next to a Com- 
munjon with Jeſus Chriſt, more, then to be in the Hearts and 
Prayers of the Saints ; I know he feedeth there amongſt the 
Lillies, till the day break ; bur I am at a low ebb, as to any ſen- 
fble Communion with Chriſt ; yea, as low as any Soul can be, 
and do ſcarce know where I am ; and do now make it a que- 
ſtion, 1f any can go ro him, who dwellerh in Light inacceſſi- 
ble, through nothing but Darkneſs 3 ſure, all that come to Hea- 
ven have a fiock in Chrift ; bur I know not where mine is : 
It'cannot be enough for me to believe the Salvation of others, 
and to know Chrift to be the Honey-comb, the Roſe of Sharon, 
the Paradiſe and F4en of the Saints and Firſt-born, written in 
Heaven, and not to ſee after the Borders of that good Land : 
But what ſhall I ſay ? Either this is the Lord, making Grace a 


new Creation, where there is pure nothing and ſinful nothing 
to work upon ; or I am gone. I ſhould count my Soul inga- 
ged to yourſelf, and others there with you, if ye would bur 
carry to Chrift for me a Letter of Ciphers and Nonſfence ; (for 
I know not how to make Language of my Condition) only 
ſhewing that T have need of his love; for I know, many fair 
and waſhen Ones ſiand now in White -before the Throne, who 
were once as black as [ am. If Chriſt paſs his word to waſh 
a Sinner, it is leſs to him, then a word ro make fair Angels of 
black Devils ; only ler the Arr of free Grace be ingaged. x 
have not a Cautioner to give ſurety, nor doth a Mediator, ſuch 
as he is in all perfe&ion, need a Mediator ; but whart I need, 
he knoweth ; only, it is his depth of Wiſdom, to ler ſome paſs 


| millions of Miles over ſcore in debr, that they may ſtand be- 
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tween the winning and the lofing, in need of more than ord{- 
nary free Grace. Chriſt hath been multiplying Grace by Mer- 
cy, above theſe five thouſand Years ; and the latter born Heirs 
tave ſo.much greater Guilcineſs, that Chriſt hath paſſed _ 
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Experiments ayd murtiplied Eſſays of Heart-love on others, by 
misbelieving. after It is paſt all queſtion, many hundred 6 
Ages. that Chrift is the undeniable and now unconttoverted 
Treaſurer of mulriplied Redemprions z ſo now ke is ſaying ; 
The more of the' Diſeaſe there is, the more of the Phyſician's 
Arr, of Grace and Tenderneſs, there muſt be; Only T know; 
no Sinner can pur infinice Grace to it, ſo as the Mediator ſhall 
have difficulty or much ado, to fave this or that Man; milli- 
ons of Hells of Sinners cannot come ncar to exhauſt infinite 
Grace. I pray you (remembring my love to your Wife, and 
Friends there) ler me find that T have Sollicitors there amongſt 
your Acquainrance, and forget nor Scotland ET 
London, Fan. © Your Brother, in Feſus Chrift, 
305 1545. | S. 


To my Lady Kenmure, 


Mad am, | 
T is roo like the Lord's Controverfie with theſe two Nati- 
ons is bur yer beginning, and thar we are ripened and white 
for the Lord's Sickle. For the particular condit)on your La- 
diſhip is in, anothcr might ſpeak (if they would ſay all) of 
more fad things. If there were not a Fountain of free Grace, 
ro water dry Sround, and an uncreated Wind to breathe on 


withered and dry Bones, we were gone. The Wheels of 


Chriſt's Charior ro pluck us our of the Womb of many Deaths, 
are winged like Eagles. All I have, is, to defire to believe, 
thar Chriſt will ſhew all good-will to ſave 3 and as for your 
Ladiſhip, I know that the Lord Jeſus carrieth on no Defign a- 
gainſt you, bur ſecketh ro ſave and redeem you ; he lierh nor 
1n wait for your falls, except it be to rake you up 3 His way 
of redeeming is raviſhing and raking ; there are more M!- 
racles of glorified Sinners in Heaven, then can be. on Karth. 
Nothing of vou, Madam, nay, not your leaf, can wither. Ve- 
rily, it isa King's life to follow the Lamb z hurt when ye ſee 
him in,his own Country at home, ye will think ye never ſaw. 
him before : He ſhall be admired of all them that believe, 2 
Th:f. 1.19. Ye may judge how far all your now ſad Days 
_ : ; | an 
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1nd Toflings, Changes, Loſſes, Wants, Confli&s, ſhall then be 
below you. Ye look to the Croſs now it is above your head, 
and ſeems to threaten death, as having a Dominion ; bur it 
fhall then be ſo far below your thoughts, or your thoughts (o 
far above ir, thar'ye thall have no leiſure to lend one thoughr 
to old dared Croſſes, in Youth, in Age, in this Country or in 
thar, from this Inſtrument or from another ; except it be to 
the heightning of your Conſolation, being now got above and 
beyond all theſe. Old Age and waxing old as a Garment is 
written on the faireſt face of the Creation, Pſal. 102.'26, 27. 
Death, from Adam to the ſecond Adam's appearance, playeth 
the King and reignerh over all, the prime Hcir died, his Chil- 
dren, which the Lord hath given, follow him 3 and we may 
ſpeak freely of the life which 1s here, were it Heaven, there 
were not much gain in Godlineſs ; but there is a reſt for the 
People of God. *Chriſt-man poſleſſeth ic now 1600 Years be- 
fore many of his Members; but it weareth not our, Grace be 
: ith 'OU, : TREE 8, « p 
f Loddew, Feby, Your Ladiſhip's, in Chrift Feſus, 
16, 1640. S. R. 
# 


FRET 


To the Lady Axdrofs, 


Madam, . | 
Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you: It hath ſeemed good 

CI (as I hear) to him, who hath appointed a bounds for the 
number of our Months, to gather-in a ſheaf of ripe Corn (in 
the death of your Chriſtian Mother) into his Garner : Irjs the 
more evident, that Winter is near, when Apples withour vio- 
lence of Wind, do of their own accord fall off the Tree. She 
is now above the Winter, with a little change of place, nor of 
a Saviour 3 only ſhe enjoyeth him now without Meſſages, and 
in his own immediate Preſence, from whom ſhe heard by Let- 
ters and Meſſengers before. I grant Death is to her a very 
new thing, but Heaven was prepared of old ; and Chriſt enjoy- 
ed in his higheſt Throne, and as Toaded with Glory, and in- 
comparably exalted above Men and Angels, having ſuch a hea- 
yenly Circle of glorified Harpers and Muſicians above, — 
: Ing 
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ſing the Throne with a Song, is to her a new thing ; but @ 
new, as the firſt Summer-Roſe or the firſt Fruits of that hez. 
venly Field, or as a new Paradiſe to a Traveller, broken and 
worn our of breath, with the ſad occurrences of a long and dir. 
ty way. Ye may eaſily judge, Madam, what a large Recom- 
pence is made to all her Service, her walking with God, and 
her Sorrows, with the firſt caſt of the Soul's eye upon the 
ſhining and admirably beautiful face of rhe Lamb, that is in 
the mtdit of that fair and white Army that is there; and with 
che ficſt draught and taſte of rhe Fountain of Life, freſh and 
new at the Well-head : To ſay nothing of the enjoying of thar 
Face, withour Dare, for more then this rerm of Life which we 
now enjoy. And it coſt her no more to go thither, bur to ſuf- 
fer death to do her this piece of ſervice; for by him, who was 
dead, and 1s altve, ſhe was delivered from the ſecond Death 
W hart rhen is the firſt Dz2ath to. the ſecond? Not a ſcratch 
of the hide of a Finger, to the endleſs ſecond Death. And 
now ſhe ficteth for Eternity Meal-free, in a very conſiderable 
Land, which hath more then four Summers in the Year. 0 
what Spring-rime is there ! even the ſmelling of the Odours of 
thar grear and eternally blooming Roſe of Sharon for ever and 
ever? Wharta ſinging life is there ? there is not a dumb Bird 
in all thar large Field, vur all fing and breathe out Heaven, 
Joy, Glory, Dominijov, to the high Prince of that new found 
Land ; and verily the Land is the ſweerer, that Jeſus Chriſt 
payed ſo dear a Rent for Ir, and he 15 the Glory of the Land : 
All which, 1 hope, doth not ſo much mitigate and allay your 
Grief, for her part (as truely this ſhould ſeem ſufficient) as 
the unerring expeRation of the dawning of that day upon 
yourſelf, and the hope ye have of the fruition of thar ſame 
King and Kingdom to your own Soul; certainly the hope of 
ir, when things look ſo dark-like on borh Kingdoms, muſt be 
an exceeding great quickning to languiſhing Spirits, who are 
far from home while we are here. What miſery, to have both 
a bad way all the day, and no hope of lodging at night ? But 
He hath taken up your lodging for you. I can ſay no more 
now; but I pray, that the very God of Peace may eſtabliſh 
your heart to the end. I reſt, . : 
London, Febr, Madan, your Ladiſhip's, at all reſpeftzue 
24, 1645, Obedience in the LORD, S. D 
| | , 
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DO ——— 


To M. O. 


Sir, 

Can write nothing for rhe preſent concerning theſe Times 
[ ( whar ever others may think ) but that which ſpeaketh 
Wrath and Judgment to theſe Ringdoms. If ever ye, or any 
of that Land, received the Goſpel 1n the Truth, | as I am con- 
fident ye and they did, ] there 1s here a great departure from 
that Faith, and our Sufferings are not yer at an end : Howe- 
ver, I dare teſtifie and die for it, that once Chriſt was reveal- 
ed in the power of his Excellency and Glory to the Saints 
there, and 1n Scotland, of which-I was a Witneſs; I pray 
Godinone deceive you, or take the Crown from you. Hell or 
the Gates of Hell cannot ravel, mar, or undo what Chriſt hath 
once done amongſt you : it may be, that I am uncapable of 
new Light, and cannot receive that Spiric [whereof ſome vain- 
ly boaſt; bur that which was from the beginning. which we 
haye heard, which we have ſeen with our eyes, which we have 
looked upon, and our hands haye handled, even the Word of 
Life, Joh. x. 2, 3. hath been declared to you : Thouſands of 
thouſands walking in that Light and that good old Way, have 
gone to Heaven, and are now before the Throne; Truth is 
but one, and hath no numbers. Chriſt and &ntichriſt are both 
now in the Camp, and are come to open Blows ; Chriit's poor 
Ship ſaileth in a Sea of Bloud, the Paſſengers are fo Sea-fick 
of a high Fever, that they miſcal one anorher ; Chriſt (T 
hope ) ſhall bring the broken Bark to Land; I had rather 
fyim for Life and Death on an old Plank, or a broken Board, 
to land with Chriſt, then enjoy the rotten Peace we have ht- 
therro had. Ir is like the Lord will take a ſcyere Courſe with 
us, to Cauſe the Children of the Family agree rogecher. I 
conceive that Chriſt hath a great deſign of free Grace to theſe | 
Lands ; but his Wheels muſt move over Mountains and Rocks. 


' He never yet wooed a Bride on Earth, but jn Bloud, in Fire, 


and in the Wilderneſs. A Crofs of our own chufing, honey- 
ed and ſugard with Conſolations, we cannot have; I think not 
much of a Croſs, when all the Children of the Houſe weep with 
| me 


me and for me ; and ro ſuffer when we enjoy the Communion 
of Saints, 15 not much ; bur ir is hard when Saints rejoyce in 
the ſuffering of Saints, and redeemed Ones hurt, yea, even go 
nigh to hate redeemed Ones. I confeſs, I imagined, there 
had no more been ſuch an Aﬀfi&ion on Earth,or in the World, 
then that one ele& Angel ſhould fight againſt another ; bur for 
contempt of the Communion of Saints, we have need of new. 
born Croſſes, ſcarce ever heard of before 3 the Saints are not 
Chrift, there is no miſ-judging in him, there 15 much in ys; 
and a doubt ir is, if we ſhall have fully one heart, ill we enjoy 


one Heaven ; our Srar-light hideth us from ourſelves, and hi-. 


deth us cne from another, and Chrift from us all ; bur he will 
not be hidden from us. I ſhall wiih that all the Sons of ovr 
Father in that Land be of one mind, and that they be not ſha- 
ken nor moved from the Truth once received. Chrift was in 
that Goſpel, and Chriſt is the ſame now that he was in the Pre- 
lates time 3 that Goſpel cannor ſink, it will make you free and 
bear you out: Chriſt, the Subje& of it, is the Choſen of God, 
and cometh from Bozrah, with Garments dyed 1n Bloud. Tre- 
tand and Scotland borh muſt be his Field, In which he ſhall 
feed and gather Lillies; ſuppoſe (which yer is impoſſible) that 
ſome had an. Ererniry of Chriſt, in Irelaxd, and a ſweet Sum- 
mer of the Goſpel, and a Feaſt of fat Things for evermore In 
Treland, and one ſhould never come'to Heaven, it ſhould be a 
defirable Life; the King's Spikenard, Chriſt's Perfume, his 
Apples of Love, his Oyntments, even down in this Jower 
Houſe of Clay, are a choice Heaven: O what then is the King 
in his own Land ! where there is ſuch a Throne, ſo many 
Kings Palaces, ren thouſand thouſands of Crowns of Glory, that 
want Heads yet to fill them: O ſo much leiſure as ſhall be 
there to ſing ! O ſuch a Tree as growerh there in the midſt of 
that Paradiſe where the Inhabitants fing eternally under 1ts 
Branches ! To look in at a Window, and ſee the Branches 
burdened with the Apples of Life, to be the laſt Man that ſhall 
come in thither, were too much for me. I pray you remem- 
ber me to the Chriſtians there, and remember our private Co- 
venant, Grace be with you. 
Lordon, Apr. Tour Friend, in the Lord Ftſus, 
17, 1646. | S. R. 


To 
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—_—— 


| —— 


To Earleſtown, E!der. 


$ir, | be $3 | DSN | 
Know ye have learned long ago, e're.I knew any thing of 
Chriſt; 'rhar if we had the Croſs at our own Election, we 
would either have Law-ſurery for Freedom from tt, or then 
we would have it honeyed and ſugard with Comforts, ſo.as er 6 

ſneer ſhould qver-maſter the Gall and Wormwood. Chri 
knoweth how to breed the Sons of his Houſe, and ye will give 
him leave to take his own way of diſpenſation with you and 
though it be rough, forgive him z he deftcrth you ro have as 
much patience to him, as he hath born to you. I am ſure 
there cannot a Dram weight of Gall be leſs in your Cup z and 
ye would nor defire he ſhould both affi1& you, and hurc your 
Soul. When his People-cannort have a Providence of Silk and 
Roſes, they muſt be conrenrt with ſuch an one as he carveth our 
for them 3 ye would not go to Heaven but with Company, and 
ye may perceive that che way of thoſe who went before you, 
was through Bloud, Suffcrings, and many Afﬀidions ; nay, 
Chriſt, the Captain, went in over the Door-threſhold of Para- 
diſe, bleeding to deach. I do not think bur ye have learned 
to ſtoop, tho? ye (as others) be naturally ſtiff; and char ye have 
found that the Apples and ſweet Fruits, which grow on that 
crabed Tree of the Crols, are as (ſweet as It 1s {ower to bear it 5 
eſpecially conſidering that Chriit hath born the whole com- 
plear Croſs, and his Saints bear bur birs and chips 3 as the A- 
poltle ſaith, The remnants or leauings of the croſs. T judge you 
ten thouſand rimes happy, that ever ye was Grace's Debter, 
for certainly Chriſt hach ingaged you over head and ears to 
free Grace, and take the Debt with you to Eternity, Immanu- 
!'s higheſt Land, where ye find before you a Houſe full of 
Chriſf's everlaſting Debrters, the leſs ſhame to you: Yea, and 
this lower Kingdom of Grace is but Chriſt's Hotpiral and Gueſt- 
Houſe of fick Folks, whom the brave and noble Phyſician 
| Chriſt hath cured, upon a venture of Life and Dearh: And if 
ye be near the Water- fide (as I know ye are) all that I can 
fay is this, Sir, That I feel by the ſmell of thac Land, which 
fs 
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ſs before yon, that it is a goodly Country, and it is well paiq 
for to your hand ; and he is before you who will heartily wel. 


come you. O to ſuck thoſe Breaſts of full Conſolation above, 


and to drink Chriſt's new Wine up in his Father's Houſe, is 
ſome greater matter then is believed ! fince it was brewed 
from Eternity for the Head of the Houſe, and ſo many thoy. 
ſand crowned Kings; rubs in the way, where the Lodging js 
ſo good, are not much. He that brought again from the Dead, 
the great Shepheard of the Sheep, by the Bloud of the Erermal 
Covenant, eſtabliſh you ro the end. 
London, May Tour Friend and Servant, in Feſus Chvift, 


I5, 1645. S. R 


— 


To his reverend and worthy Brother, M.G. Gilleſpie 


Reverend and dear Brgbber, 

I Cannot ſpeak to you ; the way ye know; the Paſſage is free 
and nor ſtopped, the print of the footſteps of the Fore- 
runner is elear and manifeft, many have gone before you: Ye 
will not ſleep long in the Duft before the Day break 3 it is a 
far ſhorter piece of the hinder-end of the Night ip you, then 
to Abraham and Moſes, beſide all the time of their Bodies reſt- 
ing under Corruption ; it is as long yet to their Day, as to 
your Morning-light of awaking to Glory ; though their Spi- 
rics, having the advantage of yours, have had now the fore- 
fiart of rhe Shore before you. I dare ſay nothing againſt his 
Diſpenſation ; I hope to follow quickly : the Heirs thar are 
not there before you, are poſting with haſte afrer you, and 
none ſhall rake your Lodging over your head. Be nor heavy, 
the Life of Faith is now called for ; doing was never reckoti- 
ed in your Accounts, [though Chriſt in and by you hath done 
more, then by twenty, yea, an hundred gray-haired and god- 
ly Paſtors,] believing now is your laſt: look ro thar Word, 
Gal. 2. 20. Nevertheleſs T live, yet nat I, but Chrift liveth in mt. 
Ye know the I thar liveth, and the I that liveth not; ic 1s not 
ſingle Ze thar liveth, Chriſt by Law liveth in the broken Deb- 
ter; it is not a life by doing or holy waiking, but the living of 
Chriſt in you. If ye leok to yourſelf as divided from Chriſt, 
ye 
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je muſt þe more then heavy 3 all your Wants ['4ear Brother] 
he upon him 3 ye are his Debter, Grace muſt ſum and ſub- 
cribe your Accounts as pald ; ftand not upon Ttems, and ſmall 
or lictle SanRification 3 ye know, inherent Holineſs muſt ſtand 
by, when imputed is all. I fear the Clay-houle js a raking 
down and undermining ; bur ir is nigh the Dawning, look to 
the Ea, the dawning of the Glory is near ; your Guide is 
ood Company, and knoweth all the Miles, and the ups and 
downs in the way ; the nearer the morning the darker. Some 
Traveller ſeeth the City twenty Miles cff, and at a diſtance ; 
and yer within the ejgth parr of a Mile he cannor ſee jt. Ir js 
al keeping, that ye would now have, till ye need it; and if 
Senſe and Fruition come both at once, it 1s nor your loſs; ler 


Chrift curour you, as he thinks good, ye cannot be marred nor 
miſcarry in his hand. Wanr js an excellent qualification, and 
1 Monty uo Pri, to you, (who, I know, dare not glory in 
your own Righteouſneſs) is fitneſs warrantable enough ro caſt 
yourſelf upon him, who juſtifierh the Ungodly. Some ſee the 
Gold once, and never again ri!l the Rac's end ; it is coming 
al in a ſum together, when ye are in a more gracious capact- 
ty to tell it then now: Ze are net come to the mount that bury- 
th with fire, nor unto blackneſs, darkneſs, and tempeft; but ye 


art come to mount Zion, unto the city of the living God, the hea- 
venly Feruſalem, and to an innumerable company of angels, to the 
general aſſembly and church of the fir5t-born, which are written 
in htaven, and to God the judge of all, and the ſpirits of juſt men 
made perfett, and to Feſus the mediator of the new covenant, and 
to the blood of ſprinkling, &c. Ye muſt leave the Wife to a 
more choice Husband, and the Children to a better Father, 
If ye leave any Teſtimony ro the Lord's Work and Covenant, 
againſt borch Malignants and Se&aries, (which I tuppoſe may 
de needful) ler it be under your Hand, and ſubſcribed before 
fairchful Witneſſes. 


St. Andrews, Sept. Your loving and affiified Brother, 
27th, 1648: S. R 


To 


n — 


_—_—_ 


To Miſtreſs Gilleſpie. 


_ Dear Siſter, | Eb : 
Have heard how che Lord hath viſited you, in removing 

I the Child Archibalde: I hope ye ſee the ſerting down of 
the weighr of your confidence and aff<&ion upon any created 
Thing, whether Husband or Child, 1s a deceiving thing, and 
that the Creature 1s not able to bear the. weight, bur- fink. 
eth down to very nothing under your confidence 3; and there- 
fore ye are Chriſt's Debtor for all Providences of this kind, 
even 1n that he buildeth an Hedge of Thorns in your way; for 
fo ye ſee his gracious Intention 1s to ſave you (if T may ſay fo) 
whether ye will or nor. Ir ts a rich mercy that the Lord 
Chrift will be Maftcr of your Will and of your Delights, and 
that his way is ſo fair, for landing of Husband and. Children 
before-hand , in the Country whitherto ye are journeying, 
No matter how little ye be ingaged to the World, fince ye 
have ſuch experience of croſs dealing in. ic; tad ye been a 
Child of the Houſe, the World would have dealt more warms 
Iy with ics own : there 1s leſs of you out of Heaven, that the 
Child. js there, and the Husband 1s there, but much more that 
your Head, Kinſman and Redeemer doth ferch home ſuch as 
are in danger to be loft; and from rhis rime forward, fetch 
not your Comforts from ſuch broken Cifterns and dry Wells; 
if the Lord pull at the reft, ye muſt nor be the Creature that. 
ſhall hold when he draweth. Truly, to me your Caſe is more 
comfortable, rlien if the Fire-fide were well pleniſhed with 
ren Children ; the Lord ſaw ye was able, by his Grace, to bear 
the loſe of Husband and Child ; and that ye are that weak and 
tender as not to be able to ſtand under the mercy of. a grace 
ous Husband living and flouriſhing in eſteem with Authority, 
and in reputation for Godlineſs and Learning; for he :know- 
eth the weight of theſe Mercies would cruſh; you and break 
you ; and as there is no ſearching our of his Underſtanding) {0 
he hath skill to know, what Providence will make Chriſt dear- 
eft ro you ; and let not your heart ſay, It is an ill wailded Di 


ſptnſation. Sure Chriſt, who hath ſeyen eyes, had before him 
the 
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te good of a living Hutband and Children for Margaret Mur- 
uy, and the good of a removed Husband and Children tran- 
lated ro Glory 3 now .he harh opened his Decree to you; 
ky, Chriſt bath made for me a wiſe and gracious Choice, and I 
hve not one word to ſay on the contrary. _ Let. not your heart 
charge any thing, nor unbelicf Libel 1rjurics upon Chriſt 3 
tecauſe he will nor let you alone, nor give you leave to play 
the Idolatreſs with ſuch as have not that right ro your love 
char Chriſt hath. IT. ſhould wiſh, ar the reading of rhis, that 
je may fall down and. make a ſurrender, of rhoſe thar are gone 
2nd theſe that are yet alive to him : And for you, ler him 
have all, and wait for himſelf, for he vill come and will nor 
arry 3 live by Faith, and the Peace of . God gvard youe 
feart 5 he cannot die whoſe ye are. My Wife ſuffers with 
you, and remembereth her Love to you, 
St. Andrews, Aug. Your Brother in Chrift,. 
1549. S.R. 


= — 


To the worthy and much honoured Colonel G. Ker. 


| Much honoured axd truly worthy , Ee — 
Hope 1 ſhall not need to ſhew you, that ye are In greater, 
I hazard from your ſelf and your own Spirit, which would 
be watched over, (that your aQirigs tor God may be clean, 
ſpiritual, purely for God, . for the Prince of the Kings of, rhe 
Earth) then ye can be in danger from your enemies. O how 
kard 3s it ro ger the Incentions ſo cur off from,and raiſed above 
the Creature, as to be wirhout mixture of Creature and car- 
nal Intereſts, and to have rhe Soul in heavenly afQtings only, 
only eying himſelf, and aRting from Love tro God, revealed 
to us in Jeſus Chriſt | Ye will fiad your ſelf, your delights, 
your ſolid glory (far above the Air and brearhings of Mouths, 
and the thin, ſhort, poor applauſes of Men) before you 18 
God. All the Creatures, all the Swords, all the: Hoſts in 
Britaiz, and in this poor Globe of the habirable World, are 
but under him fingle Cyphers making no number, . the 
ProduR beiog nothing, but peipred Men, and painted, an 
\ HB ny 


ina Brod, without influence from him: And, O whatof 
God is in Gideon's Sword, when ir is the Sword of the Lorg 
E with a Sword from Heaven to you, and orders from Heaven 
to you to go out, and as much peremptorineſs of a heavenly 
Will, as to fay and abide by it, I will net, I ſhall not go out, 
except thou go with me. I defire not to be raſh in judging, 
bur I am a ftrarger to the Mind of Chriſt. If our Adverſ- 
ries, who have unjuſtly invaded us, be not now in the Camp 
of thoſe that make War with the Lamb ; but the Lamb ſhall 
overcome them at length; for he is the Lord of Lords and 
King of Kings, and they who are with him are called a 
choſen, and faithful; and though ye and I fee but the dark 
ſide of God's Difperfartons this day towards Britain, yet the 
fair, beautiful and deſirable cloſe of- 1t muſt be the Confedes 
racy of the Nations of the World with Britain's Lord of 
Armies : Andlct me die in the comforts of the Faith of this, 
thar a Throne ſhall be fer up for Chriſt 1n this Ifſand of Great 
Britain (which is and fhall be a Garden more frutcful of Trees 
of Righreouineſs, and payeth and ſhall pay more thouſands 
to the Lord of the Vineyard, than is paid in rhrice the bounds 
of Great B itain upon the Earth) and then there can be nel- 
ther Papiſt, Prelate, Malignant, tor Seftary, who dare draw 
a Sword againſt him, thar {itteth upon the Throne. . $77, 1 
ſbal! wiſh a clean Army, ſo far as may be, that the Shout of 
a King, who hath many Crowns, may be among you ; a 

thar ye may fight in Faith and prevail with God firft. Think 
it v2ur Glory to have a Sword to a, and ſuffer, and die 
(if ir pleaſe him) ſo being ye may add any thing ro the decla- 
raiive Glory of Chrift, the Plant of Renown; Immanuel 
God with us: Happy and thrice bleſſed are they, by whoſe 
a&ings, or blood, or pain, or loſs, the Diadems and Rubies 
of his tigheft and glorious Crown (whoſe ye are} ſhall gliſter 
and ſhine tn ths quarter of the habitable World : Though he 
need not Gilbert Ker, nor his Sword ; yer this Honour have 
ye with his redeemed Soldiers, ro call Chrift High Lord Gt 
eral, of whom ye hope for pay, and all Arecrs well told : 
Go on, worthy Sir, in the courage of | Fajth, following the 
Land; make nothaſt nn»elieviogly; bur in hop- aad filence 
keep the Warch-rower and look our z he will come m his 
Own ine, his Salyacion ſhall not tarry, he ſhall place Salva- 
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jon in Britain's Zion for Iſrael's Glory. Bis good will, who 
Jwelt in the Buſh and it buror not, be yours, and, with you, 


[am | . 
St. Andrews, Aug. Yours in bis ſweet Lord Fiſus, 
IO. I650. | S.R. 


- 


To the worthy and much hooured Colonel G. Ker: 


Mich honoured and worthy Siy , 


Hat I wrore to you before T ſpake nor upon any private 
W warratit : I am where I was; Cromwell and his (T hall 
not ſay, but there may be, and are ſeveral ſober and godly 
amongſt them, who have either joined through miſ-informa- 
tion, or have gone alongſt with rhe reſt in the ſimplicity of 
their hearts, not knowing any thing) fight in an unjuſt cauſe, 
againſtthe Lord's ſecret ones 3 and now, to the crampling 
of the Worſhip of God, and perſecuring the People of God 
in England and Ireland, he hath brought upon his ſcore, the 
Blood of the People of God in Scotlaxd. I intrear you ; 
Dear Sir, as ye defire to be ſerviceable to Jeſus Chrift, whoſe 
free Grace prevenred you, when ye were his enemy, go ot 
without fainting equally efchewing all mixture with - Seltaries 
and Malignants z neither of the two ſhall ever be inſtrumen- 
tal to ſave the Lord's People, or build his Kouſe : Ard with- 
out propheſying' or ' ſpeaking further, then he, whoſe I am, 
and whom Tt defire to ſerve in the Goſpel of his Son; ſhall 
wartanr, I defire to hope, and do believe there is a Glory, 
and a majeſty of the Prince of the Kings of. the Earth, that 
ſhall ſhine and appear in Great Britain, which ſhall darken all 
the Glory of Men, confound Sectaries and Malignants, and 
rejoice the Spirics of che Followers of the Lamb, and dazle 
the Eyes of che beholders. Sr, I ſuppoſe that God 1s to ga- 
ther Malignants and Sefaries, ere all be done, as ſheaves in 
a Barn-tloor; and ro bid the Daughter of. Zion ariſe and 
threſh : T hope ye will mix with none of them : I am abuft- 
dantly ſatisfied, that our Army through the ſinful tniſcarriage 
of Men hath fallen ; and dare ſay, itis a better and a mote 

kK k 2 £oms 


. my weak apprehenfion, add their Zeal unto, and take upon 


. and royal Sovereignty in God. Ye are, Sir, to lay hold on 
opportunities of Providence, and to wait for him; as for: . 
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comfortable Diſpenſation, then if the Lord had given us the (yr 
Victory, and the necks of the Reproachers of the way of | ſp 


God, becauſe he hath done it: For, 1. More Blood, Blaſphe. 
mies, Cruelty, Treachery, muſt be upon the accounts of the 
Men, whoſe Land the Lord forbid us to invade, 2. ViRory is 
ſuch a burthening and weighty Mercy, that we have not 
ſtrength to hear ir as yet, 3. That was not the Army, nor 6i- 
deon's three hundereth, by whom he is to ſave us. We muſt 


have one of the Lord's carving, 4. Our Enemies on both ſides |; 


are not enough hardned, nor we enough mortified to Mult. 
tude, Valour and Creatures. Grace, grace be with you, 


St. Andrews, Sept. 5. Tour Friend and Struant in 
1650. hx ſweet Lord Feſus, S.R. 


To the worthy and much honoured Colonel G. Ker. 


Much honoured and worthy Sir ; 


js conſiderable that the Lord may, and often doeth cal 
toa work, and yet hide himſelf, and try the Faith of hi 


own : If I conceive aright, the Lord hath called you to at| 


againſt that Enemy ; and the withdrawers of their Sword, it 


them the guilt of char unjuſt Invaſion of this Land made bj 
Cromwell's Army, and of the Blood of the Lord's People 11 
this Kingdom ; ſince the Sword put into the Hand of hi 
Children is tro execute Wrath and Vengeance upon evil do 
ers : The Lord's' time of appearing for his broken Land | 
reſerved to the Breathings of the Spirit of the Lord, ſuch s 
came upon Gideon and Sampſon, and thar is an adt of Princel 


your particular treating by your ſelves with the Invaders of 
our Land, I have no mind to ir, and do look upon their way 
as a carrying on of the Myſtery of Injquiry (for Pabyon 154 
Seat of many Names.) Sir, let this Controvertie ſtand undeci- 
#d till rhe ſecond Appearance of Jeſus Chriſt,and our Ape 


wt 
udge 
the $ 
elite 


fpiſt. 39. Mr. Rutherfoord's Letters. 133 


9 | before the Throne undiſcuſſed till that day, I hope to lie 
6 the wn in the Grave, in the Faith of the juſtneſs of our Cauſe. 
y of || ſpeak nothing of the maintaining the greatneſs of Men , 
(phe. ot ſubordinate ro the Prince of the Kings: of the Earth.. I 

the |adge that the Blood of the Witneſſes of. Jeſus is found upon 
Try is [he Skirts of this Society, as well as in Babylor's Skirts: .I 

not [felieve the way of the Lord is Col: Gilbert Ker's Scrength 
I Gi [ad Glory 3 and I ſhould be content to want my part of him, 
muſt |[phich is, I confeſs precious and dear in Chriſt) ſo he be ſpent 
ſides, [the Service of him, who will anon make Inquiſition for 
Wulth | the Blood of the truly Godly which theſe Men have ſhed, af- 
yz [rrfair warning that they were the Godly of Scotland. Wor- 
| th Sir, believe, faint nor, ſer your ſhoulder under the Glory 
"m , | of Jeſus, that is miſprized in Scotland, and give a teftimony 
S.R.| fr Him 5 he hath many Names in Scotland, who ſhall walk 
wich him in white: This diſpiſed Covenant ſhall ruine Ma- 
— | lignants, Seftarirs and Atheiſts: Yet a little while and be- 
hold he cometh, and walketh in the greatneſs of his ſtrength, 
er, | and his garments dyed with blood. Oh for the fad and ter- 
rible day of the Lord upon England, their Ships of Tarſhis, 
their fenced Ciries, ec. becauſe of a broken Covenant A 
Conference with the Enemy, nor to hinder Ading, (O that 
cal] the Lord would thereby, or ſome other way, remove the 
il Cloud char is over you) if Authority would concur, were to 
al be defired ; bur ir can hardly be expe&ed ; however in the 
0] way of Dury and in the ſilence of Faith go on, if ye periſh, 
PO] ye are the firſt of the Creation, with whom the Lord hath 
* by] taken that Diſpenſation. I ſhould humbly adviſe you, Szr, ro 
8] look ro that, Dying and behold we live, billed all the day longs 
bs) and yet move than Conquerors. There ſhall be the heat and 
ds] warmneſs of life in your Graves, and buried bones : Bur look 
| k] not for the Lord's coming the higher way only, for he may 
18] come the lower way: O how litcle of God do we ſee, and 
| how miſterious is he ! Chriſt known is amongſt the greareſt 
AM] Secrets of God : Keep your ſ+If in the Love of God, and in 
' Prder to thar, as far in obedience and ſubje&ion to the King, 
0| (whoſe Salvation and true Happineſs my Soul defireth) and 
4 toevery ordinance of Man for the Lord's fake, and tro the 
7] Fandamental Laws of this Kingdom, as your Lord requireth. 


h Sir, ye are in the Hearts and Prayers of the Lord's People in 
| EY 3 rh1s 
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this Kingdom, and in the other two ; The Lord hath fafd , 


There us a Bleſſing in the cluſter of Grapts deſtroy it not, Grace, 
grace be upon the head of kim that 1s ſeparated from his Bre. 
chren, and the good will of him that dwclrt jn the Buſh be 
with you. 
Perth. Nov. 23. Tour Servant in bus ſweet Lord Feſus, 
1650. S. 


Rs, "Es 
* — - 0 ts —— 


© — — — 


To the worthy and much honoured Colonel G. Ker. 


Much honoured and worthy Str , 


Know not why the People of God fhould nor take notice 
I of the Bonds of any wha have blood in readinels to be 
ler our for his Cauſe : And TI jadge 1 was nor of you, that 
ye died not in the undecided Controverfie, which the Lord 
of the whole Earth hach with the Men, whom he hath ſent 
againſt us. Dear and much honoured in the Lord, Let me ijn- 
creat you to be far from the thoughts of leaving tliis Land: 
I ſce 1t, and find 1t, that the Lord hath covered the whole 
Land with a Cloud in his anger ; but though I have heen 
rempred to the like, I had rather be in Scotland, beiide an- 
gry Jeſus Chriſt, knowlng he mindeth no evil to us ; then in 
any Eden or Garden in che Earth, If we can remain uni- 
red with the Lord's remnaat 1n the Land, he layeth up wrath 
for all ſorts of Adverſarics 1a Britain. Though I never (ee 
the Glory of his gliſtering Sword ſhining in Britain, I would 
be folaced in the innocent thoughts, far from revenge) that 
the Sajars hall gip cheir feet 1a the Blood of the ſlain of 
che Lord : And truly Sir, I ſuppoſe, ye cannot but come to 
tice choughts and weak defires before the hearer of Prayers, 
for as lictle as ye think of, and value your (cif : For me, if 


could mind you in your Bonds, I purpoſe not to ſtand to | 
the account ye give, or thoughts ye have, of your ſelf ; tho. ' 


I know, ye are nota whit more or leſs before him (who 
weigheth his own accordipg tro the weight of imputed 
Righreouſneſs,) for my apprehenſions. Chriſt cannot all- 


ſiake you, Mco may, and the Calculation and Rites, of, 
| re 
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free Grace maketh you to be what ye are. I hope rn ſee you 
an everlaſtingly obliged 'D=bror to him, whom ye ſhill praiſe, 
bur never pay : And truly ye have no riches bur that dehr ; 
and I know ye love to be ingaged ro Jefis Chrift, the moſt 
excellent of Credjtors. Much joy and fweerneſs may ye 
have in ſtanding writren in his book: I defire ro do ir my 
ſelf, and I would have you alſo highly ro eftcem the defign 


| of Chriſt, who hatch raiſed the Riches of che Glory of (6 


much Grace, above the Circle of the Heaven of Heavens, 
out of very Nothings 3 and contrived his thoughts of Love, 
ſo that lumps of glorſfied Clay ſhould ſtand before him for all 
ages, the Burthens and loaden Debtors of free, etcrnally trce 
Grace. Sir, ye cannot caſt che count of the Rents of your 
ſo great 1aherjtance of Glory. Grace be with you, 


Edinb. May 18. Your Servant in bis own Lord Feiſs, 
I65H, S. R. 


p——_ 


tte 


To the much honoured and truly worthy Colonel 


- G. ker. 


Habakbiuk 2. Ver. 3, 4. 


Much hon»ured and worthy Sir, 


Our Chains now ſhine as much for Chrift, rhe Cavſe he. 
ing his, as your Sword was mide famous in ating far 

thar Cauſe : And bleſſed are ſuch as can willingly-render ro 
Chriſt both a&ion and blood dojng and ſuffering : Relifting 
utito blood is little for that precious and never-enough cxalr- 
ed Redeemer, who when ye were a buying, gave blood ſome- 


' What dearer than ye gave for him,even che Blood of God, A/t's 


20. 28. I know a Man, who upon the receipt of a Letrer 
that ye were killed, and the People of God deſtroyed, wiltt. 
ed that he might be quickly under the Wall of the higher 
Palace, from under < dint of the ſtorm, and who long-d 
to have the weather-beaten and crazy Bark ſafely landed in 


that Harbour of eternal quietneſls. What farther Service 
| Kk yg Chriſt 
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Chriſt hath for you I know not 3 ir is enough, that in your 
captivity ye cffer your Service to Chriſt; bur If I ſee any 
thing it looks like a merciful defeat. | ſee the Nobles and 
the Srate fajling off from Chrift, and the nigtr coming upon 
rhe Prophets, which we would pray ro prevent ; becauſe it 
Is a rare thing to ſee a fallen Star win ever up again to the 
Firmament to ſhine : ' And whar if chis be the thick darkneſs 
going before the break of day. Sure Sir, the Sun ſhall riſe up. 
on Scotiand ; but if I ſhall fee jr, or hoy near 1t is to day, 
I leave that co him, even unto Fekopeh,' who creat?s upon eve- 
ry dwelling place in mount Zion, and upon hey aſſemblies « 
Cloud, and a ſmoke by day, and the ſhining of a flaming fire 
by night. But Sir, the Wildern'ſs ſhall rtyoice and bloſſom, as 
£'Roſe.: And happy he, who hath a Bune or an Arm to put 
the Crown upon the Head of our higheſt King, whoſe Cha- 
1tor is paved with Love: Were there Ten thouſand Millions 
of Heavens crzared above theſe higheſt Heavens, and again 
23 many above them, and as many above them till Angels 
vere wearied with counting, it were bur too low a feat to 
fx the princely Throne of that Lord Jeſus (whoſe ye are) 
above them all: Created Heavens are too low a Seat of Ma- 
j:ſiy for him Since then there i: none <£qual to your Maſter 
and Prince, who hath choſen our for you, amongſt many 
ſufferings for fin, that only croſs which comerh neareſt in 
likene(s ro his own croſs, watered with Conſolatijons, take 
courzge and comfort your ſelf in kim, who hath choſen you 
co gory hereafrer, and to conformity with him here: We fools 
would have a Croſs of our own chooſing, and would have 
aur Gall aud Wormwood ſugared, our Fire cold and out 
Death and Grave warmed with heatof Life; bur he, who 
hath brought many Children to Glory and lo{t none, is our 
beſt Turor. I with when I am ſick, rhat he may be keeper 
2nd comforter. T judge jt a bleiſed Fall, that we are forfeited 
Heirs, broken and out of credit, and that Chrift is become 
a ſutor in the place of  Frezwil, and that we are no more 
cur own: T am broken and waſted with the Wrath that 1s 
on the Land, and have been much tempted with a deſign to 
have a Paſs from Chriſt, which if I had, T would not ſlay 
co be a wizneſs of our Defe&ion for no Man's fntreaty 3 but 
3 know 1c 15 my ſoftneſs aud vieakneſs, who would _ be 4 
it : 22 TT 2 n10ar, 


mate. end AY. Ba beads = hand 
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ſhoar, when a fit of Sea-fickneſs cometh on ; though I know, 
T ſhall come ſoon enough ro that defirable Country, and: ſhall 
not be diſplaced, none ſhall take my lodging. Sir, many 
eyes are upor you, and the Godly are exceedingly refreſhed, 
that ye liſten nor to the ways of many about you, who with 
fair words make merchandize of Souls Sir, if the way you 
are {a be not the way of Chriſt, then woe to me, for I am 
etercally loft 3 but truly, the Lord Chriſt's dealing with Col: 
Gilbert Ker hath proven to me, that the New Teſtament and 
the Covenant of Grace Is a piece, that a ſolemn Meeting and 
Afſembly-of all created Angels, join all their wits rogether, 
could not have deviſed: Since Sir, ye payed nothing for the 
change that Chrift made, and ye 'will rake that debr »of free ' 
Grace to Heaven with you, ' (for what was Chriſt Jeſus in- 
debted ro you more than to all your Kindred and Name?) 
Therefore ſince ve are made his own, follow no other way. 
What is my Salvation though I ſhould lay it in pawn, (ir ts 
but a poor pledge) that this, this only 1s the way ; but Chriſt 
is ſurety himſelf, that it is the way; the Fore-runner went 
before you, and he is ſafely landed, and there is a fair com- 
pany before you of ſuch, ' as have come out of great tribulation, 


end have waſhed their garments, and made them white in the 


Blood of the Lamb; to whom theſe promiſes are now per- 
formed, he that overcomes ſhall eat of the Tree of Life, that is 
in the midſt of the Paradice of God: and God ſhall wipe away 
all tears from their eyes; and there ſhall be no more death, nei- 
ther ſorrow, nor crying, neither (hall there be any more pain : 
Ht that ſitteth on the Throne ſhall dwell among them; th:y ſhall 
hunger no more, neither thirſt any more, ne:ther ſhall the Sun light 
01n them, nor any heat ; for the Lamb, that is in the midſt of 
the Throne ſhall ſeed them, and ſhall take them unto the living 
Fountains of Waters. T may, Sir, poffibly keep you from 
better work: The God of Peace, that brought again from 
the Dead the great Shepherd of the Sheep, through the 
Blood of the eternal Covenant make you perfect, * ** 


St. Andrews, Jan.7. | Yenrs in Jeſus Chriſt, 
2651, as 


To 
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To the much honeured and truely worthy Col. G. Ker, 


Much honoured and worthy Sir, 

I Have heard of your continued Captivity in England, as well 

as in this afflifed Land ; bur go where ye will, ye cannor 

go from under your fhadow, which is broader then many King- 

doms : Ye change Lodgings and Countries, but the ſame Lord 

is before you ; if ye were carried away captive to the other 

ſide of the Sun, or as far as the riſing of the Morning-Star ; ir 

is ſpoken to your Mother, who hath yet received no Bill of Di- 

vorce, which was wricrten to Fudah : Mic. 4. 10. Be in pain 

and labour to bring forth, O daughter of Zion, like a woman in 

travel : for now ſhall thou go forth out of the city, and thou ſhalt 

awell in the field, and thou ſhalt g1 even to Babylon, there ul 
thou be delivered, there the Lord fhall redeem thee from the hand 
of thine enemies. England (hall be countable for you, to ren- 
der you back ; Iſa. 44. 6. I will ſay to the north, Give np; and 
to the ſouth, Ke'p not back. Ir js a Sermon that Fleſh and 
Bloud laugherh at, Ezek. 37. 4. Propheſee upon theſe dry bones, 
and ſay unto them, O ye dry bones, heavy the word of the LORD! 
It is a preaching co the Grave; Thus ſaith the Lord unto the 
bones, Behold I will cauſe breath enter into you, and ye ſhall live, 
and I will lay finews upon you, and bring fleſh upon you, and c0- 
ver you with sbin, and put breath in you, and ye ſhall live. Rev. 
20.13. And ths ſea gave up the dread that were in it. Birwich 
muſt render back the Scotih Captives, and Colonel Gilbert 
Ker wich them ; Ia. 43 14. For thus ſaith the Lord, your re- 
aeemer, the boly one of Iſrael, For your ſabe T have ſent to Baby. 
Jon, and have brought dawn all their nobles, and the Caldeans, 
whoſe cry is in the ſhips. Deurt. 3o. 4. If any of them be driven 
out to the utmoit parts of beaven, from thence will the Lord thy 
God gather thee, and from thence will he fetch thee. Tech. 8. 
7. Thus ſaith the Lord of hoſts, Behold, T will ſave my ptop't from 
the eaft country, and from the weft country, and I will bring th'm 
and they ſhall dwell in the midit of Feruſalem, and they ſhall be 
my people, and I will be their God, is truth and in righteouſnif. 


Sir, ye are both booked by the Lord, who writeth up tht Mo 
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ple, PL87:. 5» 6. and co'ntcd to the Lord, as one of the Houſe 
and Stock, Pſal. 22. 3o. Fear not, faint nor, all your hairs 
are numbered. Ir is the defire of the People of God, that as 
our Bonds hitherto have been exemplary, to the ſirengrhning 
of the Feeble, and ro the ſtopping of the mouth of the Adver- 
fary, wichour any declining ro che right or left hand, {o your 
Sufferings. in the place ye now 20 to, may be (as we are con- 
dent in the Lord of you. aud in Humility boaſt of his Grace 
jn you) ſavoury, convincing. ard like unto this honourable 
Cauſe, that will prevail in Hi ain, contrary to all the Machi- 
rations apd Counlels of Devils and Men, and though there 
were no othcr Ink in the Pen 1 now write with, but ſome 
dewing of my jaſt cooling Bloud, this I purpoſe (his Grace, 
whoſe I am, enabling me) to ſtand to. Sir, We defire to a- 
dore no Inſtruments, yer we conceive the ſhining and ravs of 
Grace, from the Fountain Jcſus Chriſt, the. Fulnefs of the 
God-head , bettowed on ſinful Mcn, hold forth the good 
thoughts of Chriſt to this poor Land, whoſe multiplied Graves, 
and whoſe Souls under the Aitar, ſlain by S<&taries and Malig- 
nants, cry aloud to Heaven. I ſee nothing Sir, if the Lord be 
not near (though I dare nor ſay how ſoon) to awake, for the 
Year of Zion's Controverſie, Iſa. 34- 5. For my ſword ſhall be 
bathid in heaven 1, behold it ſhall come down upon England, 
and rhe reſidue of his Encmies in Scotland. Woe is me for 
England, that Land ſhali b- ſoaked wich Blood, and their Duſt 
made fat with Fatneſs ; that pleaſant Land ſhall be a Wilder» 
neſs, and the Duſt of their Land Pitch 3 a Judgment upon ' 
their walled Towns, their pleaſart Ficlds, rhejr ſircng Ships, 
&*c. if they do not repent. Ye have not, 1 conceive, ſeen 
ſuch ſearching and trying Times, as now theſe are; and yet 
the queſtion will he drawn to a more narrow flare, and Mul- 
titudes will yet leave the Cauſe ; for we rock 21] tn to the Ce- 
yenant, that offered to build with us, bur Chriſt muſt have bur 
a (mall Remnant 3 few Nobles if any, few Miniſters, few Pro- 
feſſors, though our Way fiand<th unchanged, 2 Cor. 6. 8, By 
bonour and diſhorour, by good report and til report, as deceivers 
and yet true, as unknown and yet well bhnown, as dying and be- 
bo!d we live, as chaſtned and yet not killed. Neither 1s this 
your Condition alone, but the experienced Lot of all the Saints 
that have gone before you; it is one and the ſame Croſs of 

Chriſt, 
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Chriſt, but there be ſundry Faces, and diverſe Circumſtances 


in the ſame Remnanr, the Sufferings of Chriſt and yours.” ' Sir, 
To be delivered to Souldiers, and in Captivity, look like his 
Suftcring, of whom 1/aiah ſaith , Chap. 53. 8. He was taben 
from priſon, and from judgment ; yea, and taken bound, John 
18. i. When the Cauſe is the Truth of God, the luftre and 
face of Suffering is ſo much the more lovely, that it hath the 
hew and colour of Chriſt's Sufferings, who endured contradi- 
&ion of Sinners, and deſpiſed the Shame ; O ir is a great 
word, Chrift ſhamed, and Chriit abaſed ! but thus was the Head 
and ſo are the Members dealt with in the World : and truely 
any thing of Chriſt, even the worſt of him (ro ſpeak fo) his 
Reproach and Shame are lovely, Though ſuperſtitious Love 
to che material Crols he ſuffered upon, be Foolery, and doting 
up2n the holy Grave be curſed Idolatry, yet is there a Com- 
munton with him in his Sufferings moſt defirable, xr Pet. 4. 
T5. But refoyce 3n as much as ye are partabers of ChrifÞsTuffer- 
ings : In which ſence, the Cup that his lip touched, hath che 
ſweeter taſte, even though death were in It : the Grave, be- 
cauſe he did lie in ir, is ſo much the ſofrer, and the more re- 
freſhful a Bed of Reft ; and that part of the Skie and Clouds 
that the Beloved ſhall break through, and come to Judgment, 
Is as lovely a piece of the created Heaven as any 1s, if we may 
love the Ground he goeth on the better : Bur all this 1s to be 
underſtood in a ſpiritual manner. . The Lord calleth you, Sir, 
(upon whom the Spirir of God and his Glory reſterh) to pur 
your Soul's Amen to this Diſpenſation; and requirerh of us,that 
our defires follow the now declared Decree of God, concern- 
ing the Deſolation of our firful Land, ſo many ways guilty of 
a deſpiſed Goſpel and a broken Covenant, and that with all 
ſubmiſſion : Certainly no Man hath failed more in this thing, 
then he who wrirerh ro you ; for I have brought my health 1n 
great hazard, and tormented my Spirit with exceffive Grief, 
for our preſent Provocations, and the Rentings of our Kirk; 
and I ſee ir is a challenging of, and a bold pleading againſt him 
upon whoſe ſhoulder the government is, Ia. 22. 22. The Father 
hach pur a glorious Truſt upon Chriſt; Verſe 23. And [wil 
faſten him as a nail in a ſure place, and he ſhall be for a glorious 
throne to bis Father's houſe. Verſe 24. And they ſhall haug up- 
03, vim all the giory of bus Father's houſe, the off-ſprinig aud the f 

urs 
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ſue, all veſſels of ſmall quantity, from the veſſels of cups even to all 
the veſſels of flagons. Our unbelteving Apprehenfions do fo 
quarrel at the Proſperity of Enemies 1n an evil Cauſe, that we 
wreſtle with Defeats, Spoiling, Caprivity of the Godly, killing 
of his People, the waſting of our Land, ftarving and famiſh- 
ing of the Kingdom, which 1s worſe then the Sword ; but this 
js a ſinful contradi&ing of the Lord's revealed Decree : His 
Wiſdom faith , Spoiling and Deſolation 7s beft for Scotland 
and we ſay, Not 3 and fo accuſe Chriſt of Miſgovernment, and 
of not being true to the Truft pur upon him 3 bur fince he 
doth nor drag the Government ar his heels, bur hath jr upon 
his ſhoulder ; and fince the Nail faſtned in a ſure place can- 
not be broken, nor can the ſmalleſt Veſſc] fail to find ſweet ſe- 
curity in dependence tpon him 3 fince all the weighr of Hea- 
ven and Earth, . of redeemed Saints and confirmed Angels, is 
upon his ſhoulder, I am. a Fool and bruciſh ro imagine, that I 
can add any thivg to. Chriſt's ſpecial Care of, and Tenderneſs 
to his People : He who beep the Baſons and Knives of his 
Houſe, and bfingerh the VEMcls back again 10 the ſecond 
Temple, Ezra 1. 8, 9, 10. muſt have a more tender Care of 
his redeemed Ones, then of.a Spoon, or of Peter's old Shooes, 
which yer muſt not be loſt in kis Captivity, Ads «2.2, O 
for grace to ſuffer CHRIST to Tutor his own Minors and 
young Heirs! But we canhot endure to be under the A 


- Ings of his Government ; we love roo much to be our own : 


O how ſweet to be wholly Chrift's, and wholly in Chriſt ! To 
be ouc of the Creature's owntng, and made complear 1n Chriſt, 
to live by Faith in Chriſt ; and to. be once for all clothed with 
the created Majefiy and Glory of the Son of God, wherein he 
makes all his Friends and Followers Sharers ! To dwell in Im- 
manue[s high and bleſſed Land, and live 1n that ſweeteſt Air, 
where no Wind bloweth, bur the Breathings of the Holy 
Ghoſt; no Seas or Floods flow, but the pure Water of Life, 
that proceedeth from under the Throne and from the Lamb 
no planting bur the Tree of Life, that yeilderh rwelve manner 
of Fruits every Month ! What do we here but ſin and ſuffer ? 
O when ſhall the Night be gone, rhe Shadows flee away, and 
the Morning of thar long long Day, without Cloud or Night, 


. dawn ! The Spiric and the Bride ſay, Come; O when fhall the 


Lamb's Wife be ready, and the Bridegroom ſay, Come! "_ 
—_ 
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thy Sir, I mind vou to che Hearers of Prayer : O help mein 

that kind ! The Spiric of J:\us be with your Spirir. 
St. Andrews, May Tours, is bu only only Lord Fiſus, 
I4, I651. S. R; 


wm 


To my Lady Kenmure. 


Madam, 

Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : We are fallen in win: 
nowing and trying Times; I am glad that your Breath 
ferveth you to run fo the end, in the ſame condition and way 
wherein ye have walked theſe twenty Years paſt ; it is either 
rhe way of Peace, or we are yer in our fins, and have miſſed 
the way: the Lord (1r 1s true) hath ſtained the Pride of 
all our Glory ; and now laſt of all, the Sun hath gone down 
upon many of the Prophets ; umble not, Men are Men, 
and God appeareth more and Wre to be God, and Chriſt is 
Rtill Chrift. Madam, Stronger then T am, had almoſt fiumb- 
led me and caſt me down ; But oh what Mercy 1s tt, to di- 
fcern berwixt what is Chriſt's and what is Man's, and what way 
the hew, colour, and luftre of Gifts and Grace, dazle and de- 
ceive our weak eyes! Oh to be dead to all things that are be- 
low Chriſt, were jt even a created Heaven and created Grace! 
Holineſs is not Chriſt, nor are the Bloſſoms and Flowers of the 
Tree of Life, the Tree itſelf. - Men and Creatures may wind 
themſelves in berween us and Chriſt ; and therefore the Lord 
hath done much to rake out of the way all betwixt him and 
us; there are nor in our way now Kings, or Armies, or Nobles, 
= gin or ſtrong Holds,,or Watchmen, or godly Pro- 
feſiours : The faireſt Things, and moſt Eminent in Britain 
axe ſtained, and have loſt their luftre ; only only Chrift keeps 
his Greenneſs and Beaury, and.remaineth what he was: Oh! 
if he were more and more excelleyt to our Apprehenfions,then 
ever he was (whoſe Excellency is above all Apprehenſions) 
and fſtj!l more and more ſweet to our taſte, 1 care for no- 
thing, if ſo be I were nearer to him, and yer he flyech not 
from me; I flee from him, bur he purſuech. I bear your La- 


diſhip hath che ſame eſteem of the deſpiſed Cauſe and _ 
- van 
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pant of our Lord, ye had before : Madam, hold you there; Þ 
dare and would gladly breathe our my Spirit in thar Way, 
with a nearer Communion and Fellowſhip with the Father 
and the Son, and would ſeek no more, bur that 1 might dle 
believing; and alſo T would hope, rhat the Earth ſhall noe 
cover the Bloud of the Godly flain in Scotland ; bur that the 
Lord will make Inquifition for their Bloud, when the Suffer- 
ings of the Saints 1n theſe Lands ſhall be fulfilled. The good 
will of Him that dwelt in the Buſh be with you. 
Glaſgow, Sept. Tour Ladiſhip's, at all Obſervance, 
28, 1651. inthe LORD FESVUS, S.R. 


| To my Lady Kenmure. 


Madan, 
Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you: T know ye think of 
an out-going, and thar your quartering in Time, and 
your abode in this Life is ſhort; for we flee away as a ſhadow 
the declining of the Sun, and the lengrhning of- the Shadow, 
ſaith our Journey js ſhorr and near rhe end ; I ſpeak It, becauſe 
I have warnings of my removal; Madam, I know-not any a- 
gainſt whom the Lord js not; for he 15 againſt the proud 4nd 
lofty; the day of the Lovd 1s upon-all the cedars, upon all the high 
mountains, upon every high tower, and upon every jenced wall, up- 
on all the ſhips of Tarſhiſh, and upon all pleaſant pictures. T 
know not any thing comparable to a Nearnefs and ſpiritual 
Communion with the Father and the Son Chriſt : there 1s 
much Deadneſs and witheredneſs upon many Spirits, ſome= 
times near to God ; and I wiſh the Lord have not more to ſay 
and to do againſt the Land, Ye have, Madam, 1h your Ac- 
counts , Mercjes, Deliverances, Rods, Warnings, Plenty of 
Means, Confolations, when Refuge failed, when ve looked on 
the right hand, and behold -no Man weuld know you, nor care 
for your Soul, when young and weak, Manifeſtations of God, 
the Out-poings of the Lord for you, Experiences, Anſwers 
from the Lord ; by all which, ye may be comforted now, and 
confirmed in the cerrain Hope, that Grace, free Grace, 1n a 
fixed and cſtabliſhed Surety, fhall perfe& that good Work in 
you; 
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you : Happy they who ſee not and yet believe ! Grace, Gr 
eternally in our Lord Jeſus be with you. A 


Edinburgh, May Tours, in the Lord Feſus, + 
27, 1645. S. R. 
To my Lady Kenmure. 
, Madam, E.- | 


Have heen ſo long filent, that I am almoſt aſhamed now to 
ſpeak. I hear of your weakly condition of Body, which 
ſpeakerh ſome warning to you, to look for a longer Life, where 
ye ſhall have more leiſure to praiſe, then time can give you 
here: it ſhall be loſs to many 5 but ſure, yourſelf, Madam, ſtall 
be only free of any loſs. And truly, conſidering whar days we 


are 'now fallen into, if failing were not ſerving of the Lord, ' 


(which I can hardly attain) a calm Harbour were very good, 


when Storms are ſo high : The Fore-runner, who hath landed | 
firſt, muſt help ro bring the Sea-beaten Veſſel ſafe to the Port, ' 


and the ſick Paſſengers, who are. following the Fore-runnex, 
ſafe aſhore. Much Deadneſs prevaileth over ſome, bur there 
is much Life in him, who is the reſurreftion and the life, to 
quicken. O what of our hid life is without us, and how. little 
and poor a ſiock is in the hand of ſome! The only wiſe God 
ſupply what is wanting 3 the more ye want, and the more your 
Joy hath run on, the more is owing to you by the Promiſe of 
Grace : bygons of waterings from Heaven, which your Ladi- 
ſhip wanted in Kenmure, Ruſco, the Weft, Glaſgow, Edinburgh 
England, &c. ſhall all come in a great ſum together 3. the. Mar- 
riage-ſupper of the Lamb muſt nor be marred with two large 
a four hours Refreſhment. Know, Madam, he who hath tu- 
_ toured you from the Breaſts, knoweth how to time his own 
Day-ſhinings and Loye-viſits. Grace, that runs on, be with 
ou. | 
St. Andrews, Tours, in the Lord, at all PE | 
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To my Lady Kenmure. 


Confeſs I have cauſe to be grieved at my long Silence, .or 
L Lazineſs.in writing : I am alſo afflifed to hear, that ſuch 
who were-Debtors to your Ladiſhip for better Dealing, have 
ſerved. you with ſuch Prevarication 3 ye know, pe mnrptt np js 
neither: ſtrong nor lang-enduring ; and ye know likewiſe; that 
theſe things ſpring nor out of the Duſt : Ir is (weet to Took up- 


onthe lawleſs and finful ſirrings of. the Creatures, as ordered 


by. a moſt holy Hand in Heaven. © if ſome could make Peace 
yith God ! It would be our wiſdom, and afford us mnch ſweer 
Peace, if Oppreſlors were looked upon as Paſſive Inſtruments, 
like the S$aw-or Ax in the Carpenter's hand 3 they are bidden 


| (if ſuch a diftinion may be admitted) but nor commanded 
| of God (as Shimez was, 2 Sap. 16. xo.) to do what they do. 
| Madam, Theſe many Years the Lorth harh been teaching you 


to read and ſtudy well rhe Book of . holy holy and ſpotleſs So- 
verugnry, In ſuffering from ſome nigh hand and ſome far off. 
Whoever be the Inſtrumenes, the replying of Clay to the Por- 
ter, the Former of all, is unbeſeeming the Nothing Creature : 


I hope he ſhall clear you, but when Z7o7's publick Evils Iye 


not nigh ſome of us, and leave no impreifion upon our Hearts, - 
it is no wonder that we be exerciſed with domeſtick Trotibles ; 


but know ye are taught of God to prefer Zeruſalets to your 


chiefeſt Joy. Madam, There is no cauſe of fainting ; wait 
upon the not-tarying Viſion, for jr will ſpeak, The only 
wiſe God be with you, and God even your own God blefs 
you." -*- 5 | | 


St. Ardrews, Tune Tours in all Obſervance, in God, 
1987, _ 
I, R. 


x % Fo 
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To my Lady RKenmure. 


Madam, 

T Should not forget you ; but my deadneſs under a threat- 
4A ning-ſtroke, both of a falling Chyrch, a broken Covenant, 
a deſpiſed Remnant, and crazineis of Body (that Icanngt 
ger a pliece ſickly Clay carried about from one Houſe or Town 
ro another) lies moft heavy on me: The Lord hath remo- 
ved Scotland's Crown, for we owned not his Crown; we 
fretted at his Catholick Government of the World, and fret- 
ted thar he would not be ruled and led by us, in breaking our 
Adverſaries; and he makes us ſuffer and pine away 1n our 
iniquities, under the broken Government of his Houſe. I: 
5s like, it would be our ſnare, ro be tryed with the Honour 
of a peaceable Reformation, we might mar the carved work 
of his Houſe, worſe than thoſe againſt whom we cry out. 
Its like he hath bidden us lie on our left fide three hundred 
and ninety days, and yer fo aſtoniſhing is our ſtupidity, 
that we moan not our ſore ſide: Our Gold is become dim, 
the Viſage of | our N3arites is become black, the Sun Is gone 
down on our Seers, the Crown Is fallen from our Head, 'we 
roar like bears. Lord ſave us from that, He that made then 
will not have mercy on them. The Heart of the Scribe me- 
dirates Terror. Oh, Madam, if the Lord would help to 
more ſelf.judging, and ro make ſure an intereſt in Chriſt! 
Ah, we forget eternity, and jr approacheth quickly. Grace 
be with you, 


St. Andrews, Nov.20. Toxr La: at all Obedience in the Lord, 
I057. 
S.R, 
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- To my Lady Kenmure: 


Madam, Sa Et >: 

x Am aſhamed of 'my long filence ro your La, Your toffings 
I and wanderings are: known to him, upon whom ye have 
been caſt from the breafts,--au4 who hath ben your: God of 
old. . The temporal loſs of Creatures dear to von there, ma 

be the more cafily endured, that the gain of -vne, who only 
hath immortality 'groweth. There is an univerſal complaint 
of: deadneſs of '{pirit on all thar know God : He that writes to 
you, Madam, is as deep in this as any, and is afraid of a 
ſtrong and hor Batrel, before time be at a cloſe ; bur no mat- 
ter.if. the Lord crown all-. with the viorious rriumphing of 
Faith. God teacheth us by terrible things 1n rigihtcouſneſs. 
We ſee many things, but we obſerve nothing. Ourdrink is 
ſoure, gray hairs are here and there on us, and we change 
many Lords and Rulers ; but the fame bondage of Sal and 
Body remains. We live little by Faith, but much by ſenſe, 
according to the Times, and by humane Policy. The Watch- 
men ſleep, and the People periſh tor lack of Knowledge. How 
can we be enlighrned, when we turn our back on the Sun? 
And muſt we not be withered when we leave the Fountain 2? 
It ſhould be my only deſire to be a Miniſter, gifted wich the 
white Stone and the'new name writreh on it. I judge jt 
were fir (now when tall Profeſſors, and when many Stars fall 
from Heaven, 'and God poureth the Ifle of Ereat Britain from 
veſſel ro veſſel, and yet we fit and are-fettled on our Lees) to 
conſider, (as ſometimes I do; Bur, ah !' rarely) how Irreco- 
verable a woe it is to be under a beguile, in the-matter- of 
eternity ; and whar if T, who can have a ſubſcribed teſtimo- 
nal of -many, who ſhall ſtand at the right hand of the Judge, 
ſhall miſs Chrifts approving Teftimony, and: be ſet upon* the 
left hand among the Goats? there js ſuch'a beguile, "Mat: 7. 
22, Mat. 25. 8, 9, 10,18, 12 Lube 13: 29, 26: And 1t-be- 
falls many ;' and whar if ic befall me; who have but too much 
aAt'to'cozen iny- own Soul and others, with che tflourifh of 
wb} | L 1 2 mint- 


Miniſterial or Country-holineſs, dear Lady, T am afraid of 
prevaliling ſecurity 3 we watch little, (I have mainly relation 
to my ſelf:) we wreſtle little; 1 am like one travelling in 
the Night, who ſees a Spirit, and ſweats for fear, and dare 
not tell jt to his fellow, for fear of encreafing his own fear, 
however I am fure, when the Maſter is njgh his coming, ir 
were ſafe to write over a double and a new Copy of our Ac. 
counts, of the Sins of Nature, ChildtBod, Yeuth, riper 
Years, and Old age. Whar if Chriſt have another written 
Repreſentation of me than IT have of my ſelf ? Sure his js 
right ; and if it contradict my miſtaking and finfully errone- 
ous account of myſelf, Ah! where am I then? But Madan, 
I diſcourage none, IT know Chriſt hath made a new. Marriage 


contra of Love, and ſealed it with his Blaod,. and the 
trembling Belieycr ſhall not be confounded. Grace be with 


you, + Ol. £8 
St. Andrews, May 26. Taurs, at all Obedience in Chriit, 
1659. | S, R, 
To my Lady Renmure. 
Madan , 


Should glad, that the Lord would be pleaſed to length- 
& en out more time to you, that ye might before your eyes 
be ſhut, ſee more of the Work of che Right hand of the 
Lord, in reviving a now-ſwooning and cruſhed Land- and 
Church. Though I was lately knocking at Dearh's gate ; 
yet could I nor get in, bnt was ſent back for a time. Tt 
well, if T could yet do any ſervice to him, but ah, what dead- 
neſs lieth upon the Spiric! and deadneſs breedeth diſtance 
from God. Madam, Theſe many years the Lord hath let you 
ſee a clear difference bertwixt thoſe who ſerve God, and love 
his Name, and thoſe who ſerve him not 3 and I judge ye 
look upon the way of Chriſt, as rhe only beft way, and 
that ye would not exchange Chrift for the World's God, or 
their Mammon, and that ye can give Chriſt a teſtimony of 
chief among Ten thouſand : True jt is, that many of us have 


fallen from our firſt Loye 3 but Ghrift hath renewed his = 
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love of our Eſpouſals to himſelf, and multiplied the Seekers 
of God, all the Country over, even where Chriſt was ſcarce 


| named, Eaſt and Wef, South arid North, above the number 
that our Fathers ever knew. But, ah / Madam, what ſhall 


be done or faid of many fallen Stars, and many near to God 
complying wofully, and ſailing to the neareſt ſhoar ? Yea, and 
we are conſumed in the Furnace but not melted, burnt but 
purged, our drofs is not removed, bur our ſcum remains in 
us 3 and in the Furnace we fret, we faint, and {| which fs 
more ſtrange } we ſlumber ; The fire burnerh round abour 
us, and we lay ir not to heart ; gray hairs are upon us, and 
we know it nor. It were now a deſirable Life to ſend away 
our Love ta Heaven, and well becometh it us to wait on for 
the appointed ehange, yet ſo as we ſhould be meditating thus. 
Is:there a new World above the Sun and Maon, and is there 
ſuch a bleſſed company, harping and ſinging Faileluyahs to 
the Lamb up above? Why then are we taken with a vain 
Life of ſighing and finning ? Oh, where is oor Wiſdom thar 
we fit ſtill laughing, caring, ſteeping Prifoners, and do nbt 
pack up all-our beft things for the Journey, defiring always 
to be cloathed- with our Houſe from above, not made with 
hands! Ah, we ſavour not the things that are above, nor'do 
we ſmell of Glory, ere we come thither ; but we tranſadt and 
agree with Time for a new Leaſe of Clay-manftons : Behold 
he cometh, we ſleep, and turn all the work of Duties into 
diſpute of eveats for deliverance; bur the greateſt hafte to 
be humbled for a broken and a buried Covenant is firſt and 
laſt forgotten ; and all our grief is, the Lord lingers, Ene- 
mies triumph, Godly ones faffer, Atheiſts blaſpheme. Ah ! 
we pray not, bur wonder that Chriſt comerh not the higher 
ys by might, by power, by garments rolled jn blood, Whar 
if he come the lower way ! Sure, we fin in putting the Book 
In his hand, as if we could reach the Almighty know- 
ledge; we make haſte, we believe not: Let the only wiſe 
God alone, he ſtirs well, he draws ſtraight Lines, though we 
think and ſay they are crooked ; It is right that ſome ſhould 
die and their breaſts full of milk; and yer we are angry 
that God dealeth fo with them. O If I could adore him in 
his hidden ways, when there is darkneſs under his feet, and 


l 3 Madan, 
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Madan, heping, believing, paricn; praying is our Life; he 
loſes.no time. .,, The Lord Jeſys be wich your Spirit, ©, __ 


| St. Andrews, Sept.. Yoirs, at all obliged obſervance,” _ 
12th, 1659. | __inChrift, S.K; 
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To his reverend and dear Brethrtn,. Mr. Gutherie 
Ar Trail, and the reſ# of their Brethren "1m- 


priſoned, in the Caſtle of Edinburgh... 


*. 
% 


Reverend, wery aear, and now much honoured Priſontrs 'for 
| 1 ff ib as 

Am, as to the point of Light at the outmoſt of perſwaſion 

in that kind, that this is the cauſe of Chriſt ye now ſuf-s 
fer for, and, not Mens intereſt ; if it be for Men, ler” y, 
leave ir; but if we plead for God,. cur own perſonal Safety 
and Man's deliyerance will not be peace. There is a Saltat 
on called the Salvation of God, which 1s cleanly, pure, ſpi* 
ritual, unmixed near to the holy Word of God ; it ts tha! 
which we would ſeek, eyen the Favour of God that he bears 
to his People, not mple gladneſs, bur the gladneſs and good- 
-neſs of the Lord's choſen, And ſure (though I be the weak- 
eſt of his witneſſes, and unworthy to be among the meaneſt 
of them, and ar: afraid the Cauſe be hurt | bur it cannot be 
Toſt]-by my unbelieving faintneſs) 1 ſhould not defire a delj- 
verance ſeparated, from the deljverance of the Lord's Cauſe 
and People: Ir is encugh ro me to fing, when Zion ſings; 
and to triumph when Chriſt rriumpheth : I ſhould judge ir an 
unhappy joy to rejoyce when Zion ſigheth; Not one hoof will 
be your peace. If Chriſt dceth own me, ler me' be'in the 
Grave ina bloody Winding: ſheer, and go from the Scaffold 
in four quarters to Grave, or no Grave, I am his Debtor, co 
ſeal with ſufferings this precious Truth; Bur, oh { when it 
comes to the puſh, I dare fay nothing, confidering my weak- 
neſs, wickedneſs and faintneſs. Bur fear not ye, ye are nor, 


ye ſhall not be alone, the Father is with you; ir was _ 
| ED Oe unſea- 


he 


| unſcaſonable, but a ſeaſonable and: neceſſary Duty we were 


| about. Fear him who is Sovereign, Chriſt is Captain of the 
' Caftle, and Lord of the Keys. The cooling well-ſpring and 
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refreſhment from the Promiſes, is more than the frownings 
of the Furnace. I ſee ſoares and remptations in capitulating, 
compoſing, ceding, minching with diſtin&ions of Circum- 
ſtances, Formalities, Complements and Extenuations in the 


{ Canſeof Chriſt: A long Spoon, the Brath 1s Hell's hot : 


Hold.a diſtance from carnal compoſitions, and much nearneſs 
to the Founcaip, to the Favour and refreſhing Light from the 
Father of Lights, ſpeaking in his Oracles ; this is ſound health 
and ſalvation, Angels, Men, Zion's Elders eye us 3 but what 
of all theſe, Chriſt is. by us, and looks on us, and writes up 
all, Let us pray more and look lefs to Men. . Remember me 
to Mr. Scot, and all the-reſt. Bleffings be upon the head of 
ſuch as are ſeparated from their Brethren: Joſeph is a fruitful 
Bough by a Well. Grace be with you, 


Your loving Brother, and Companion in the 
St. Andrews, Kingdom and Patience of Feſus Chriſt, 
I650, S. R. 


—_ 
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To Mr. Robert Campbell. 


Reverend and dear Brother, | ” 


VE know this is a time, in which all Mer 'moſt (eek 
their own things, and not the things of 7 ..> Chriſt: ye 

are your alone, as a Beacon on the top of a Mountain ; but 
faint not, Chriſt is a numerous multirude himſelf, yea millt- 
ons ; though all the Nations were conveened againft him 
round about; yet doubt nor, but he will at laſt ariſe for the 
cry of the Poor and Needy. For me, 1 am now near to C- 
ternity, and for ten thouſand Worlds I dare not adventure to 
paſs from the Proteſtatiou againſt the Corruptions of the 
Time, nor go alongft with the ſhameleſs Apoſtacy of the ma- 
ny filent and domb Watchmen of Scotland; but I rhink it 
my laſt duty to enter a Proteſtation in Keayen, before the 
| L143 righteous 
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righteous Judpe, againſt the praftical and legal breach of Cg. 
venant, and all Oaths impoſed on the Conſciences of the 
Lord's People, and all popifſh, ſuperſtitious and idolatrous 
Mandats of Men. Rnow that the overthrow of- the (worn 
Reformation, the introducing of Popery and the Myſtery of 
Iniquity, is now ſer on foot in the Three Ringdoms, and 
whoſoever would keep their garments clean are pnder that 
command, Touch nor, taſte not, handle not. The Lord calls 


you, Dear Brothey, to be ſtill ſtedfaſt, wnmoveable, and abound- = 


ng in the Work of the Lord. Our royal Kingly Maſter is up- 
on his Journey, and: will come and will not tarry'; and bleſ- 
ſed is the Servant who ſhall be found watching when he com- 
eth ; Fear not Men, for the Lord is your Light and Salyati- 
on. | Iris true, ir 1s ſomewhat ſad comfortle(s, that ye are 
your alone ; (but ſo it was with our precious Maſter 3 nor are 
ye your alone, for the Father is with you. Ir 1s poſſible, (hall 
nor be an eye-wirneſs to it in the Fleſh; bur I believe he 
comes quickly, who will remove our darkneſs, and will ſhine 
glorioufly in the: Fe of Britain, as' a crowned King, either 
in a formally ſworn Covenant, or in his own glorious way, 
which I leave to the Determination of his infinite Wiſdom 
and Goodneſs ; and this is che Hope and Confidence of a dy- 
Ing Man, who is longing and fainting for the Salvation of God. 
| Beware of the enſnaring Bonds and Obligations, by any hand- 
writ or other ways, to give unlimited obedience to any Au- 
tchority, but only in the Lord ; for all 1tnocent ſelf-defence 
{which 1s according to the Covenant, = Word of God and 
the laudable Example of the Reformed Churches) Is now 1n- 
rended to he ytrex!y ſubverted and condemned: And what 
15 taken from Chriſt as the Flower of his Prerogative Royal, 
'S now put upon the head of a mortal Power, which muſt be 
that great 740! of Tadignation, that provoketh the Eyes of 
his Glory, Dear Brother, let us: mind the rich Promiſes , 
thar are made to thoſe 'that overcome, knowing that thoſe 
that endu:e to the end ſhall be ſaved. Thus recommending 
you to the” rich Grace of God, I remain, © © © © 


St, os, Tour affeftionate Brother 31 os 
'- I66x, f | | . : 
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z THE 
THIRD PART; 


CONTAINING 


Some more LETTERS of the fame Author, 

from Anwoth and Edinburgh, before his 
Confinement at Aberdeen; trom Aberdeen 
during his Confinement ; and from St. A#- 
drews, &c. after his Enlargement. 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


Well belgved and dear Siſter, 

Y Love, in Chrift, remembred : I have ſent to you 
your Daughter Griſel, with Robert Gordon, who came 
to fetch her: Iam in good hopes, that the Seed of 

God Is in her, as in one born of Gcd, and God's Seed will 
come to God's Harvefi: 1 have her Promiſe, ſhe ſhall be 
Chriſt's, for I have told her ſhe may promiſe much in his wor- 
thy-Name ; for he becomes Caution to his Father for all ſuch 
| a$reſolve and promiſe to ſerve him. I well remember her to 
God. I truft you will acquaint her with good Company, 
and be diligent ro know with whom ſhe loveth to haunt : 
Remember Zion, and our Neceſſities. I bleſs your Davghter 
from our Lord, and prays the Lord to give you Joy and Com- 


fort of her. Remember my Love to your Husband, yt 
FR liam, 
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liam, and to Samuel your Sons. The Lord Jeſus be with your 
Spicit. | 
Anwoth, Fune Yours, at all Powtr in the Lord Feſus, 
6, 1624. S, 


Fir Mation M* Naught. 


Loving aid dear Siſtvr, 

F ever you would pleaſure me, intreat the Lord for me 
| now when Þ ain fo comfortleſs, and fo full of heavineſs rhat 
I am not able to ftand under the burthen any longer. The 
A'mighty hath doubled his ſtripes upon me, for my Wife is 
fo ſore tormented night and day. that I have wondered why 
the Lord tarrieth ſo lohnp : My life is bitter unto me, and I 
fear the Lord be my contrair Party. Ir is ( I now know by 
experience) hard ro keep fight of God in a Storm, eſpectal- 
Ty when he hides himſelf, for the trial of his Children. If 
he would be pleaſed to remove his Hand, I have a purpoſe to 
ſeck him more then IT have done : Happy are they thar can 


win away with their Soul; Iam afraid of his Judgments. I 


bleſs my God, that there is a Death, and a Heaven; I would 
weary to begin again to be a Chriſtian, ſo bitter is it to drink 
of the Cup that Chriſt drank of, if I knew nor that there 1s no 
Poiſon in ir. God give us nor of it while\we vomit again, for 
we have fick Souls when God's Phyfick works not. Pray that 
God would not lead my Wife into Temptation; woe is my 
heart that I have done ſo little againſt the Kingdom of Sathan 
in my Calling; for he would fain attempt to make ,me Blaſ- 
pheme God in his face; I believe, TI believe in the ſtrength 
of him- who hath pur me in his Work, he ſhall fall in that 
which he ſeeks; I have comfort. in this, that: my Captain 
Chriſt hath ſaid, I muſt fight and overcome the World, Fob. 
16. 33 and with a weak ſpoiled . weaponle(s Devil , Fob. 14. 
_ 3o. The Prince of this World cometh, and hath nothing in 

me. Defire Mr: Robert ro remember me,. 1f he. love me. 
Grace, Grace be with you, and all yours; remember Zion. 
There 1s a Letter procured from the King by Mr. Fobn Max- 
well, to urge Conformity, to give the Communioti at Chriſt- 
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14 in Z#inb rg. Hold faſt that which you have; that no 
Mati take the Crown from you; the Lord Jeſus be with your 


Spirit. | 
Anwoth, Nove © Tours, in the Lord, 
17, 1629. S. R. 


| Fir Marion M* Naught. 
Will-beloved and dear Sifter, | 


A 4 Y love, in the Lord Jeſus, remembered : I underſtand 
M that you are fi!]l ander che Lord's Vification, in your 
former buſineſs with your Enemies, which is God's dealing : 
for till he rake his Children out of the Furnace, that knoweth 
how Tong they ſhould be rried, there is no deliverance ; but 
after God's higheft ard fulleſt Tide, that the Sea of Trouble 
is gone over the Souls of- his Children, then comes rhe graci- 
ous' long-hoped for Ebbing, and drying up of the Waters : 
Dear Sifter,' do nor faint; the Wicked may hold: the bitter 
Cup to your Head, bur God mixeth it, and rhere is no Poiſon 
int; they ſtrike, 'but God moves the Rod ; Shimei curſerh, 
but ir is becauſe the Lord bids him : T tell you, and. I have ir 
from him before whom I ſtand for God's People. there 1s a 
Decree given out, in the great Court of the Higheſt Heavens, 
that your preſent Troubles ſhall be diſperſed, as the Morning 
Cloud, and God ſhall bring forch your Righteouſneſs as the 
Light at Noon-tide of the Day : Ler me intrear you 1n Chriſt's 
Name, to keep a good Conſcience in your Proceedings in that 
Matter, and beware of yourſelf ; yourſclf is a more dangerous 
Enemy then I, or -any without you ; Innocence, and an up- 
right Cauſe is a good Advocate before God, and thall plead 
for you, and win your Cauſe ; and count much of your Ma- 
ſter's Approbation, and his:Smiling 3 He is now as the King 
that is gone to a far Country 3 God ſeems to be. from Home, 
(if T may fay fo) yer he ſees the ill Servants, who-fay our Ma- 
fter deferreth his coming, and ſo ſtrikes their Fellow-ſervents ; 
But patience, my Beloved, Chriſt the King is coming home, 
the Evening is at hand, and he will ask an Accompr aps 
- TI 
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Servants 3 make a far clear count to him : So carry. yourſelf, 
as at night you may ſay , Maſter, I have wronged none;. behold 
you have your own with adys2ntage. O! your Soul then will 
eftcem much of one of God's Rifles and Embracements, jn 
the Teftimony of a good Conſcience. The Wicked, howbeir 
they be caſting many evil Thoughts, bitter Words, and finful 
Dee:{s hehind their back, yet they are in ſo doing Clerks to 
their own Proceſs, and doing nothing all their life, bur ga- 
thering Dittayes againſt chemſelves: For Gad is angry at the 
Wicked every day : and I hope your preſent Proceſs thall be 


fighred one day by him who knoweth your juſt Cauſe ; and 


the bloudy Tongues, crafry Foxes, double ingrained Hypo. 
crites, ſhall appear as they are before his Majeſty, when he That 
rake the Mask off their Faces 3 And 6 thrice happy ſhall your 
Soul be then, when God finds you covered with nothing bur 
the white Robe of the Saints Innocence, and the Righteonſneſs 
of Jeſus Chriſt. You have been/of late 1n.the King's Wine. 
Cellar, where you were welcomed by the Lord of the Inns, up. 
on 4 condirion that you would walk 1n Love ; put on Love, 
and brorherly Kindneſs, and Long-ſuffering ; wait as long up- 
on the favour and turned hearts of your Enemies, as your 
Chriſt waited upon you, and as dear Jeſus ftood at your Saul's 
door with dewy and rainy locks, the long cold night : be an- 
gry but fin nor; I perſwade myſelf that holy Union within 
you, which teacheth you all rhings, is alſo ſaying, Overcome e- 
vil with good ; If that had not ſpoken in your Soul, ar th 
rears of your aged Paſtor, you would not have agreed, a 

forgiven his fooliſh Son who wronged you : but my Maſter bad 
me tell you, God's Bleſling ſhall be upon you for it ; and from 
him I fay, Grace, Grace, Grace, and everlaſting Peace bt up- 
on you : It is my Prayer for you, chat your Carriage may 
grace and adorn the Goſpel of that Lord who hath graced you, 
I hear your Huzband alſo was ſick, but I beſcech you in the 
Bowels of Jeſus, welcome every Rod of God ; for I find not 
in the whole Book of God, a greater Note of the Child of 
God, then to fall down and: kiſs the Feer of an angry God; 
aad when he ſeems ro put you away from him, and looſe your 
hands that gripe him, to look up in Faith, and ſay, T ſhall not, 
T will not be put away from thee; howbeit thy Majeſty draw to 


free thy ſelf off mt, yet Lord give me leave to bold and may 
unto 
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ynto thyſelf. I will pray that your Husband may return in 
Peace 3 your Decreet' comes from Heaven, look up thither, 
For many (ſays Solomon) ſeek the face of rhe Ruler, but every 
Man's judgment cometh of the Lord ; and be glad thar ir is 
ſo, for Chriſt is the Clerk of your Proceſs, and will ſee that all 
2oright; and Tperſwade myielf, he is ſaying, Tonder Servants 
of mine are wronged ; for my Bloud, Father, give them Fultice. 
Think you not, dear Siſter, bur our High Prieſt, our Jeſus, the 
Maſter of Requeſts, preſents our Bills of Complaint ro the great 
Lord Juſtice ? Yea, I believe jt, ſince he js our Advocat, and 
Daniel calls him the Spobeſman, whole hand preſents all to the 
Father. For other bufinefles, I ſay nothing, while the Lord 
give me to ſee your face. 1 am credibly informed, that Mul- 
titudes of Englaxd, and eſpecially worthy Preachers, and f1- 
lenced Preachers of London, are gone ro New England ; and I 
know one learned holy Preacher, who hath writren againſt the 
Arminians, who is gone thither. Our Bleſſed Loxp Jes ys, 
who cannot ger leaye to ſleep with his Seovuse 1n this Land, 
is going to CA an Inns where he will be better entertained ; 
and what marvel, wearled Jes us, after he had travelled from 
GENEV A, by the Minifiry of Worthy Mr. KNOXN, and 
was laid down 1n his Bed, and Reformarion begun, ard the 
Curtains drawn, he had not gotten his dear Eyes well roge- 
ther, when Irreverent Biſhops came in, and with the Din and 
Nolſe of Ceremonies, Holy-days, and other Romiſh Corrupti- 


-ons, they awake our Beloved ; others came to his Bed-fide 


and drew the Curtains, and pur hands in his Servants, baniſh- 
ed, deprived and confined them ; and for the Pulpit they got 
2 Stool and a cold Fire in the Blackneſs; and the Nobility 
drew the Covering off him, and have made him a poor naked 
CuR1sr, in ſpoiling his Servant of the Tyths and Kirk-rents; 
and now there is ſuch a noiſe of crying Sins in the Land, as 
the want of the Knowledge of Gop, of Mercy and Truth 3 ſuch 
Swearing, Whoring, Lying, aad Bloud rouching Bloud, thar 
Chrift is putring on his Cloaths, and making him like an il! 
handled Stranger, to go ro other Lands. Pray him, Siſter, 
to lie down again with his Beloved. Remember my deareſt 
Love to Fobu Gordon, ro whom I will write when I am ſtrong ; 
and to Fobn: Broun, Griſſe!, Samuel, and William ; Grace up- 
on them. As .vau love. Chriſt, keep Cherift's Fayour , and 

| put 
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' Put not upon him when he ſleeps, to awake him before he 
pleaſe. The Lord Jeſus be with your Spirit. | 
Anwoth, July Tonr Brother, in Chrift, 
21, 1630. | SR. 


_ _ 4 i 
On NR 
_—_ 

py — 


For Marion MF Naught. 


W:l-beloves Siſter, - wilt = 

Have been thinking, ſince my departure from you, of the 
Pride and Mahce of your Adverſarjes,and ye may not (ſince 

ye have hcard the Book of the Pſaims fo often) take hardl 
with thts ; for David's Enemies (ſruffed at him, and hho 
the ride of their Hearr lard, The Lord will not require it, PC. 
10.13. I beſeech you rherefore, in the Bowels of Chriſt, 
fer be*ore your Eyes the Patience of your Fore-runner Jeſus, 
who when he was reviled, reviled not again; when he ſuffer. 
ed he threatned not,but commitred himſelf ro him who judg- 
eth righreoufly, x Pet. 2. 23- And fince our Lord and Re- 
deemer with patience received my a black firoke on his 
glorious Body, and many a buffet of Yhe unbelieving World, 
and ſays of himſelf, Tia. go. 6. 1 gave my back tothe ſmiters, 
and my cheeks, to them that plucked off the hair; I hid not my 
face {rom (hame and ſpiting. Follow him, and think not hard 
that you receive a blow with your Lord, take part with Jeſus 
of his Suffering, and plory in the Marks of Chrift. If this 
Storm were aver, you muſt prepare yourſelf for-a new Wound; 
for five thouſand Years ago our Lord proclatmed deadly War 
berwixt the Seed of the Woman and the Seed of the Serpent; 
2:4 mars. 1 nor that own Town cannot keep the Children of 
God, and che Children of the Devil ; for one Belly could nor 
keep 74:4) and Eſau ; one Houſe could nor keep peaceably 
rogether 1j2ac the Son of the Promiſe, and 1Hmae! the Son of 
the Hand-maid :; Be you upon Chriſt's fide of:ir, and care not 
what Fleſh can do ; hoid yourfelf faſt by your .Saytour, how- 
betr you. be bufferted, and thoſe thar follow him 3 yer a little 
witile, and the Wicked ſhall not be : ſee 2 Cor. 4. #. We art 
trovbled on every ſide, yet not diltreſſed; we are perplexed, but 
not in deſpair, Verile 9. Perſecuced but not forſaben caſt _ 
K-71 HK 
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bat not deſliroyed. If you can poſſeſs your Soul in patience, 
their day is coming : Worthy and dear Sifter, know ro'rarry 
yourſelf in trouble, and when you are hated and reproached, 
the Lord ſhews it to you, 'Pſ. 44. 17. Al! this is come u9on ws, 
yet have we not forgotten thee, neither have we azalt faiſly in thy 
covenant Pl. 119. $2. Unleſs thy law had been my alight, I 
had periſhed in mine affliftions. Keep God's Covenant jn your 
Trials ; hold you by is bleſſed Word, and In nor; flee 
anger, wrath, grudging, envying, fretting ; forgive an hun 
dreth Pence to your Fellow-ſervant, becauſe your Lord hath 
forgiven you ten thouſand Talents : For, I aſſure you by the 
Lord, your Adverſaries ſhall ror ger no advantage againft you, 
excepr you fin, and offend your Lord in your Sufferings ; bur 
the way to overcome, 15 by patlerice, forgiving, and Praying 
for your Enemies, in doing whereof you heap Coals upon 
their heads,” and your Lord fhall open a Door to you in your 
Trouble ; wair upon him, as the Night-watch waiteth'for the 
Morning 3 he will not tarry, go up to your Watch-tower, and 


' come not down, bur by Prayer, and Faith,'and Hope:wajr'on ; 


when the Sea is full, it will ebb again, and fo ſoon as the 
Wicked are come to the top of their Pride, and-are waxed 
high and mighty, then is their Change approaching; they thar 
believe make nor haſte. ' Remember Zion, \forger her nar ; 


for her Enemies are many, for the Nztions are gathered toge- 
"ther againſt her, But they know not the thoughts of the Lord, 


neither underſtand they his counſel, for be ſhall gather them as the 
ſheaves into the floor; ariſe aud threſh 6 daughter of Zion, Mic. 4. 
12, I3. Behold God hath gathered his Enemies together as 
Sheaves to the Threſ(King 3 ler us ſtay and reti upon theſe Pro 
miſes. Now again T truft in our Lord you ſhall by Fajth fy- 
ſtain your ſelf, and comfort your ſelf in your Lord, and be 
ſtrong in his Power, for you are in the beaten and common 


- Way to Heaven, when you are unger our Lord's Croſſes; you 


have reaſon to rejoyce in jt, - more' then in a Crown of Gold, 
and rejoyce and be glad to bear the Reproaches of Chriſt, I 
reſt, recommending you and yours forever ro the Grace and 
Mercy of God. | 


Anwoth, Feh.11,1631; Tours, in Chrift, S. R. 
For 
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ON” —————— 


Fir Marion M* Knaught. 


W-l/-beloved in the Lord , HEN cu PRE 

O Ul are not unacquainted with the Day of our Commu: 
Y nion; I intreat therefore the aid of your Prayers for 
that great Work, which is one of our Feaft-days, whercin 
our Well-beloved Jeſus rejoyceth, and 1s merry with his 
Friends : Good cauſe have we to wonder at his Love, fince 
the day of his death was ſuch a ſorrowful day to him, even 
the day when his Mother the Kirk crowned him with Thorns, 


and he had many againſt him, and compeared his alone jn 


_ the Fields againſt them all ; yer he delights with us to remem- 
ber that day : Let us love him, and be glad and rejoyce in his 
Salvation. I am confident that you ſhall ſee the Son of God 
that day, and I dare in his name invite you to his banquet 

Many a time you have beet well entertained in his Houſe, 
and he changes not upon his Friends, nor chids them for too 
great kindneſs ; yet I ſpeak not this to make you leave of to 
pray for me, who have nothing of my ſelf but in fo far as 
daily I receive from him , who is made of his Father a rut» 
ning-over Fountain, at which I and others may come with 
thirſty Souls, and fill our Veſſels ; long hath this Well been 
ſtanding open to us, Lord Feſus lock it not up again upon ut. 
I am ſorry for our deſolate Kirk ; yer I dare not but truſt, fo 
long as there be any of God's loft Money here, he fhall not 
blow out the Candle. Lord make fair Candlefticks in his 
Houſe, and remove the blind Lights. I have been this time 
by-paſt thinking much of the incoming of the Kirk of the 
Fews, pray for them: When they were in their Lord's 
Houſe, ar their Father's Elbow, they were Jonging for the 
in coming of their little Siſter, the Kirks of - che Gentiles, 
They faid to their Lord, Cant. 8. verſ, 8. We have a little Si 
fter, and ſhe hath no Breaſts, what ſhall we do for our Sifitr, 
in the day when ſhe is ſpoken for 3 Let us give them a meeting, 
what ſhall we do for our elder Siſter the Fews 3 . Lord Feſu 
give them Breaſts. That were a glad day to ſee us and them 


both ſer down to one Table, and Chriſt at the head - fe. 
able 
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| Table. Then would our Lord>- come ſhortly with .his fair 


rd, to hold his great Court. -Dear Siſter, be patient for- 


| the Lord's ſake, under the .wrongs that you ſuffer of the 


wicked : Your Lord ſhall 'make you ſee your defjre on your - 
enemies, ſome of them. ſhall be cur off, 7ob x 5,- verſ. 33 They 
ſha ſhake off their unripe Grapes as the Vine, -and caſt off thtir 
firwer, as: the Olive 3 God ſhall make them ke vunripe fowre 
Grapes, ſhaken off the Tree with.the blaſt of God's wrath 3 
and therefore piry them, and .pray for them 3; others- of them 
niuſt remain to exerciſe you, God: hath faid of them, -let 
the tairs grow up:while harveſt, Mat: 13. It proves you to- 
be your Lord's: wheat: - Be patient, Chriſt went- ro Heaven 
with many a wrong: His viſage and countenance was all 
marred more than the | Sons of Men: You may not be above 
your Maſter, -many: a black ſtroke received innocent Jeſus, 
and he received: no mends, but referred chem all to the great 
Gourt-day, when all -things ſhall be righred. I-defire to hear 
from you, within a day or two, if Mir. Robere .remain tn. his* 
purpoſe,- ro come and help us.. God- ſhall give you joy. of 
your Children. | I pray for them. by their Names, I bleſs you 
from our Lord, your Husband and Children: Grace, grace and 
mercy be multiplied upop you, er 91 ”y 
Anwoth, May 9.  _- © - Yours in the Lord ſor ever, 
I631. | : S. 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


Well-beloved Siſter, ? 
Y love in Chriſt remembered, I have received a Letter 
from Edinburgh, certainly informing me, that the 
Engliſh Service, and the Organs, and King Fames's Pſalms 
are to be impoſed upon our Kirk, and the Biſhops are deal- 
ing for a general Afﬀembly : A. R. hath confirmed the News 
alſo, and ſays, he (ſpoke with Sir Willzam Alexander, who is 
to come down with his Prince's Warrant for that effe&.I am de- 
tired in the received Letter ro acquaint the beſt affe&ed about - 
me with thar Storm ; therefore 1 intreat you, and charge you 
in the Lord's Name pray z but do not communicate this to 
M m any 
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afiy. while 1 ſee you. My heart is broken at the remembrahte 
of jr, and it wa\ my fear, and anſwereth to my laſt Letter, 
EXCEPt one; that I wrate unto you : Dearly beloved, be not 
caſten Jown, bur let us, as our Lord's Doves, -take us to our 
wings, for other Armour we htve none, and flce imo the 
hole of the Rock. It is true, A. R. ſays, the worthieſt 
Men in Egland are baniſhed, and filenced about the num- 
ber of fixteen or ſeventeen choice Goſpel-Preachers, and rhe 
perſecution js already begun: Howbeir I do nor write this un. 
to you with a dryface.yet I am confident in theLord's ſtrength, 


Chrift and his fides ſhall overcome, and you ſhall be affured, 


the Kirk were not a Kirk, if ir were not ſo; as. our dear 
Husband in wooing his Kitk received many a black ftroke.; 
ſo his Bride in wooing him gers many blows,. and 1H this 
wooing there are ſtrokes upon both fides ; ler ft, be 0, the 
Devil will nor make-the marriage go back, neither can he 


rear the Contra, the ends ſhall be Mercy : Yet, notwirh. 


ſtanding of all this, we have no warrant of God to leave off 
all lawful means. I have been writing unto you the Coun- 
ſels, and draughts of Men agaibſt the Kirk 5 bur they Rnow 
not,. as. Micah ſays, the Counſel of Tchova. The great Men 
of the World may make ready the fiery Furnace for Zr; 
but trow yee, that they can cauſe the fire to burn? No, He 
thar made the Fire, I truſt, ſhall nor ſay, amen. to their de- 
creets. Itruft in my Lord. God hath nor ſubſcribed rhe1r 
Bilt, and their Concſufions hive not yer paſt our great King's 
Seal. Therefore if ye think good, addreſs your (elf firft to 
the Lord, and then ro A. R. anenrt the buſineſs thar you 
know. Tam moſt unkindly handled by the Presbytery ; and 
as if I had been a Stranger, and not a Member of that Sear, 
to fir in Judgment with chem, I was ſummoned by the1r or- 
der as a Wirneſs againſt 8. A. but they have got nd advat- 
tage in thar matter. Other particulars you ſhall hear God 
willing, at meeting. Anent the matrer berwixt you and 7. 
E. I remember it ro God: [| intreat you in the Lord, be 
ſubmiſfive to his will, for the higher that their pride mount 
2p, they are the nearer a fall; the Lord will more and rmore 
di{cover that Man. Let your Busband jt all matrers of Judg- 
ment rake Chriff's part for the defence of the Poor and Needy 


and the Oppreſled ; for the maimiainance of Equity ag” (i 
t ice 
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ſtice in the Town; and take you no fear ; he ſhall take your 


part, and then you are ſtrong enough, What? howbeic 
ou receive Indignitſes for your Lord's ſake 5 let it be fo, 


| when he ſhall put his holy hand up to your face in Heaven, 


ind dry your face, and ivipe rhe tears from.your cyes, judge 
8 if ye will nor have caule chen to reJoyce. Anent other 
es you woiild ſpeak with me, appoint any of the 
rſt thtee days of the ne&t week in Carletown, when Carie- 
town Is at home, and 'atquaint me with your defiresz and 
remeinber me to Gbd, 4nd my deareſt affeftion to your Hus- 
bit, arid for Zi9n's fake hold not your peace. The Grace 
of' aur Eord Jeſus be with you, and your #usband, and 
Burn, | 
Anvoth, Jan. 2. Tours in the Lord, 
163r. | : S. 


Oi = 4 FY —_— 


Foz Marion M* Knaught. 


Dear Miftyeſs , 

Y Have not time this day to write to you, but God. knowing 
X& iny preſent ſtare, and neceffiries of my' calling, I hope will 
ſpare my Mother's Life for a time, for the which I have cauſe 
to thank my Lord. T intrear you be not caſt down, for that 
Which I'write before ro you, ahenr the plariting of a Miniſter 
in your Town. Believe, and you ſhall ſee the Salvarion of God. 
i write this, becauſe when you ſuffer, my heart ſuffereth with 
you. T do believe your Soul ſhall have joy, in your labours 
#\d holy defires for that work ; Grace vpon you, and your 
Husband and Children, 


Anwoth. Tour: tyer in Chriſty 


3. R. 


M m a Ft 
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For Marion M* Knaught. 
Beloved Miſtreſs , 


M* deareſt Love in Chriſt remembered to you: Know | 


that Mr. Abraham ſhewed me there 1s to be a mecting 
of the Biſhops at Edinburgh ſhortly, the Cauſes are known to 
themſe]ves : Ir is our part to hold up our hands for Zjox, 
Howbeir it is reported they came ſad hs Court. Tt is our 
Lord's Wiſdom that his Kirk ſhould ever hinge by a Thread, 
and yet the Thread breaketh not, being hanged upon him , 
who 3s the ſure nail in* David's Houſe, Iſa. 22. verſ. 22., up- 
on whom all the Veſſels, great and ſmall do hang, and: t 
nail (God be thanked) neither crooketh, nor can be broken : 
Jeſus, that flower of Feſſe fer without hands, gerteth many a 
blaſt,and yer withers not becauſe he 15 his Father's noble Roſe, 
caſting a ſweet ſmell chrough Heaven and Earth,and mufigroy; 
and in the ſame Garden with him grow the Saints, God's fair 
and beauriful Lillies,under windand rain andallſun-burned,and 
yet life remaineth'ar the root : Reep within his Garden, and 
you fkall grow with them, «ll the great Husband-man, -our 
dear Maſter-gardiner come, and tranſplant . you from the 
lower part of his Vineyard up to. the higher, tothe very 
heart of ' his Garden, above the wrongs of the Rain, Sun, or 
Wind; 2nd then wait upon the times of the blowing of the 
ſeer Sourh, and North-wind of his gracious Spirit, that may 
make you caſt a ſweet ſmell in your Beloved's noſtrils; and 
bid'your beloved come down to his Garden, and eat of his 
 pleafanr fruſts,Cant.q. verſ.16. and he will come : You will get 
no more but this until you come up to the Well-head, where 
you-ſha!! pur up your hand, and take down the Apples of the 
Tree of Life, and ear under the Shadow of that Tree; theſe 
Apples are {weerer up befide the Tree than they are down 
here, in this piece of a Clay-priſon Houſe. 1 have no joy 
bur 3n the thoughts of rheſe times. Doubr not of your Lord's 
part, and the Spoaſes part, ſhe ſhall be in good caſe. That 
word fhall fiand, Hof. 14. v. 5. T ſhall be as the dew to Iſrael, 
he ſhall grow up as the Lilly, and ca#t out his roots as Lebanon, 
veri. 6. His branches ſhall fpread, his beanty ſhall be as tht 
©/iwe-tite, and his ſmeii as Lebanon, If, 11. verl. 17: _ 


! 
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| ſhall ſer up his Colours, and his Enſign for the;Nations, and 


ſhall gather rogerher the outcaſts of 1ſrae!, E7ek. 39. v. 1x. 
Then the Lord ſaid to me, Son of: Man.; theſe: dead Bones 
are the whole Houſe of Iſrael, behold they ſay, . our bones 
are dried, -our hope is {oft, we are cut off; for our parts, 
verl. 12. Therefore propbeſie unto them, and ſay, thus ſaytth the 
Lord God, behold, O my People, I will open | your:graves, and. 
cauſe you come up out of your graves, and bring you unto the 
Land of Iſrael; Theſe promiſes are not wind, bur the breaſts 
of our beloved Chriſt, which we muſt ſuck, and draw com- 
fort out of 3; we have cauſe to pity thoſe poor Creatures that 
ſtand our againſt Chriſt, and the building of his Houſe : Sil- 
ly Men, they have bur a feckleſs and' filly. Heaven, nothing 
but Meat and Cloth, and leugh a day or two 1n the World, 
and than in a moment go. down to the Grave, and they ſhall 
not be able ro hiader Chriſt's Building : He that is Ma- 
ſter of Work will lead ftones ro the Wall over their Belly, 
and for thag preſent tumult, that the Children of this World 
fraiſe, anent;the planting of your Town with a Paſtor, believe 
and ſtay upon God ( as you ſtill ſhame us all in Believing ) go 
forward in the ſtrength of the Lord, and from my Lord I ſay, 
before whom I ſtand, have your Eyes upon none bur the Lord 
of Armies, and the Lofd ſhall either let you-ſee what you 
long to ſee, or then; fulfil your Joy more abundantly another 
way. You and yours, and the Children of God whom you 
care for in that Town, ſhall have als much of the Son of God's 
Supper, cut and laid down upon your Trenchers, be he who 
be will that carveth, as ſhall feed. you to Eternal Life: and be 
not-caſt down for all that is done, your Reward ts laid up with 
God. Thope to ſee you laugh and leap for Joy. Wyll the 
Temple be built without Din, and Tumulc ? No, Gods ſtones 
of his Houſe in Germany are laid with Blood, and the Son of 
God no ſooner begins ro chop, and hew ſtones with his ham- 
mer but als ſoon the Sword is drawn. If the Work were of 
Men, the World would ſet their Shoulders to yours -3 but in 
Chriſt's Work, two or three muſt fight againſt a Presbyrtery, 
( though his own Court, ) and a City : This proveth rhar ir 
Is Chriſt's Errand, and therefore that ir ſhall thrive ; ler them 
lay Iron Chains croſs over the Door, ſtay, and believe, and 
wait, while the Lion of the Tribe of ZF#4ab come, and he 

M m 3 that 
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that comes from Heaven cloathed with the Rain-bow,and hath 
the little Book in his hand, when he - cakes a Gripe of their 
Chains, he will lay the Door upon the broad fide, and come 
In,and go up to the Pulpir, and take the Man with him, whom 
he hath choſen for his Work ; therefore let me hear from you, 
whether you be in Reavineſs, or rejoycing under Hope; that I 
may take part of your Grief, and bear it with you,and get part 
of your Joy, which tis ro me aſſo as my own Joy ; and as to 
whar are your Fears, anent the Health or Life of your dear 
Children, lay it upon Chrift ſhoulders, Jet him bear all, looſe 
your Gripes of them all, and when your dear Lerd-pulleth, ler 
them go with Faich,and Joy; Its a tried Faith,to kiſs a Lord 
that js taking from you : Ler them be careful, daring the 
thorrt rime thar rhev are here to run, and. get a Gripe 'of the 
Prize ; Chriſt is ſtanding in the end' of rhejr way, holding 
up the Garland of endleſs Glory to their. Eyes, and 1s crying, 
Run faſt, ard come, and receive. Happy are they; if their 
breath ſerve them to run, and not to weary, while:rhejr Lord 
with his own dear hand put the Crown upon ththr- Head. -1t is 
not long Days, bur good Days,that-make the Life glorious and 
happy, and cur dear Lord is gracious'to -us, whoſhorteneth, 
and hath made the way to Glory thorter than jr-was : '$o that 
the Crown that Noah did fight for five nundred Years, Chil- 
dren may now obtainitin fifreen ears,andHeaven is in fomeſort 
better for us now, than it was to Noah: For the Man Chriſt is 
there now, who was not come in the Fleſh in Noab's Days,you 
ſhall ſhew this ro your Children, vhom my Soul in Chriſt bleſ- 
ſeth, and intreat them by the Mereies of God, and the Bowel 
of Jeſus Chriſt, to covenant with: Jeſus Chriſt ro be his, and 
ro make vp the Bond of Friendſhip, berwixt their Souls and 
their Chriſt, that they rhay have acquaintance in Heavep,and 
2 Friend at God's Right Hand,ſuch a: Friend at Court is much 
worth. Naw | take my leave of you, praying my Chriſt, and 
your Chriſt, to fulfil your Joy, and moe Graces, and Bleſſings 
from our ſweer Lord Jeſus to your Soul, Your Husbands, and 
Children, than ever I wrote of Leters of A, B, C, ro you: 
Grace, Grace be with you. - ; ; = 
- Anwoth, March, 9. Tours in my ſweet Maſter Feſus Chris, 
1632. 2 BEE a3 ee A, S- R; * 


For 
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For Marion M* Knaught. 


Deerly beloved Miſiviſ,, 

a £ Y Love in Chriſt remembred. You are not ignorant, 
M what our Lord in his Loye-viſitation hath been dojng 
with your Soul, even letring you ſee a little fight of that dark 
Trance, you muſt go thorow ere-you come to Glory. Your 
Life hath been near the Grave; and you was at the Door, and 
you found che door ſhur faft. -Yaur dear Chriſt chinking ir 
not time to open theſe Gates ro you, while you have fought 
ſome longer in his Camp : And therefore he wilſerh you ro 
put on your Armour again, and to rake no Truce with the 
Devil, or this preſent. World, you are little obliged to any of 
the rwo,but I rejoyce in this,that when any of the rwo comes 
to ſujr your Soul in Marriage, you have an anſwer in read!- 
neſs to ll them, You'are t60 long a coming. TI have many 
2 year {ince promiſed my Soul ro another,even to my deareſt 
Lord Jefus, ro whom T muft be true, and therefore you are 
come back to us again, to help us to pray for Chriſt's fair 
Bride, a Marrow dear to him. Be not caſt down 1n-hearr, to 
hear thar the World barketh at Chriſt's ſtrangers, both in Tre- 
land, and 1n'this Land ; they do it becauſe their Lord harh 
choſen them our of this World ; and this is one of our Lord's 
Reproaches, to be.hared and 111' intreared by Men : The filly 
ſiranger jn an uncouch Country mult rake with ſmoaky Inns, 
and courſe Chear, and a hard Bed,and a barking il|-tongued 
Hoſt. Ir is-gort long to day, aud he will to his Journey upon 
the Morrow, and leave them all : Indeed our fajr Morning 
is at hand, the Day-ſtar is near the riſing, avd we are not 
many miles from home, whar matter of ill Entertainment in the 
fmoaky Inns of chis miſerable Life, we are nor to ſtay here, 
and we wjll be dearly welcome to him whom we go to 3 and 
T hope, when I ſhall ſee you cloathed in white Raitmenr, wath- 
en in the Blood of the' Lamb, and ſhall ſee you even at the El- 
bow of your deareſt Lord and Redeemer, and a Crown upon 
your Head, and following our Lamb, and lovely Lord, whither 
eyer he goeth, you will thiok nothing of all theſe days, and 

| Mm s& yOu 
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you ſhall then rejoyce, and no Man ſhall take your Joy from 
you : And it is certaia,there is nor much Sand to run fin your 
Lord's Sand-gla(s, and that. day is at hand, and rill then your 
Lord in this Life is giving:you ſome little Feaſts : Tt js true, 
you ſee him not now, as you ſhall ſee him then, your welbelo. 
ved fiandeth now behind the Wall, looking out ar the Win. 
dow, Cant. 2. ver. 9. ani” you ſee :hur a little of his Face 
then you ſhall ſee all his Face, and al} rhe: Saviour, a long znd 
high and broad Lord Jeſus, the moft lovelt-{t Perſon among 
the Children of Men. © Joy oof Joys '! that our Souls :know 
there is ſuch a'great Supperpteparing for ns, .even howbeir 
we be but half hungered of Chritt here, and many a time dine 
behind Noon, yer the Supyer of the Lamb w1ll come in time, 
and will be ſer before us, before we famifth, and leofe our Sto- 
machs. You have cauſe to hold up your heart jn remem- 
brance, and hope of that fair long Summer Day, for in this 
Night of your Life, wherein you are 1n the Eody, abſent from 
the Lord, Chriſt's fair Moon Light in his word, and Sacra- 
ments, in Prayer, Feeling, and holy-Conference :hath -thined 
upen you, to ler you fee che way to the City. 1I- confeſs: our 
Diet here is but ſparing, we get' but raftings of our "Lord's 
Comforts ; but the Cauſe of that 1s nor, . becauſe -our Steward 
Jeſus 15s'a Niggard, and narrow-hearted, but becauſe.our Sto- 
machs are weak, and we are narrow hearted ; but the great 
| Feaſt is coming, whcn our heart ſhall be (enlarged, and. the 
chambers of them made fajr and wide, : to take tn;the great 
Lord Jelus : Come in then Lord Jeſus roihungry Souls,gaping 
for the. In this Journey take the Bridegroom,” as: Foy may 
nave him, and be greedy of his (maJJeſt Crumbs 3 but, -Dear 
M: ſtreſs, buy none of Chriſt's Delicares. Spiritual with. S1n, or 
failing agairſi your weak Body: 3-remember you are 1n the 
Body, and !t 's the Lodgirg-honſe,and you may not without of- 
{ending rhe Lord, ſuffer the -o1d. Wails of that Houſe to fall 
down, through want of neceſſary; Food 3 your Body 1s the 
dwclltng houſe: of the Spirit, and; therefore for the Love you 
c2rry to the ſweer Gueſt, give a due Regard to his. Houſe of 
Ciay ; when he looſeth the Wall, why nor, welcome Lord Je- 
ſuc,out it is a fearful Sin in vs,by hurting the Body by Faſting, 
ro iovſe orie Stone, or the leaſt piece'of Timber in it, for the 


Houſe Is not our 097, the Bridegroom Is with you jet, (6 faſt 
as 
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a5 that alſo you may feaft, and rejoyce in him. 1 think upon 
your: Magiſtrates, bur he that is cloathed_ in Linnivg, and 


| hath the Writers Inkhorn by his fide, hath writren up their 


Names.in Heaven already 4; pray, and be content. with his will, 
God hath a Councel-houſe jn Heaven, and the <nd will be 
Mercy unto you. For the planting of your Town with a God- 
ly, Miniſter, have your Eye upon the Lord of the Ha veſt, I 
dare promiſe-you, God in this Life ſhall fill your Soul with rhe 
Fameſs of his Houſe, for your Care to ſee Chrifi's Bairns fed, 
and your Poſterity ſhall know it, to whom IT pray for Mercy, 
and. that they may get a Name, amongſt the living in Feru- 
ſalem, and if God portion them with his Bairns, their Renr 
is fair, and I hope it ſhall be ſo. The Lord Jeſus be with your 
Spirit. 
F nah Sept. I9. t ., 1» Tours ever in Chrit, 
1632, | Si 


_—_ ———O_—_ 


Fay 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


-; VVulbeloved Siſter in Chrish, Ez 7 

yu ſhall.underftand, IT hive received a Letter from Edir- 
2. . burgh, that it is ſuſpeRed that there will be a General 
Aſſembly,., ar then ſome. Meeting of the Biſhops, and that ar 
this Synod there will be ſome Commiſtioners choſen by the 
Biſhop 3. which News have fo taken up my Mind, that J am 
not (o (ergled:- for Studies, as I have been before ; and there- 


| fore was never in ſuch Fear for the Work ; but becauſe 1t 15 


written to me, as a ſecret, I dare not reveal it to any, but to 
your ſelf, whom 1 know. : and therefore I 1ntreat you, nor for 
any Comfort of mine, who am but one Man ; but for the Glo- 
ry and, Honour of Jeſus! Chrift, the Maſter of the Banquet, be 
more earneſt with God, and in general ſhew others of your 
Chriſtian Acquaintance, my Fears for my ſelf. I can. be con- 
tenr of Shame in that Work, if my Lord and Maſter be ho- 
noured, and therefore petition our Lord, eſpecially ro'ſee his 
own Glory, and to give Bread to his hungry Bairns, howbeir 
I go hungry away from the Feaſt. . Requeſt Mr. Robert from 


me, if he come not, to remember us to osr Lord. _ 
neither 
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neither rime, nor a free diſpoſed Mind to write to you, anent 
your own caſe. Send me word if all your Children and Har. 


nd be well, ſeeing they are nor yours, but your dear Lord's, | 


eſteem them bur as borrowed, and lay them down 'at God; 
Feer; your Chrift to you js better than they all. You will 
pardon my unaccufigmed ſhort Lerrer, and rememiber me, 
and that honourable Feaſt to our Lord Jeſus. He was with us 
before, I hope he wil not change upon 'us, Hut 1 fear I have 
changed upon him, but Lord, ler old Kindne(s ftarid ! Jeſus 
Chritt be wich your Spirit. ' EE 
. Anwoth, Tours in bis ſweet Lord Jeſus, S. R. 


n——e—_—__ 
. - 


—— 


To Marion M Knaught. 


Welbeloved and dear Siſter, 

Y teuder AﬀeRien in Chriſt remembred, I left you ſn 

as great heavineſs, as I was in fince I came to this 
Country ; but T know you doubt nor, bur (as the truth in 
Chrilſt is) my Soul Is kair to your Soul, and ro the Soul of 
all yours, and would, if I could, fend 'you the largeſt part 
of my heart Jncloſed in this Letter : but by fervent calling 
upon my Lord, I have attained ſome Vifory over ty heg, 
which runneth ofcen not knowing whether, and of my be- 
gulling hopes, which # know now better than I did, and 
truſts in my Lord, to hold aloof from the inticcings of a ſe- 
ducing heart, by which { am daily cozened, and minds bot 
by his Grace, who hath call'd me according to his eterhal 
Purpoſe, to come ſo far within the gripes of my fooliſh Mind, 
griping about any Folly coming its way, as the Woodbiod 
or Ivy goeth about the Tree. I adore and kiſs the Provi- 
dence of my Lord, who knoweth well what is moſt expedl- 
ent ſor me, and for you, and your Children ; and I thiak of 
94 as of my ſelf, thar the Lord, who turnerth (ia his deep 
Wiſdom) about all the wheels and turnings of ſuch Changes, 
ſhall alfo difpoſe of that for the beſt ro you and yours. In the 
preſence of my Lord, I am not able, howbeir 1 would, te,con- 
c£ive anmits of you, In that matrer : Grace, Grace for ever 
wpop you and jour feed, and ir ſhall be your Portion, In de- 


ſpire 


5 A AO Cee R tos Me wa. Fo ©; oy, mags goon, ra gas hy 7” A. FT" £2 =, ban  ngyn ig 


FR Rn” ai. 4 + __ 


Epiſt.'z xz. Mr. Rutherfoord's Letters. 177 
ſpite of all the Powers of Darkneſs,do not make more queſt}. 
on of this. But the Lord faw a nail in my Heart looſe, and 


| he hath nor faſtened jr, honour be ro his Majeſty. TI hear 


your Son is entered to the Schaol,if Þ had known of the day, 
| would have begged from our Lord, that he would have put 
the Book in his Hand, with his own Hand : I rruft in my Lord 
ir js o, and I conceive Hope, to fee him a. ſtar to give Ljght 
in ſome Room of our Lord's Houſe, and purpoſe by the Lord's 
Grace, as T am able,(if oug Lord call you to reſt before me)when 
you are at your home, to do to the urtermoſi of my power to 
help him every way, in Grace and Learning, and his Brother, 
and all your Children,and I] hope yeu would expe that of me. 
Further you ſhall know, that Mr. W. D. is come home, who 
Gaith it is a Miracle, that your Hutband in this Proceſs before 
the Councel, eſcaped bothiDiſcredit and Damage : Let ir not 
be ſcrgotren, he was in our Apprehenfion to our Grief, caſt 
down and humbled inthe Lord's Work, tn that matter, be- 
wizt him and the Bazily 3 now the Lord hath honoured him, 
and.made him famous for Vircue, Honeſty, and Integrity, two 
ſeveral ximes before the Nobles of this Kingdom. Your Lord 
Hreth, we will go-ro his Throne of Grace again, his arm is nor 
ſhortened.” The King is certainly expedicd. II! is feared, we 
have cauſe, for our ſins, to fear that the Bridegroom ſhall be 
taken from --us 3 by our fins we have rent his/fair Garments, 
and we'have ſtirred yp and awakened our Beloved, pray him 
to tarry, -or- then to take-us with him, 1t were good that we 
ſhould knock and rap ar our Lord's Door. We may not tire to 
knock oftner chan twice or thrice, he knowerh the Rnock of 
kis Friends, I am ftjl1] what 1 was ever to-your dear Children, 
tendring their Souls Happineſs,and praying that-Grace,Grace, 
Grace, Mercy and Peace, from God,cven God our Father,and 
our Lord Jeſus, may be their portion, and that now while 
they are green and young, their Hearts may take band with 
Jeſus the-Corner-ſtone, and win once in, in our Lord and S2- 
yiour's Houſe, and rhen they will nor ger leave to-flir: Pray 
me, and eſpecially-for Humility and Thankfuineſs. I have. al- 
ways remembrance of you, and your Husband, and dear Chil- 
dren : The Lord Teſus-be with your Spirit. 
' Anwaih, | Tours evermore in my deay 

SE Cort 7eſus,and yours, S.'R- 
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To Marion M* Knavght. 


Well-heloved and dear Siſter, © | [-* 
Y Love, in Chriſt remembred ; God hatli: brought me 
'home from a place where 'I- have been exerciſed with 

grear H=avine(s ; and I have found. ar home new Matter of 
Heavineſs 3. yer dare not bur in all things give Thanks : In my 
Bufinefs in Edinburgh I have not finned, nor wronged my Par- 
ty, by his own Confeſſion and by the Confeſſion of his Friends ; 
T have given my Goods for Peace, and the ſaving of my Lord's 
Truth from Reproaches, which'is dearer to me then all I have. 
My Mother is weak, and I think ſhall leave me alone ; but 1 
am nor alone becauſe Chriſt's Father is with me. For your 
Buſineſs anent your Town, I ſee great Evidences 3 but Sathan 
and his Inſtruments are againſt it, and few ſer their ſhoulders 
to Chriſt's ſhoulder co help him ; bur-ht will do all his alone, 
and I dare not but exhort you to: believe, and perſwade:you 
that the Hungry in your City ſhall he fed, and the reſt that 
want a ſtomak, the parings of God's Loaf will ſuffice: chem ; 
and therefore believe ir {hill be well. 'T may nor leave my 
Mother . to come and confer with you of all particulars. I 
have given ſuch Dire&ions to our dear Friend as I can, but 
the Event is in our Lord's hand. God's Zion abroad flouriſh- 
eth, and his arm is nor ſhorened with us,-1f, we could belleve. 
There is Scarciry and a Famine of the Word of God in Edin- 
»zrgh. Your Siſter F. labourech mightily in our- Buſineſs ; 
bur hach- not as yer gotten an Anſwer from F. P. Mr.A.C. 
will work what he can; my Lady faith ſhe can do litcle, and 
thar ic ſureth not her nor her Husband well ro ſpeak in ſuchan 
Aﬀair : I ro!d her my mind plainly. 1 long to know of your 
Eftare 3 rem:mber me heartily to your dear Husband : Grace 
be che Portion of your Bairns. -1 know you are mindful of the 
green Wound of our Siſter-Kirk in Ireland z bid our Lord lay 
a Plaiſter to it, he hath good 5kill ro do fo, and ſer others to 
work. Grace, Grace upon your Soul and Body, and all yours. 

Anwoto. Tours, in ChriSt, S. Re 


For 


FEI YE, IE SITIO Ron "oor Ter TS HE 4% 5A 


atk Bd " PF 


= AR. _ _ LE g— Y Wz ww 


Epiſt. x3. 7. Rutherfoord's Letters. 173 


un_— 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


Will-beloved and dear Siſter, 
Know. your heart js caſt down for the Deſolation. like to 
J come: upon this Kirk ; and the appearance that an Hierling 


ſhall be thruſt in upon Chriſt's Fleck in that Town; bur ſend 


a heavy heart up ro Chriſt, it will be welcome. Theſe who 
are with the Beaſt and the Dragon, mufti make War with the 
Lamb 3; bur the Lamb ſhall overcome them, for he is the Lord 
of Lords, and King of Kings, ard thcy who are with him are 
called, and choſen, and faithful, Rev. 17. 14. Ovur ten Days 
will have an end ; all the former things ſhall be forgotten, when 
we ſhall be up before the Threne : Chriſt hath been ever thus 
in the World, he hath always the Deferders part, -and hath 
been fill in the Camp, fighting the Churches Battels. The K- 
nemies' of the Son of God will be ſed with their own Fleſh, 
and ſhall drink their own Blcud ; and therefore their part of 
jr ſball at Iaft he found hard encvgh ; (o that we may look 
forward and pity them : until the number of the EleR te ful- 


filled, Chriſt's Garments muſt ke rolled in Blocd : He cemeth 


from Edom, from the Naughter of his Enemies, T/a. 63. x. 
clothed with dyed Garments, gloricus it his Appare” travel- - 
livg in the greatneſs of his ſlrength:: Who is this (ſaith he) 

that appears in this glorious poſture ? Our Great HE, that He 
who is mighty to ſave ; whoſe glory ſhineth while he ſprink- 


Teth the Bloud of his Adverſaries vpon' his Garments, and 


ſaineth. all his Raſment. The glcry of js rightecus Reven- 
ges ſhineth forth in theſe ſtains : bur ſeeing our Worlds rot 
here away, we pcor Children, far ficni heme, muſt fleal 
thorow many Waters, weeping as we go, ard withal belje- 
ving that we do the Lord's Fajrhfulrcſs no wrong, ſeeing he 
hath ſaid, Iſa. 51. 12, 7, even 1 am be that comſorteth you, who 
ert thou that art afraid of « men that ſhall die, and of the ſon 
of man erp! nn be made as glaſs ! Tia. 43. 2. When thou paſ- 
ſeft thorew the waters, Twill be mith thee; ard therow the Tis 
vers, they ſhall not cunflow threes, men thou walkes; therew 
the fire thou ſhall not be burnt, wiithiy ſhall the flame kinele upon 

| tne, 
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thee, There is a Cloud gathering, and a Storm coming ; thig 
Land ſhall be turned up-fide down, and if ever the Lord ſpake 
to me, (think on jc) Chriſt's Bride will be glad of a hole to 
hide her head in; and the Dragon may ſo far prevail, as to 
chaſe the Woman and her Man-child over Sea; but there ſhall 


be a Gleaning, two or three Berries left in the top of the 0. 


Itve-tree, of whom God ſhall ſay, Deſtroy them not, for thire i 
a Bleſſing in them : Thereafter there ſhall be a fair Sun-bliok 6 
Chriſt's old Spouſe, and a clear Skie,and fhe ſhall firig a5 it the 
days of her Youth. The Anrichriſt and the great red Dragen 
will lop Chriſt's Branches, and bring his Vine to a low Ig" 6 
under the feer of thoſe who carry the Mark of the Beaſt ; bur 
the Plainr of Renown, the Man whoſe name is the BRANCH, 
will bud forth again and bloſſom as the Roſe, and there hill 
be fair white Elouriſhes again with moſt pleaſant Fruits ppon 
that Tree of Life: A fajr (ſeaſon may he have ! Grace, Gface 
be upon that bleſſed and bezuriful Tree ! under whoſe Shadbiv 
we ſhall fit, and his Fruit ſhall be ſweet to our taſte. Bur 
Chriſt ſhall wooe his Handful in the Fire, and chuſe his own 
in the Furnace of Affiion ; but be it ſo, he dow nor, he will 
not ſlay his Children ; Love will not ler him make a full end : 
The Covenant will cauſe him hold his hand. Fear not then, 
(aith the Firſt and the Laſt, He who was dead and is alive,) 
we fee not Chriſt ſharpening and furbiſhing his Sword, for his 
Encinics 3 and therefore our faithleſs Hearts ſay, as Z19n,did, 
The Lord bath forſahen me. But God reproveth her, and faith, 
Vl, well, Zion, us that well ſaid? think agaig on it 3 you arg 
#n the wrong to me : Ta. 49. 15. Can a woman forget ber ſuck 
ing child, that ſh: ſhould not bave compaſſion on the fruit of her 
womb ! yea, ſhe may ; yet will I not forget thee. Verſe 16. Bt- 
bold”, IT have engraven thee xpon the palms of my hands. You 
break your heart and grow heavy, and forget that Chriſt hath 
your Name engraven on the palms of his Hand in great, Let- 
rers : In the Name of the Son of God believe, buried Scotland, 
dead and buried in her dear Bridegroom, ſhall riſe che third 
day again, and there ſhall be a new grouth after the old Tim- 
ber is cur down. I recommend you and your Burdens, ad 
heavy Heart, to the ſupportings of his Grace and Good-will, 
who dwelt is the Buſh, to him who was ſeparate from his Bre- 
jen, Try your Husband afar off, to ſte if he can be _ 
ce 
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ced eo think upon going ro Amtrica. O to ſee the fight nexr 
ro Chriſt's: coming in the Clouds, 2 moſt joyful! our elder 
Brethten the Fes and Chriſt fa?! pon one atothers Necks, 
and kiſs edch other ! rhey have been long aſunder, they will 
be kind to one another when. they meet : O Day! O longed 


| for and lovely Day down ! Oſweer Jeſus let me ſee that fight, 


which will be as life from the Dead, Thee and thy ancient Peo« 


ple jr nitituat Embraces! Defire your Daughter to cloſe with 
Chriſt, vpon Terms of Suffering for him 3 for the Croſs is an 
old Mealing and Plot of Ground that lech to Chrift's Houle : 
Oir Chief had ay that Rene lying to his Inherirance ; bur tell 
her che Day is near the dawring, the Skie is riveing, our Be- 
bved will be on us ere ever we be aware, the Antich ift, and 
Deith, ahd Hell, and Chriſt's Enemies and ours will be bound, 
ard caſt into the bottomleſs Pir. T? . Lord Jeſus be wich your 


Spirit. | 
Anwoth, April Yours, in his foeet Lord Jeſus, 
22, 1635. S. R 


— 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


Loving and dear Siſter, | 
7Or Zion's ſake hold nor your peace, neither be diſcouraged, 
for on-going. of this Perſecution 3 Febovab is in this burn- 
inp Buſh: The Floods may fwell ahd roar, but our Ark ſhall 
ſwiti above the Warers; ir cannot fink becauſe a Saviour is in 
it, - Becaiife_ our. Beloved was nor ler in by his Spouſe when 
he ſtood art che door with his wer and frozen Head, therefore 
he will have us to ſeek him 4 while 3 and while we are ſeeking, 
the Watch-men that go abour the. Walls, have ftricken the 
poor Woman, and have taken away her Vail from her ; bur 
Yet A little while and our Lord will come again : Scotland's 
Skte will clear again, her Moment muſt go over; I dare in 
Faith ſay and write, (I am nor now dreaming) Chriſt is bur 
ſeeking (what he will have and make) a clean pliſtering Bride 
out of the Fire. God ſend him nis Errand 3 but hz cannor 
want what he ſeeks. In the mean time, one way or arher, he 


ſhall find or make a Neſt for his mourning Dove. What is 
this 
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this we are adoing, breaking the'neck of our Faith ? We are 
not come as yet to the mouth of the Red Seaz and howbeſr we 
were, for his Honour's ſake he muſt dry it up..” It is our part 
to die griping, and holding faſt his faithful Promiſe. If the 
Beaſt ſhould ger leave to: ride through the Land, and to ſeal 
ſuch as are his, he will not ger one Lamb with him, for theſe 
are ſecured and ſealed as the Servants of God. Tn Chrift's 
Name ler Chriſt take his Barn-floor, and all that is in-it to a 
Hill and Winnow it; let him fift his Corn, and ſweep his 
Houfe, and ſeek his Gold. The Lord ſhall Cogg the rumbling 
Wheels, or turn them ; for the remainder of Wrath doth he 
reſtrain : He can looſe the Belt of Kings ; to God their Belt 
wherewith they are girt is knit with a ſingle Draw-knot. As 
for a Paſtor ro your Town, your Conſcience can bear you wit- 
neſs you have done your part: ler the Maſter of the Vineyard 
now ce to his Garden, ſeeing you have gone on till he-hath 
ſaid, Stand ſtill ; the Will of the Lord be done :' but a Trial 
1s not to give up with God, and believe no more. ; I. thank 
my God 1n Chriſt, I find the force of my Tempration abated, 
and irs edge blunted, fince I ſpoke to you laſt : I know nor 
if the Tempter be hovering, until he find the Dam gather a- 


g11n, and me more ſecure 3 but it hath been my Burthen, and ; 


I am yet more confident the Lord will ſuccour and deliver. I 
incend, God willing, that our Communion hal] be celebrate 
the firſt Sabbath afrer Paſche : our Lord, rhart great Maſter of 
the Feaſt, ſend us one hearty and hearcſome Supper ; for I 
look it hall be the laſt : Bur we expe&, when the Shadows 
ſhail flee away, and the Day dawn, and our Lord ſhall come to 
bis Garden, thar he ſhall feed us jo green Paſtours without 
fear; "the Dogs ſhall not then be hunded ovt amongſt the 
Sheep. I earneſtly defire your Prayers for affiſtance at our 
Work; and put others with you ro do the ſame. Remember 
me to your Husband ; and deſire your Daughter to be kind to 
Chriſt, and ſeek ro win near him 3 he will give her a welcome 
toro his Houſe of Wine, and bring her into che King's Cham- 
bers; Q how will the fight of his Face, and the ſmell of his 
Garments allure and ravith the Heart! Now the Love of the 
lovely Son of God be with you. 
Anwoth, 1635. Torts, in bis ſweet Lord Jim, 


For 


\ 
\ 
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For Marion M* Knaught. 


Miſtreſs, p 

: loye in Chriſt remembred :- Having appointed a meet- 
M ing with M. D. D. and knowing that B. will not keep 
the Presbytery, I cannot ſee you now :. Commend my Journey 
to God 3 my Soul blefferh you for your laſt Letter. Be not 
diſcouraged, Chriſt will not want the 1ſles-mer, the Ifles ſhall 
wait for his Law ; We are his Inheritance, and he will fell no 
part of his Inhericance ; for the Sins of thjs Land, and our 
breach of the Covenant, contempt of the Goſpel, and our de- 
feftion from the Truth, he hath ſer up a burning Furnace in 
Mount Zion : Bur I fay ir, and will abide by it, the Grafs ſhall 
yet grow green on our Mount Zin ; there ſhall be a Dew all 
the Night upon the Lillies, amongſt which Chriſt feedeth un- 
til the Day break, and the Shadows flee away : And the Moth 
ſhall ear up the Enemies of Chriſt, Iſa. 50. 9. Ler them make 


| aFire of their own, and walk in the light thereof, ir ſhall nor 


let them ſee to go to their Bed ; but they ſhall lie down in 
Sorrow 3 therefore rejoyce and believe. Thus in haſt, Grace, 
Grace be with you and yours. 
Anwoth. T:urs, in Chrift, 
S.-R: 


For Marion M* Knavught. 


Toving and dear Siſter, 
| Fear that you be moved and caft down becauſe of the late 
Wrong that your Husband received in your Town-Coun- 
cil: Bur I pray you comfort yourſelf in the Lord ; for a juſt 
Cauſe bides under the Water only as long as wicked Men hold 
their hand above it; their arm will weary, and chen the juſt 
Cauſe ſhall Cyim above, and che Lighe that is ſoivn for the 
| Nn R!ghteous 
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Righteous ſhall ſpring and grow up. If ye were not Stran. 
gers here, the Dogs of the World would not-bark at you, + 
Cor.6. 8, You ſhall ſee all the windings and turnings that 
are in your way to Heaven, out of God's Word ; for he will 
pot lead you to the Kingdom at the neareſt, bur you muſt go 


thorew Honour and Difhonour, by evil Report and good Re. : 


port, as Deccivers and Jet, v. 9. As unknown and yer well 
known, as dying and behold we live, as chaftned and not kil- 
led, v. to. As ſorrowful and yet always rejoycing. The 
World is one of the Enemies that we have to fight with; bnt 
a vanquiſhed and overcome Remy, and like a beaten ad 
forlota Souldier ; for our Jeſns hat 

ir: Ler me then ſpeak to you in his words, Be of good cour- 
«ge, ſaith the Captain of our Salvarion, for 7 bave overcome 
tbe World. You thalF neither be free vf the Scourge of the 
Tongue, nor of Diſgtaces, even If it were bufferings and ſpit- 
ings vpon the Face, as'was our Sdviour's Caſe, if you follow 


Jeſus Chrift : I befeech you inthe Bowels of our Lord Jefus, 


keep a good Conſcience, {4s I truſt you do,) you live tot up- 


on Mens Opinion; Gold 'may be Gold and have the King's. 


ſtamp upon jr, when it is trampled upon by Men. Happy 
are you, if when the World trampleth upop you 1n your Cre- 
dit aid good Name ; yet you are the Lord's Gold, ſtamped 
with the King of Heaven's Image, and fealed by his Spirit un- 
to the Day of your Redemption : Pray for the Spirit of Love, 
x Cor.'13. 7. Love beartth all things, it believeth all things, bo- 
th all things, and enduveth all things. And I pray you and 
your Husbaad, yea, I charge you before God, and the Lord 
Tefus Chrift, and the ele& angels, pray for theſe your Adver- 
taries : And read this ro your Hvsband from me, and let both 
of you put on, as the Ele of God, bowels of Mercies. And, 
Sifter, remember how many thouſands of Talents of Sins 
your Matter hath forgiven you: Forgive ye therefore your 
MFcllow-ſervants one Talent ; follow God's Command in this, 
and ſeck not afrer 'ycur own heart, and afrer your own eyes 
35 this matter, as the Spirir ſpeaks, Numb. 15. 39. AsKk never 
the counſel of your own Hearr here, the World will blow up 
our Heart nov:, and cauſe jr ſwell, except the Grace of God 
cxuſe ir fail. Jeſus, ever Jeſus the erernal Wiſdom of the 
Father, give you Wiſdom 3 I iruſt God ſhall be glorified in 
ED YOU- 


taken 'the Armour frotty 


my 
— 
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you- And a Door ſhall be opened unto you, as the Lord's 
Friſoners of Hope, as Zechariah ſpeaks; it is a benefir to you 
that the Wicked are God's Fan to purge you: And I hope 
they ſhall Blow away Eo Corn, or ſpiritual Graces, bur anly 
your Chaff; I pray, you in your purtuce, have io recourſe to 
the .Law of Meg, that you wander not from the Law of God : 
Be nor.caſt down, if you ſaw him who is itatuding on the 
ſhore, holding out hjs arms to. welcome 1ou to Land, voy 
wopld nor only wade tharow a Sca of Wroags, but chorow 
Rell ieſelf, to be at him ; and I cruſt ip Grd you ice him forae- 
times. The Lord Jeſus be with your Spiric a all yours, 


Anwati. Tar Brother, in the Lord, 
S. R. 


For Marion MF Knaugh:. 


worthy and dear Siſter, 

Y dearcſt._ love in Chrift rememver:d - As to that Bu. 

fineſs, which I know you would fo tan have raking ef- 
fe, my earzeſt defire js, that you ftand it.)}, haft not, and 
you ſhall .ſee the Salvation of Gd. The great Maſter gard- 
ner, the Father of our Lord J-ius Chriti, tn a wonderful Pro- 
vidence, wich his own hand, (I dare, if ir were to Edificati- 
op, ſwear ir) planted me here, where by 1: Grace, 1: ths 
part of his Vineyard, I grow: I dire not fuy, «bur Satan and 
the World ( one of his Vages. whom he ends his Errands ) 
have ſaid orherwiſe 3 and here I will abide ww the great Ma- 
ſter of the. Vineyard think fic to rranſplanc me: bur when hs 
ſees .mzer ro Jooſe me at the Roor, and ro plane me, whers | 
may be more uſeful, both as ro Fruit and Shadow 3 and wicy 
he who planced pulicth up that he may traviplanc, who dare 
pur to their hand and hinder ; if they do, God thalt break 
their arm art the thoulder-blade, and do his rura When our 
Lord js going WF, the Devil and Worid v0 £46 + and do you 
not know, that it hath been ever this way berwixe God aid 
the World, God drawing, aad they holdiaz, God, Tee, and 
Nn 2 tile 
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the World, Nay 3 bur they fall on their back andare fruſtrar, 
and our Lord holdeth his grip. Wherefore doth the World 
ſav, that our Chrift, the good Man of this Heuſe, his dear 
Kirk, hath feer like fine Brafs as if-they burned in a Furnace, 
Rev. 1. 1s, for no other cauſe but becauſe where our Lord 
{-tterh down his braſen Feet, he will foreward ; and whither. 
ſoever he looketh, he will follow his Took 3 and his Feer burn 
2]] under them, like as Fire doth Stubble and Thorns. I think 


he hath row given the World a proof of his exceeding great. 


Power, when he is doing ſuch great things, wherein Zioz is 
concerncd, by the Sword of the Swediſh King, as of a Gideoy. 
As ycu love the Glory of God, pray inſtantly, (yea, engage all 
your !'raying-acquaintance, and take their faithful Promiſe to 
do the 1tke) for this King, and every one that Zion's King 
2rmeth, to exccute the written Vengeance on Babylon : Our 
Lord hath begun to looſe ſome of Baebylon's Corner - ſtores; 
pray l;iim to hold on ; for chat City muſt fall, and the Birds 
of the Air and the Beaſts of the Earth muſt make a Banquet of 
RAby!on; for he hath invited them to eat the Fleſh of that 
Whore, and to drink her Blood : and the Cup of the Lord's 
righe hand ſhall be turned unto her, and ſhameful ſpewing ſhall 
Þe upon her Gicry: He, whoſe word muſt ſtard, hath fald, 
Take this 5: at tie hand of the Lord, and drink and be drun- 
hn, and {pw and fall and riſe no wore, Jer. 25. 27. - Our Je- 
fus ſeiting up himiclf as his Father's Enſign, Iſa. 1s. 1o. as 
God's fair white Colours, that his Souldiers may flock about 
Lim: Long, long may theſe Colours ſtand ! Ir is long ſince he 
diſplatd a Eanner againft Baby!/on, in the ſighr of Men and An- 
g-13: Ler us rejoyce and triumph in our Gcd, the Victory is 
certain ; for when Chriſt and Babel wreſtle, then Angels and 
Saints may prepare themſelves to ſing , Babylon the great 2 
fallen, fallen; Howbeit thar Prince of Renown, precſous Jeſus, 
he nuw weeping and bleeding in his Members, yet Chrift will 
lavoh again, and ir is time encvgh for us to laugh when our 
Lord Chrift Iaugheth, and that will be ſhortly : For when we 
hcar of Wars and Kumours of Wars, the Judge's feet are then 
hefore the door, and he muſt be in Heaven, giving order to 
the Anzels to make themſelves ready, and prepare their Hooks 
ar.d Sicklcs for that grear Harveſt. Chrift will be upon us 10 


hafic, warch but a little, and ere long the Skies will rive, = 
| | that 
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chat fair lovely Perſon, Jeſus ſhall come in the clouds, fraught- 
ed and loaded with Glory ; and then all theſe Knaves and 
Foxes, that deſtroyed the Vines, ſhall call ro the Hills, and 
cry to the Mountains to cover them, and hide them from the 
Face of him, who fitteth upon the Throne, and from the 
Wrath of the Lamb. Remember me to your Rusband, and 
defire him from me to help Chriſt, and to rake his Parr ; ad 
in lag fide ever with him, and leceive a Blow patient- 
ly for his ſake 3 for he is worthy to be ſuffered for, nor orly 


.to Blows, bur alſo to Blood : He ſhall find, rhar Innocency an 


Uprightneſs in Judgment ſhall hold irs feer,and make him hap- 
py when joaking will not do ic: I ſpeak chis,becaute a Perſon 
ſaid to me, I pray God, the Countrey he not in worſe cafe 


now, When the Provoſt and Ba1lies are agreed, than former- 


ly : ro whom I replyed, I truft the Provoſt !s agreed with 
the Man's Perſon, bur not with his Faults. I pray for you, 
with my whole Soul and Defire, thar your Children may 
walk in the Truth, and that the Lord may ſhire upon them, 
and make their Faces to ſhine, when the Faces of others thai! 
bluſh,I dare promiſe chem in his Name, whoſe Truch I preach, 
If they will but try God's Service, rhat they ſhall fiad him 
the ſweeteſt Maſter that ever they ſerved ; and defire then; 
from me; but to try for a while the Service of this bleſſed 
Maſter, and then if his Service be not (veer, 1f it afford not 
what Is pleaſant to the Soul's taſte, change him upon Trial,and 
ſeek a berter : Chriſt is an unkown Chrift to young ones, and 
therefore they ſeek him nor, becauſe they know him nor. Bid 
them come and ſee, and ſeek a Kits of his Mouth ; and then 
they will find his Mouth is fo ſweer, that they will be ever- 
laftingly chained unto him, by their own Conſent : If I have 
any Credir with your Children, I entreat them in Chrit's 
Name, to try what Truth and Reality is in whar I ſaid, and 
leave not his Service, till they have found me a Liar ; I gave 
jou your Husand and them to his keeping, to whom I have, 
and dare venture my Self and Soul, even to our dear Friend 
Jeſus Chriſt in whom I am, 


Anwoth. Fours. 3; 


Nn 3 Fgr 
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Fir Marion M* KEnaught. 


W:lbelowed Sifer 


. 


"YT . = : 

A-4AY dearefi love in Chriſt remembred to yoli : Kijtdw 
VL tar | am in great Heavineſs, for the pitiful Cafe 6f our 
Lord's R:7k. I hear the cauſe why Dr. Barton 1s Committed to 
trion, 15, is writing and preaciiing againit the Arminians, 
therefore cntreat the aid of your Prayers for my ſelf, and the 
Lora's Captives of Hope, and fcr $19n. Tine Lord hath and 
daily lers ime fre clearly, how deep furrows Arminianiſm aid 
the yoo vers of ir, ſhall draw upon the Bick of God's Tſrasl 
(our our Lord cuts the cords of the wicked ?) Iſa. 49. ver. 14. 
Eu Zion ſaid the Lord bath forſaken me, and thy Lord hath for- 
£3.ien me Lam. 1, ver. 2. Zimm weepcth ſore in the night, .and 
her tears ave upon her chores + amongſt ber lovtrs ſh! hath none 
to comfort ber, ail ber ſirnds have dealt treacherouſly with her, 
2v4 are become biy enemics. Tia, x. ver. 22. Onur ftlver.s 
preome av2,o: wine is mixed with water, Lam. 4. ver. r. How 
»s the gail berome dim ? how is the moſt fine gold changed ? the 
tones nf the ſarftuary are poured out in the top of every ſtreet. 


gre they eflrewed as earthen pitchers, the work of the bands of 
the Pg(tcy. It's rime now for the Lord's ſecret ones, who fa- 
veur the Cult of Zinn, to cry, How lorg Lord 2 Andto go up 
to their watch Tawer, ard to flay there, and nor to come 
down. vari] the viſion tpeaks for it will peak, Hab. 2. In the 
mcan time, the Jul ſhall live by Faith. Let us wait on, and 
not weary. T have not a Thread to hang upon and reft, bur this 
one, Ta 40. wir. Ig Can 4 woman forget ber ſucking child , 
bat os ruld not have compaſſion on the ſon of her womb ? Jta, 


'/ 
Fl * of F &* / 4. 
JE MA) J3:get. 
[4 


y/t wi! T not forget thee. ver. 16. Behold, T have 
hee upon the palms af my hand «thy walls are continually 
prinre the. For ail cutrward helps do fail, it is time theretore 
for us to h2ag our lcives, as cur Lord's veiicls, upon the nall, 
rhar *5 faftned in a ſure place. We would make ſtakes of 
our f:!ining. bur they will break. Our Lord will have Z'07 
05 his on nail. Edom is bufie within us, and Babe! without 
us 


-_— 
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us, againſt tha. handful of -Zece#'s Seed. Js, were beſt th Fs 
were upon;Chrifi's ſide-of; rr, for bly £98 les willget rl 5 
$1;keep (as.the Proverb is) gur greateſt difficulty will: de, ,to 


.win on upon-the Rock now, when the Wand. and Ways, of 


Perſecution, are- ſolofry.aad proud. .Lex feet Jeſs, rae 
us. by. the Hand; neicher muſt we think char. it will be other- 
wiſe, for;it is rold-r9. the Souls under: the Aljagy; Ru. 6, That 
their fabow-ſeruguts muft be. billed as they 6; 6.S9rely 1t can- 
pot be long to day,, Nay hear him.ſay,. Behold [:co1me 575 dear 
Bride, think nat long«/, T (ball be at- you af. 0fGty 1 bear 10n,and 
an coming. Amen; :even ſo.come:Lord.Jc{as,; come quickly.» 
far.the Priſoners of Hope are looking out at,.the. Priſon win; 
dows; t9 ſee if they.can behold the King's Ambaſladqus com- 
ing with the King's. Warrant, and the; Keys. I, write 80t tp 
you by gue(s tow, beeaufe 4 have a Warrant t9 Gay unto. you, 
the Garments,of Chriſt's Spouſe muſt .be gnce again dyed Is 
Blood, as long age her Ruthand's was 4 bur our, Facher fees 
his bleeding - Son: ; What 1 wrize unto:you, ſhew. it to 7. G. 
Grace, Grace, Grach;:and Mercy be withyou, your -Huzyary 
'and Children. -- 7 +... 5 P «A 
Mod. i: -voci rt Tours in the Lora, S. B.. 
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For Marion M* Knaught. 


Welbtloved and dear Siler in Chriſt. 
[ Could nor ger an anſwer written to your Letter till now, in 
reſpe& of my Wifcs Diſeate, and the js yet mighrily pain- 
ed. I hope all ſhall end in God's: Mercy; I know that an affii- 
ted Life looks very like the way, that leads to the Kingdom, 
for the Apoſtle As. 14. 22. hath drawn the Line, and the 
King's Mercat-way, Through much :trioulation to tbe kingdom. 
The Lord grant us the whole Armour of God, Ye write to 
me concerning your Peoples Difpoſition, how rhetr hearts are 
laclined toward the Min ye know, 2nd whom ye defire moſt 
earneſtly vour feif., He would moſt gladly have che Lord's 
Call for Tranſplantation 3; for he knows, all God's Plants ſer 
by lis own hand thrive well; and if the Werk be of God, 
N n A (1 


he cap.make a Stepping-ftone of the Devil Himſelf, - for ſetting 
forward the Work. For your ſelf'T wovls adviſe-you, to uk 
of God a ſubmiffive Heart. Your Reward fhill be with' the 
Lord, although the People be not gathered (as the Prophet 
ſpeaks) and ſuppoſe rhe Word do'nct'proſper, God ſhall ac- 
count you, A repairer of the breaches. And'take Chriſt Caution, 
ye ſhall not'Jobſe yorir' Reward. Hold your Gripe faſt. If ye 
knew rhe Mind of the glorified 1n' Heaven, they think Heaven 
come to theit hand atan ezſic Mercat, whewthey have gorir 
for threeſcore or fourſtofe Years wreſtlifigwith God. When 
ye are come thither, ye ſhall*'think{ ll T did, in reſpe& of my 
rich Reward how enjoyed of free Grave, was too little. Now 
then for the Love ofthe Prince of | your Salvation, whois 
ſtanding at the end of:your way, 'holding- vp in his Hand the 
Prize and the Garland to the Race-runners 3' Forwerd for- 
ward, faint not, take as many to Heaven with you, | as yeare 
able ro draw ; The more ye draw'with' your ye ſhall be the 
welcomer your ſeif. 'Be no Niggar # or "ſparing Churl of the 
Grace of God ; and'employ all your: endeavours for eſtabli- 
ſting an honeſt Miniftery in your Town, now when ye have 
fo few to ſpeak a good word for you. IT have many a griev- 
ed heart daily in my c2lling. I would be undone, If I had 
nat acceſs to the King's chamber of preſence, to ſhew him all 
the Buſineſs. The Devil rages and 1« mad, ro fee the Water 
drawnfrom his owa Mill ; hut woyld to God, we could be the 
Lord's Inſtruments to build the Soh of God's Houſe : Pray 
for me. Ii the Lord furniſh nor new Timber from Lebanon, 
to build che Houſe, the work will ceaſe. :T look to him, who 
hath begun well with me, I have hs Hand 'Wrire, He will not 
change. Your Daughter 1s well, and longs for a Bible. The 
Lord cſtabliſh you in Peace. The Lord Jeſus be with your 
Sprrit. | 


Anwoth, Yours at all power in Chrift, S, Re 
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For Marion M* Knavght. 


; - Miſtreſs, 


x £Y love in Chriſt remembred. Our Communion is on 
LVL -Sabbatlj come eight Days, I will 1ntreat you to recom- 
mend-ir to God, and to pray for me in that Work. I have mo 
Sihs-upon me now,than rhe laſt time. Therefore | will beicech 


you in Chriſt,ſeck chis Petition to me from Gud, thar the Lord 


would give me grace to vow and perform new Obedience. [ 
have cauſe to fur this of you, and ſhew it to Thomas Carſen, 
Fergus and Fane Brown, for 1 have been, and am exceed!rg- 
ly caſt down, and am fighting againſt a maitcious Devil of 
whom I can win litrle ground. And I would think a Spoil, 
plucked from him and kis truſty ſervant, Sin, a la-fulard_ 
juſt Conqueſt. And jt were no {:;n to take from h1m, in the 
Name of the good Man of our Houſe, King Jeſus, Invite you 
to the Banquet. He ſaith, ye ſhall be deariy weicome to him. 

And I defire to believe, (howbeit not withour great Fear) he 
ſhall be as hearty in his own Houfſe,as he has been before. For - 
me it is but ſmall Reckoning, but I wou'd fain have our Fe- 
ther and Lord to break the fair Loaf, Chrif, and ro difiribure 
his ſlain Son amongſt the Bajrns of his Houſe. And thar 3f 
any were a Step-bairn, in reſped of Comfort and Scrie,jt were 
rather my ſelf than his poor Bairns. Therefore did cur Wel- 
beloved come to his Garden,and feed amorg the Lilitcs. Ard 
as-concerning Zion, I hope our Lord, who Zach. 2. ſent his 
Angel with a mezſuring Line jn his hand, ro meaſure the 
length and Breadth of Fernſalem, 1n token he would ror ware 
a Foot length, or Inch of his own free Heritage, iFail rake 


, Order with thoſe, who have raken away mary Acres of his 


own Land from him. Avd God wiil build Feriſaler inthe 
old fted and place, where it was before, in this Rope rcjoyee 
and be glad. Chrift's Garment was not dipt in Blocd for no- - 
thing, bur for his Bride whom he bought with Stroaks, 1 w1ll 
deſire you to remember my Old Suits ro God, God's Glory 
and the Increaſe of Light, that 1 dry nct up. For your Town 
hope and believe vat the Lord will gather in his looſe 

; Sheaves 
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Sheavesamong you to his Barn,and ſend one with a well-tooth'q 
fharp hook,and ftrong gardies, toreap his Harveft:And theLord 
Feſus be Husbandman, and. overſee the growing. Remember 
my Love to vour Husband and to Samyel ; Grace upon you 
and your Children, Lord make them Corner-ftones in = 
falem, and give them Grace jn their Youth, to” rake'band 
with the fair chicf Corner-ftone,i who was hewed-ourt of the 
Mountain without Hands, and got mary » Knock witty his 
Father's fore-hammer, and endured them all, and the. Stone 
did neither cleave nor break, upon that ftone: your Soul:to 
lye. King Jefus 5 with your Spit. » v $64 Pac” 


Anwoth Tour Friend in his Well-belovett 
LORD FRESUS. $8 R. 


— 
 — — 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


M* love in Chriſt remembred. I am grieved at the Heart 
to write any thing to you, to breed Heavineſs to you. 
And whar I have written, I wrote it with much Heavineſs. But 
F tntreat you-1n Chriſt's Name, when my Soul is under Wreſt- 
lings, and ſeeking DireRion from our Lord, (ro whom his 
Vineyard belongeth) whither I ſhall go, give me Liberty to 


adviſe, and try all Airths and Paths, to ſee whether he goerh 


xfore me and leadeth me. For 1f I were afſured of Gad's 


Call ro your Toivn, Let my Arm fa'l from my Shoulder Blade 


and Tooſe Power, ahd my right Eye be dried up, which is 


the Judgment of the Idol. Shepherd, Zach. 11. 17. II 


would nor fwim through the Water, without a Boar, ere] 
fai his. bidding. Bur if ye knew my Doubtings and Fears in 
thar, ye would ſuffer with me. Whether they be Tempratl- 
ons, or Impediments caſt in by God, I know not, but you 
have now cauſe .to thank God. For ſeeing the Biſhop hath 
given you ſuch a Proinifſe, he will give you an honeſt Man, 
more willingly than he wiil permit me ro come to you. And 
as I ever intreared you, put the Buſineſs gut of your Hand in 
tlie Lord's reverence ; and try of him, F ye have — 

Im 
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him to ſeek no Man in the World, but one only when there 


are choice of good Men to be had ; howbeit they be too 
ſcarce, ye they are. Ant what God faith ro: me 11-the buſi- 
neſs, I reſolve by his grace to do, for I know not what be will 
do with me, but God ſhall fill you with joy, cre the buſineſs 
he ended ; for I perſwade my ſelf, our Lord Jeſus hath ſtirred 
you up ajready to do good in the buſinels,, and ye ſhall. nor 
loſe your reward, T have heard your H#usboand and Samuel 
have been fick. The Man who js cailed the Branch and Ged's 
fellow, who ſtandeth before his Father, will be your flas and 
help Zach; 13. '%er. 9. I would T were able to comfort yorr 
Soul ; but have patience and ſtand ftj]l : He that believerh 
makerh not haſte. This matter of Crawmord caft in art this 
time is eſther a temptation, having fallen out at this rime, or 
ther it will clear all my doubts, ahd ler you ſee rhe Lord's 
will. | Bnt I never knew my own patt in the buſineſs till now, 
I thonght I was more willing ro have embraced the Charge in 
your Town than I am, er am able to win to. I know ye pray 
that God would refolve me what todo; and will interpret 
me, as love biddeth you, which thinketh nor 11}, and belicveth 
all chings, and hopeth all things. Would ye have more than 
the Son of God, and ye have him already, and ye hal} be 
fed by the Carver of the Meat, be who he will; and theſe 
who are hungry look more to the Mear than to the Carver. I 
cannot ſee you the next week. | If my Lady come home, 1 
muſt viſit her. The week thereafter there will be a Presby- 
rery at Girtoyurn., God will diſpoſe of the Meeting, Grace 
upon you, and your Seed and Husband : The Lord Jeſus be 
with your Spirit, 
Anwoth, Tours in Ch:iſt, 


R. 9. 


lh 
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_ For Marion M* Knaught. 


Worthy and Well-beloved Miſtreſs , ; 


Y love in Chrift remembred ; I have ſent you a Letter 

from Mr. D2vid Dick, concerning the placing of Mr. 

High Masbail with themſelves; cherefore [ write, ro you now, 
only rt mnereat you in Chriſt; nat co. be diſcouraged therear 3 
be {ah miitive ro the will. of .your dear Lord, who. knowerh 
bz{t what 1s good for your Soul and your Town both; for God 
can come over greater Mountains than theſe, we believe ; for 
he workech his greareſt works, coarrary to carnal reaſon and 
means. My ways are not, (aith our Lord, as your ways ; nti- 
ther ar? my thoughts as your thoughts, Iſa. g5. I am no whit 
par from my belief for all cthac ; bzlieve , pray and uſe 
mans. We (hill cauſe Mr. Fa94 Fer, who conveyed my ſelf 
ro Lochizvar, touſe means to ſeek a Min, if M. High fail us. 
Ouc Lord has a liccle bride am3ag you, and I traſt he will 
ſend one co woe her to our tweer Lord Jeſus. He will nor 
want his Wife for the ſuting: And he has Means abundance in 
his hand, ro open all the (1 ts and bars, rhac Satan draws over 
the door : he cometh to his bride leaping over the Mountains, 
and skippinz over the Hills: His way co his Spouſe 1s full of 
ſtones, mount4ins 21d warers ; yer he purterh in his foor and 
wideti through 3 he will noc want her, and therefore refreth 
m2 wich two words, co1c:raing your confidence and courage 
in ou? Locd, 55-1 100ue lat and amoar his own Zz97 ;, for 
be wanerh his Wife ta the bucniag Buh ; aad for the good 
will of him thac dwzlleth in che Byh, the Buſh 1s nar con- 
ſumed. Tc 1s berter ro weep with F-ruſulem in the Forenoon, 
thin ro weep wich 34h! afrer N35n, ia the end of rae day. 
Our day of laughrer and rejoycing is coming 3 yet a little 
while an4 ye {hill ſee the Siivacton of God. I long to (ee 
you, a11l ro hear how your Cluldrea are, eſpectally 
S1ayet. Grace be their heritage and portion from the Lord , 
and the Lord be cheic Lot, and then cheir inhericance fhal] 
pleaſc 
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leaſe them well ; Remember my Love to your Husband : The 
Lord Jeſus be with your Spirit, | 
Anwoth. Yours, in his ſweet Lord Fiſus, 


For Marion - M* Knaught. 


Well-beloved Siſter, 


M* love in J<ſus Chriſt remembred ; Your Davghter 1s 
well, thanks be ro God ; I iruſt in him, ye ſhall have 
joy of her. The Lord blcis her. T am now preſently going 
about Catechifing, The bearer 1s in haſte : Forger nor poor 
Zion, and the Lord remember you, for we ſhall be ſhortly 
winnowed ; Feſus pray for us, that our Faith ſail not. I would 
with to ſee you a Sabbath with us, and we ſhall ſtir up one 
another, God willing to ſeek the Lord ; for 1t may be he 
hide himſelf from vs ere it te lorp : Keep ther which you 
have, ye will ger more in Heaven, The Lord fend us to the 
ſhoar cut of all the fiorms, with cur filly Souls whole and 
ſound with us: For if Liberty of Conſcicr.ce come, as 15 ru- 
mcred, the beſt of us all will be pur to cur wits, to feek how 
tO be freed. Burt we ſhall be with theſe, vho have their 
Chamber to go in unto, ſpoken of Tſa. 26. 20. Read rhe place 
your ſelf, and keep you within 1cur Bovſe while the ftorm 
be paſt, If yeu can learn 2 Dinty apairſt C. try, and cauſe 

try, that ve may fee the Lord's righteous Judgment upon the 
Devil's Infiruments. We ate rct much obliged to his kind- 
neſs, ] wiſh all ſych wicked dcers vere cur off, Theſe jn 
hafte: 1bleſs you in Geo's rzme al} yours: Your Davphter 
defires a Bible and a Gevn ;, 1 Hope ſhe fhall vſe the Bible 


well, whichif ſhe co, the Gevn bs the better beftov ed, The 


Lord Jeſus be with your Epirir, 


Anwoth. Yours for ever in Ciyif 


I 


—_ 
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F.r Mars ME Knaught. 


Miyrels , 
£Y love in Teſs Chrift remembred; I am in good 
M Is th, honour to my Lord ; bur my Wife's diſeaſe in- 
creat2th daily to her great rorment "and pain night and day; 
ſhe has nor heen in God's Houſe fince our Communion;neirther 
our of her Bed - IT have hired a Man to Edinburgh to Dr. Zeally 
and ro Forks Hamiiton: I can hardly believe her Diſeaſe js 


} 


ordinary z for her Lite is birrer ro her : She fleeps none, bur 


crics, 23a Woman travelling in birth : What will he the e- 
vert, he that hath the Keys of the Grave knows : I have 
been many times, fince | iaw you, that I have beſought the 
Lord to looſe her out of the Body, and to take her to her reſt. 
f b-4:ve the Lord's ride and affii tons will eb agatn 3 bur ar 
preſent] am exerciſed with the wreſtlings of God, being a- 
traid of nothing more than this, that God has ler looſe the 
Temper upon ny Houſe, God rebuke him and bu Inſlruments. 
Boca? Saran is not caft ont bur by faſting and prayer. I in- 
tear You rememoer our eftare ro our Lord, and thntreat all 
good Cirittians, whim ye know, but eſpecially your Paſtor, 
to do the ſame : It becom's 15 {till ro knock, and to lie at 
the L ard's door, while we dic knocking. If he will not open, 
't is more chan he has fat tn his word 3 but he 1s faithful. T 
Jo not 09 whe N AW2y (OUINY nome, without wounds and blood. 

Welcome, welcome croſs of Chrift, if Chriſt be with it. I 


hve nor a calm Spirit in the Work of my cal !ling here, being 
daily che; yet Got itath not pur our my Candle, as he 
ds £ rhe wicked, Grace, grace be wirh you and all yours, 
Arotine Touts in his Lord, 
$.-K. 


To 
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To Marion MF KRnaught. 


Worthy and Well-beloved Miſtreſs, 

« Y love in Chriſt reniembred ; I know ye have heard of 
M. the purpoſe of my Adverſaries, to try what they can 
- | doagainſt me at this Synod, for the Work of God in your 
Town, when-I was at your Communicn. They 1ntend to call 
r me In queſiion-at the Synodzfor Treaſonable-DoErine: There- 
jy | forehelp-me with your Prayers, and deſire yeur acquaintance 
Is to helpme alſo. Your cars heard how Chrift was there. If 
rt | he ſuffer his-Servant-to get-a broken head, in his own Kingly 
- ſeryice, and noteither 'help or revenge the Wrong, 1 never 
e ſawthe like of :jt. TFhere is not a Night-drunkard, time-fer- 
e |  ving, idle, Idol-fhepherd to be ſpoken againit, Iam the only 
? Man 3 atid 'becaufeit'ts fo, and 1 know God will ror help 
t them, leſt rhey be proud, Iam confident their Proceſs ſhall 
. fall afunder. Only be ye earneſt with God for hearing, for 
> an.open-ear, and reading of the Bill, that he may in Hcaven - 
hear-both parties, -ard judge accordirgly; and doubt nor, 
, fear not, they ſhall not, who now ride higheſt, pur Chriſt 
| | - cut of his kindly poſſeſſion in. Scotland. The Pride of Man 
: and his. rage ſhalil-rurn to the praiſe of our Lord. Iris an 
s old feud, that the Rulers of the Earth, the Dragon and hfts 
| 


Angel have carried to the Lamizand his Followers ; bur the 
Followers of the Lamb fhall overcome by the Word of God ; 
| and believe this, and wait on a little, till they have gor their 
Womb full of Clay and Gravel, and they fhall know, how- 
| beir ſtollen Waters, E&ſaz's Portion 15 not worth his hunting. 
Commend me to your 44band, ard ſend me word how 
Grizel is. The Son of God lead her through the Water. 
The Lord Jeſus be with your Sptrir, 


Anwoth. Towrs in bis onely only Lord Feſus, vg 


S. R. 


For 
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For Marion M* Knaught. 


F-2/iveſs, 
N '& love in Chri remembred ; Art the defire of this 
VA Ecarer, whom I love, I thought to requeſt you, if ye 
can heip his Wife with your advice, for ſhe is in a moſt dan- 
gerous arid deadly like condition 3; for F have thought ſhe was 
tar changed in her Carriage and Life this time by paſt, and 
had hope that God wou'!d have brought her home, and now 


by appearance fhe will depart this life, and leave a number 


of Children behind her. If ye can be intreated to help her, 
it is a work of Mercy. My own Wife is ſtill in exceeding 
preat torment nighr and day. Pray for us, for my Life was 
n: ver {o wearifome ro me. God hath filled me with Gall and 
Wormwood ; bur I believe, (which holds up my head above 
the Water.) Ttis good for a Man (faith the Spirit of God, 
Lamy. 3.) that he bear the yabe in his youth. 1 do remember 
you, I pray you be humble and believe; and I 1ntreat you 
1:1 Feius Chriſt, pray for Fohn Stuart and his Wife, and defire 
your Hushand ro do the ſame. Remember me heartily ro Fane 
:r1wn; defice her to pray for me and my Wife ; Ido remem- 
bcr her. Forget nor Zion. Grace, grace upon them and peace 


tar pray for Zion. She is the Ship we fail in ro Canaan. If 


fhe 'e broken on a Rock we will be caft over-board to ſwim 
to Land berwixr Death and Life. The Grace of Jeſus be 
with your Husband and Children, | 
Anwoth. Tours in our Chrift, 
S. R, 


PC EE I oe 


Fir Marion MF Knaught. 


De ar Siter, 
Longed much to have conferred with you at this time, I am 
I gricved at any thing in your Houſe that grieverh you; and 
ſhili by my Lord's grace ſuit my Lord co help you to bear 
your 


» OA 
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{ your burthen, and ro come in behind you, and give you and 


your-burthens a put up the Mounrain. Know you not that 
Chriſt wooerht his Wife tn the Fnrnace, 7/4. 48. verſ. x0. Be- 
hoid T have refined thee but not with Silver ; I have choſen thee 
in the Fynace of Aﬀtiiftion; Ke caſteth his love on you, when 
you are 111 che Furnace of Afﬀi&1on ; you might indeed be 
caſtcn down, 1f he brought you in and lefr you there 3 bur 


oy wt OI OP 6 On TD ww wy 


when he leadeth you through the Waters, rhink ye not that 
he has a ſweer ſofr hand? you know his love-gripe already 3 
you ſha! be delivered wait on ; Jeſus will make a road, and 
come and fetch home the Caprive ; you ſhall nor die in Pri- 


ſon, but your ſtrokes are ſuch as were your Husbands, who 


was wounded in the Houſe of his friends, ſtrokes were not 
1:wings to him, and neither are they to yow-: Bur your Win- 
rer-nighr 1s near ſpent 3 it is near hand the dawning ; I will 
ſee you leap for joy : The Kick thall be delivered : This Wil- 
derne(s ſhall bud and grow up itke a Roſe 3 Chrift gor a Char- 
ter of Scotland from his Farher, and who will bereave him 
of his heritage, or put our Redeemer our of his maling, uni- 
til his tack be run out. T muſt have you praying for me; 1 
am black-ſham'd for evermore with Chrift's goodneſs ; and in 


private, on the 19. and 18. of Ajguſt,l got a full Anſwer of my 


Lord to be a graced Minifter,and achoſen Arrow hidden'tn his 
own Quiver. But know, this aſſurance 1s xor keeped bur by 
watching and prayer; and thercfore, dear M:fireſs, help me 3 
have gotten now, honour to my Lord, the gate to open the 
fiore, and ſhut the bar of his door: And I think 1c caſie to 
get any thing from the King by prayer, and to uſe holy vio- 
lence with him. Chrift was in Casfarre Kirk, and opened the 
Peoples hearrs wonderfully ; Jeſus 1s looking up that Warer , 
and minting ro dwell amongſt them. I would we could gtve 
him his welcome home to the Moors. Now peace and grace 
be upon you and all yours, 


Anwoth. Aug, 20, Tours in Chrit, 
1633. | S, R. 
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For Marion M* Naught. 


Miſtrtſs , 


Y Love in Chriſt remembred ; I am in care and fear for 


this work of our Lords, now near approaching, he- 

cauſe of the danger of the time, and I dare not for my Soul 
be filenr; to ſee my Lord's houſe burning, and nor cry, fire, 
fire; therefore ſeek from our Lord Wiſdom ſpiritual, nor 
black policy to ſpeak with liberry our Lord's truth. Tam caſt 
down, and would fain have acceſs and preſence to the King, 
thar day, even howbeit I ſhould break up iron doors. I be- 
lieve.you will not forget me, and you will defire Fane Brown, 
Thomas Carſen, and Marion Carſen to help me. Pray for well- 
cooked meat, and an hearrſome Saviour with joy, crying, 
welcome in my Father's name. I am confident Zion ſhall be 
well; rhe Buſh ſhall burn and not conſume, for the good will 
of him thar dwelt in the Buſh. Bur the Lord is making on 
a fire jn Feruſalem, and purpoſeth ro blow the Bellows, and 
_ to melt the Tin and Braſs, and bring out a fair beautiful bride 
our of the Furnace, that will be married over again upon the 
new Husband, and ſivg as in the days of her youth, when the 
contra of marriage is writren over again ; but I fear the 
Bride be hidden for a time from the Dragon, that purſueth 
the Woman with Child ; but what howbeit we go and Jurk 
In the Wilderneſs for a time, for the Lord will take his Kirk 
ro the Wilderneſs , and ſpeak to her heart: Nothing caſterh 
me down, but only I fear the Lord will caſt down the Shep- 
herds Tents, and feed his own in a ſecret place : Bur let us, 
however matters frame, caſt over the Aﬀairs of the Bride 
upon the Eridegroom ; the Government is upon his ſhoulders, 
and he does bear us a!l well enough 3 that fallen Star the Prince 
of the botromleſs pir, knoweth it is near the time when he 
ſhall be tormented, and now in his evening he has gathered 
his Armies to win one bartel or two in the edge of the E- 
vening, at the Sun going down ; and when our.Lord has been 
watering his Vineyards 1n France and Germany, and Bohemia, 


how can we think our ſelyes Chriſt's Siſter if we be —— 
| im, 
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him, and our other great Siſters ; T cannor but think, ſeeing 
the ends of the Earth are given to Chrift, Pſal. 2. ver.3. and 
Scotland is the end of the Earth, (and fo we are in Chritt's 
Charter-Tail;y,) but our Lord will keep his poſſeſſion ; we 
fall by Promiſe and Law to Chrift; he wan us wirh the (wear 
of his Brows (if T may fav ſo) his Father promifed him his 
Life-renr of Scot!and : Glory, Glory to our King, long may 
he wear [11s Crown ! O Lord let us never jte another King, O 
let him come down like Rain upon the new-mown Graſs. I 
had you in remembrance on Saturday in the Morning laſt , 
in a great meaſure, and was brought thrice on end, in remem- 
brance of you in my Prayer ro God. Grace, Grace be your 


Portion, 
Anwoth. March 2. Tours in his ſwett Lord Feſus, 
S. R. 


1634. 


——_——— 


for Marion M* Knaught. 


Miſtreſs , 
M* Love in Chriſt remembred, pleafe you underftand to 
my grief our Communion is delayed till Sabbath come 
eighr days, for the Laird and Lady have earneftly defired me 
todelay it, becauſe the Laird 1s fick, and he fears he be not 
able to travel, becauſe he has lately raken Phyfſick. The 
Lord bleſs that Work ; commend it ro God as you love me. 
For I love not Satan's thorns caſt in the Lord's way : The Lord 
rebube him, Ttruſt in God's Mercy, Satan has gotten but a 
delay, bur no free diſcharge, that his Kingdom ſhall nor be 
hurt. Commend the Laird to your God, I pray you advertiſe 
your People, that chey he nor diſappointed in coming here. 
Show ſuch of them as you love in Chrift from me, that Je- 
ſus Chriſt will be welcomer when he comes in, rhat he has 
ſharpned their defires for eight days ſpace. Your Daughter 
1s well T hope every way. Forget not God's Kirk 3 they are 
bur Baftards, and not. Sons and Daughters, thac mourn not 
for Zion: Lord hear us. No further, Jeſus Chriſt be with 
your Spirit. IT ſhall remember you and your new Houle. 
Lord Feſus go from the one Houfe to the other, 
Anwoth. Tours at all power in the L9rd,S. R. 
Oo2 Fo? 
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For Marion MF Knaught. 
Well-beloved Miſtreſs , 


\ £ Y Love in Chriſt remembred; 1 hear this day, your 

Town js to chooſe a Commiſhoner for che Parltamenr, 

and I was written to from Edinbargh, to fee that good Men 
ſhould be choſen in your bounds; And I have heard this day, 
that Robert Glandening or Fobn Ewart look to be choſen, T 
beſeech you ſee this be not; the Lord's cauſe cravett other 
witneſſes to ſpeak for him than ſuch Men; 2rd therefore let 
jr nor be {aid, that Kirbcudbright whici 15 ſpoken of in this 
Kingdoin for their Religion, hath ſent a Man to be their 
mouth that will ſpeak againit Chriſt, Such atime as this will 
not fall ont once in half an age. 1 would entreat vour Huband 
co take it upon him 3 It is an honourable and ncceflary ſervice 
for Clirift ; ard ſhew him, that ] wrote varo you for that ef- 


fe&. Ifear William Glandoring hath not £kiil and authoricy, | 


I am in great keavincls ; pray for me, for we muſt rake our 
Life in our hand 1a this 1j] rime. Let us ittr up our ſelves to 
Jay.our Lord's Bride and her wrongs before our Husband and 
Lord. Lord Jcfus be with your Spirit, 

Anw9th. May, 20. Towr's in bis ſweet Lord Feſus, 


For Marion M- Knaught. 


Well-o:loved Siſter, 

Y old and deareſt Love 1n Chriſt remembred ; know 

; that-I have been vifiting my Lady Kenmure ; her Child 
1s with the Lord : I jntreat you vific hery and defire the 
good Wife of Barcapple to vifit her, and Knockbrecks, 1f 
you ſee him in the Town. Ay Lord, her Husband 1s abſent, 
and T thiok the will ze heavy; you know what Mr. W. Dal- 
e:7ih and I defired yeu to deal for,at my Lord Kirkcudbright's 
hand. Seud me word, 13f you ottatncd any thing at my __ 
ands 
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hands, anenr the' giving up of oar Names to the High Com + 
miſſion ; for Thear ir is nor fox nothing, that the Biſhop harh 
taken rhart courſe: Our Lord knows bett whar tis good for an 
old Kirk, that is fallen from her firſt love, and hath forgotren 
her Husband, days wirhour number ; a tryal is hke to come 
on 3 bur T am ſure, our Husband-man Chrift ſhall lofe chat 
but no corn at al! Yer there 1sa dry wind coming, bur nei- 
ther ro fan nar to purge. Happy are they who are not blown 
away with the Chaff, for we will bur ſuffer Tentarton for ren 
days 3 var thoſe who are faithful to the death, ſhall receive 
the Crown of Life. I hear daily what hath been ſpoken of 
my ſeif, moſt unjuſt and falſly 3 and no marvel, che Dragon 
with the ſwing of his Tail, hath made the third part of the 
Stars ro fall from Heaven, and the fallen would have many to 
fall with chem: If ever Satan was bufie; now when he know- 
eh his time is ſhort, he tis buſie; yer a litcle while and he 
ſhill come, wi'i come, and will not tarry. TI know ere it be 
long the Lord ſhall come and ri4 af! Plezs, berwixt us and his 
Enemies : Now welcome Lord Feſus go faſt. Send me word 
about Gyiz2/ your Daughter, who | remember in Chriſt, and 
defire her ro caft her (elf in his arms, who was born of a 
Woman, ind beiny the ancicnt of days was made a ©young 
weeping Child. It was not for nothing, that our Brother Je- 
ſus was an infant. It was, thac he might pity Infants of be- 
levers, who were to come out of the Womb into the World; 
I believe our Lord Jeſus ſh1ll be waicing on wich mercy, mer- 
cy, mercy to the end of rhart barrel, and bring her through 
with the Life and Peace, and a ſign of God's favour. I w1ll 
expect Adverrifemenr from you, and eſpecially if you fear 
her Miſtreſs; you remember thar I faid ro you, anent your 
Love to me and my Brother begun in Chriſt ; you kaow we 
are here bur ftrangers, and you have not yer found us a dry 
well, as others have been : Be not overcome of any ſuſpicion ; 
I rruſt ja God the Lord, who knit us togerher, thall keep us 
together. Ir is tjme now, char the Lambs of Jeſus ſhould all 
run rogerher, when the Wolf 1s barking at them ; yer I know, 
ere God's bairns want a Crofs, their love amongſt themſelves 
ſhall be a Crofs ; but our Lord giveth love for another end. 
I know you will with love cover Jafirmirtes ; and. our Lord 


| give you Wiſdom 1a all things ; I think-Iove hath broad Shoui- 
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' ders, and will bear many things, and yer neither faint, nor 
ſweet, nor fa)l under the burden. Commend me to your Hus- 
band, and dear Grizel; I think on her, Lord Jeſus be in the 
Furnace wich her, and then ſhe will bur ſmoak, and not burn. 
Defire Mr Robert to excule my not ſeeing of him at his Houſe, 
I have wy own reaſons therefore. Grace, Mercy, and Peace 
be with you. | | | 


Anwoth, Apr.  Towrs, in bis ſweet Lord Feſus, 


25, 1934- 
, S. R 


—— 


For Marion M* Naught. 


Miſtreſs, | 
| Y dearſt love, in.CyrisT, remembrcd * Tentreat you 
M charge your Soul to retura to reit, and to glorifie your 
deareſt Lord in believing; and know, that for the good will 
of him that dwelleth in the Buſh, the buratng E!:k ſhall nor be 
conſumed to Aſhes, bur Deut. 33. v. 16 Bl:ſjing [hall come on 
the bead of Frſevh, and upon the top of the bead of him that was 
ſeparate from his brethren + And are not the: Saints ſeparate 
from their Brethrep, and fold and hatcd ? for Ger. 44. v. 23. 
The archers have ſtly grieved Foſeph, and ſhot at him, and ha- 
ted bim. Ver. 24. B«t his bow abode in ſtrexgth, a«a the arms 
of his hands were mad! (lrong by tht hands of the mighty GOD 
of Facobe From h'm is the Shepherd and the Scone of 7/721; 
the Stone of Tſr2+1 {hall not be broken in pcices : Ir 1s fam- 
mered upon by the Children of this World, and we {h2!! live 
and not die. Our Lord hath done all this,. to ſee 11 we will 
believe, and nor give over; and I am:perfwaded, you muſt 
of neceility fiick by your Work : The eye.of Chi)fi hath been 
upon all this Buſineſs 3 and he taketh good heed too who ts 
for him, and who 1s againſt him ; ler us do our part, as we 
would be approved of Chriſt, The Son of God js ncar to his 
Encinies; if they were not deaf, they may hear the-din of his 
Feet; avd he wiii come with a ſtart upon his weeping Balrns, 
aud.take rhem on his Kace, and ley their head in his _m_ 
| an 
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| and dry their watery eyes; and this Day fs fafi coming, Zee 
| « little time and the viſion will ſprab, it will not tarry, Hab. 2. 


Theſe queſtions berwixt us and our, Adverſarics will all be 


| decided in yonder Day , when the Son of G OD ſhall 


come and rid all Plea's; and ir will be ſeen whether 
we of they have been for CHRIST, and who have 
been pleading for Baal : Iris not known what we are now, 
but when our life ſhall appear in glory, then we ſhall ſee who 
laughs faſteſt chat day 3 therefore we muſt poſſeſs our Souls in 
patience, and go into our Chamber, and reſt while the Indig- 
nation be paſt : We ſhall not weep long, when our Lord fhall 
take us up in the day that he gathereth his Jewels ; and Mal. 
3. v. 16. They that jeared the Lord ſpoke often one to another ; 
and the Lord hearkned and beard it, and a book of remembrance 
was written before him, for them that fearzd the LO RD, and 
thought «pon his name. And I ſhall never be of another Faith, 
but our Lord js heating a Furnace for the Enemies of his Kirk 
1a Scotland : It is true, the Spouſe of Chriſt hath play'd the 
Harlor, and hath left her firſt Husband ; and rhe Enemies think 
they offend nor, for we have finned againſt the Lord: bur 
they ſhall ger the Devil to their thanks ; the Rod ſhall be caſt 
into che Fire, that we may ſing as in the days of our Youth, 


My dear Friend, therefore lay down your head upon Chrifi's 


breaſt: weep nor, the Lion of. the Tribe of Judah will ariſe. 
The Sun is gone down upon the Prophets, and our Gold is be- 
come dim, and the Lord feedeth his People with Waters of 
Gall and Wormwood 3 yet Chriſt ſtandech but behind the 
Wall, his Bowels are moved for Scotland; He waiteth (as I- 
ſaiab ſaith) that he may ſhew mercy. If we would go home, 
and take our Brethren with us, weeping with our face toward 
Zim, asking the way thitherward, he would bring back our 
Captivicy : we may not think that God has no care of his own 
Honour 3 while Men tread it under their feet, he will cloth 
himſelf with Vengeance, as with a Cloak, and appear againſt 
our-Enemies for our Deliverance. Ye were never yet begul!- 
ed, and God will not now begin with you ; wreftle ſtil] with 
the Angel of the Coyenanr, and you thall ger the Blethog 3 
fight, he delighrerh ro be overcome by wreſtling. Commend 
me to Griſe!; defire her to learn ro know the Adverſaries of 
the Lord, and $9 take them as her Adverſaries ; and to learn 
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to know the right Gate in to the Son of God : O but acquaint 
ance with the Son of God, to fay, My well-belyved is mine 
and I am his; is 2 ſweer and glorious courſe of- Life, thac 
none know but choſe who are ſealed and matked in the Fore- 
head wich Chrift's Mark, and the new Name chat Chriſt writ. 
ech upon his own; Grace, Grace and Mercy be with you. 


Anwoth, Sept. Tours, in Chrift, 
25, 1534+ 
S. R. 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


 Well-beloved Miſtreſs, 
Charge you 1n the Name of the Son of God, to reſt upon 
I your Rock, thar is higher than yourſelf; be not afraid of 
a Man who is a Worm, nor for the Son of Man who ſhall die ; 
let God be your fear. Encourage your Husband. IT would 
Counſel you to write to Edinbyrgh to ſome adviſed Lawyers, 
to underſtand what your Husband, as the head Magiſtrat, may 
do in oppoſing any intruded Miniſter, and in his Carriage to- 
ward the new Prelate, if he command him to Tmpriſon or lay 
Hands upon any ; and in a word, how far he may in his Of- 
fice diſobey a Yrelate, without danger of Law ; for if rhe Bi- 
ſhop come to your Town, and find not Obedience to his hearr, 
it js like he will command the Provoſt ro affift him, againſt 
God and the Truth : Ye will have more courage under the 
Perſecution ; fear nor, take Chriſt caution, who ſaid, Lube 
21. 18. There ſhall not one hair of your bead periſh, Chriſt will 
not_ be in your Common ro have you giving out any thing 
for him, and not give you all Incomes ith advantage : It 1s 
his Honour, his Servants ſhould nor be herried and undone in 
his Service ; you were never honoured t!!] now: And if your 
Husband be the firſt Magiſtrate who ſhall ſuffer for Chrift's 
Name in this Perſecution, he may rejoyce that Chriſt hath 
pur the firſt Garland upon his Head, and upon yours. Truth 
will yet keep the Crows of the Caſſey in Scotland 3 _ = 
rut 
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in. | Trath-are-Nirong enough. They judge us now, we ſhall one 
vixe | day judge them, and fir'on twelve Thrones and judge the 
hac | welve Tribes: Believe, believe, for they dare not pray, they 
re- | dare not look Chriſt in the face ; they haye been falſe to Chrift, 
rit- | and 'he will nor ſk wich the wrong ; ye know, jt is not our 
Cauſe, for 1f we would quit our Lord, we might ſleep for the 
preſent 1n' a/ſound $skin, and keep our place, means and ho- 
nour, and'be dear to them alſo. Burt ler uSonce pur all we 
have over in Chriſt's hand ; fear nor for my Papers, I ſhall di- 
A ſpatch them ; but ye will be examined for them ; the Spirit 
of Jefus give you inward Peace. Deſire your Husband from 
me to prove honeft to Chrift ; he ſhall nor be a Loſer at 


© | Chriſt's hand. h 
Anwoth, Fuly Tours tver, in bis ſweet Lord Feſus, 


8, 1635. 
S. KR. 

On Þ} 5 : 
of RD E i 
4 : | 
Id , x \ 
'S, For Marion M* Naught. 
I 
; Well-beloved Siler, 
y | Y Love in Chriſt remembered : I hear of good News a- 
f- L nenr our Kirk ; bur I fear that our King will not be re- 


j- 1 ſiſed, and therefore let us not be ſecure and careleſs. I do 
r, | wonder if > this Kirk come nor through our Lord's Fan; fince 
t } there js ſo much Chaff in ir ; howbeit I perſwade myſelf, the 
e | Sonof God's Wheat will not be blown away. Let us be pur- 
e | ting on God's Armour, and be firong in the Lord : if the De- 
ll | viland Zior's Enemies ſtrike a hole in that Armour, let our 
Sg Þ} Lord ſee to that; Jet us pur ir on and ſtand : We have Jeſus 
$ on our fide, and they are not worthy. ſuch a Captain, who 
1 {| vould not take a blew at his back. Weare in fight of his 
r } Colours; his Banner over us is Love; look up to that white 
5 Banner and ſtand: I perſwade you in the Lord of Victory. 
) My Brother writeth to me of your Heavincſs, and of Tempta- 
| tions that preſs you ſore. I am content it be fo; you bear a- 


bout with you the Marks of the Lord Jeſus ; ſo was It with 
: : our 
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our Lord's Apoſtle, when he was to come with the Goſpel-ro 
Macedonia, 2 Cor. 7. 5 His Flefh had no reſt, he was troub- 
led on every, fide, and knew not what fide to turn him unto, 
without were fightings, and within were fears. In the great 
Work of our Redemption, your lovely, beautiful, and-glori- 
| ous Friend, and well-beloved Jeſus, was brought to Tears and 
firong Cries, ſo as his Face was wet with Tears and Bloud, 
ariſing from e holy Fear and the weight of the Curſe. Take 
a drink of the Son of God's Cup, and love it the better that 
he drank of jt before you; there is no Poiſon in it. I won- 
der many times, that ever a Child of God fhould have a fad 
bert, confidering what their Lord is preparing for them. Is 
your mind rroubled anent that Buſineſs that we have in hand 
in Eqizburgh ? 1 truft in my Lord, the Lord ſhall in end give 
t2 vou your Hearc's defirc, even howbeit the Buſineſs: frame 
not ; the Lord ſhall feed your Soul, and all che hungry Souls 
jn ihar Ton; rherefore I requeſt you 1n the Lord, pray for 
a ſu>mifſive Will, and pray as your Lord Jeſus bids you, Thy 
will be done in earth, as it is in beaven + And let 1t ve that 
your Faith be brangled with Temprations : Believe ye, that 
there is a Tree in our Lord's Garden that is nor often ſhaken 
wich Wind from all the four Airths ; ſurely there 1s none. 
Revuke your Scu), as the Lord's Prophet doth, Fſalm 42. 
Mhy art thou cait down 6 my ſoul, why art thou daiſquitd within 
me : That was the word of Man, who was at the very over- 
going of the Brae and Mountain ;-but God held a grip of 
him. Swim through your Temprations and Troubles to be 
at char lovely amiable Perſon Jeſus, to whem your Soul is 
dear : In your Temptations rua ro the Promiſes, they be our 
Lord's Branches havging over the Warer, that our Lord's f1'- 
ly Laif-drown Childree may take a gripe of them 3; if you ler 
that gripe go, 1cu will go ro the ground : Are you troubled 
with the Caſe of God's Rick, our Lord will evermore have 
her betwixt the ſinking 2nd the ſwiming 3 he will have her 
2olng through a thouſand Deaths, and through Hell as a 
creple Woman, halting and wanting the power of her own fide, 
Micah. 4 6; 7. trat God may be her Scaff ; That broken Ship 
will come to land, becauſe Je{1s is the Piſor : Faint nor, you 
ſhall ſee the S$:lvation of God ; eilſe ſay, that God never ſpake 
his Word by my mouth 3 and I had rather never been born , 
E're 


'Ep 


| ere 
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| ere it were ſo with me; but my Lord hath ſealed me. I dare 


[ro 
ub- 
Ito, 
cat 
Ii- 


nd 


not deny, I have alſo been in Heavineſs fince J came from 
you, fearing for my Unthankfuineſs that I am deſerted ; bur 
the Lord will be kind co me, whether I will or not; I repoſe 
that much in his rich Grace, that he will be loath to change 


After advifing wich Carletoun, I have written to Mr. David 
Dicksow/ anent Mr. Hugh Mck ail, and defired him to write his 
mind to Carletoxn, and Carletozn ro Edinburgh, that they may 
particularly remember Mr. Z:gh to the Lord ;. and [ happen- 
ed upon a convenient truſty Bearer by God's wonderful Pro- 
vidence. No furcher, I recommend you to the Lord's Grace, 
and your Husband and Chiidren ; the Lord Jeſus be with your 


 Spirir. | | 
Edinburgh. | Tours, in the Lord, 
S. R. 
FUSS CREFL 
Miſirefs, 


Had not rime to give my Advice. to your Davghter Gyiz2l, 
I you ſhall carry my words therefore to her : Shew her now, 
that 10 reſpe& of her tender Age, ihe 1s in a manner as cleya, 


that he may write upon her his Father's Name, ard his o 

pew Name. And defire her to acquaint herſelf with the Book 
of God; the Promiſes that our Lord writes upsn his own, 
and performcth in them and for chem, are contained there. I 
perſwade you, when IT think that ſhe is in the company of ſuch 


. Parents, and hath occaſion to learn Chriſt, I think Chrift is 


wooing her Soul : And I pray God ſhe may not refuſe ſuch a 
Husband ; and therefore I charge her, and beicech her by the 
Mercies of God, by the Wounds and Bloud of Him who died 
for her, by the worth of Truth, which ſh heareth and can 
read, by tie coming of the Son of God to judge the World, 
thar ſhe would fulfil your ſoy, and learn Chriſt and walk in 


| 
| 


; 


Chrift ; She ſhall thipk this the Truth of God many Years af- 
rer 


upon me. As you love me, pray for me in this particular. | 


Paper, ready to receive either good or ill x and that it were a 


»* 


| ſncet and glorious thing for her to give herſelf up to chris, 


* 5 


: af$7o* 7" 
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ter this; and F wi!l promiſe ro myſelf, in reſpe& of the B&. | 


ginnings tar T have ſeen, rhar the ſhall give herſelf ro Him 
that gave himſelffor her : ler her begin ar Prayer, for if ſhe 
remember her Creator 19 the days of her Yourh, he will claim 
kindneſs to her in her id Ape: Trihall bz a part of my Pray. 


ers, that this mav be effectaare in her, by him who is abie to | 


do exceeding avuncantiyz ro whole Grace apatn T recom- 
mend you and her, and al: yours. 


—_— _ — — > 
8 


To Marion Ms Knavght. 


Weſt-heloved Siſter, ; 

Know you have hezrd of the ſucceſs of our Buſineſs in Edin- 

byrzh: I do every ”re:byrery day (ce the faces of my Bre- 
thren ſailing upon me, bur their rongues convey Reproaches 
and Lies of me a hundred Miles off, and have made me odt- 
ous to the Biſhop of +r. Andr-ws, who faid ro Mr. W, D. that 


Miniſters in Gallow 1y were ks Informers, whereupon no Let- 


ter of Favour could he procured from him, for cffec&tuating of 
our Buſineſs 3 only T am brought in the Mourhs of Men, who 
otherwite knew me nor, and have Power (if God ſhall permit) 
6 harm me; yet I entreat you in the Bowels of Chriſt Je- 
S. ſus, be not caft down, I fear your ſorrow excced b2canſe of 
ſs 3 and [ am not ſo careful for mv{=!f in the matter, as for 


. 
- 


you : Take courage, your deareſt Lo-d ſhall light your Candle, 
which the Wicked would faia blow our: and as ſhare as our | 


Lord {iverh, your Soul ſhall find Joy and Comfort 1u this Bu- 
ſinefs; howbejr you ſec all the Hounds in Hell ler Iooſe to mar 
Jr: their Iron Chains to our dear mighty Lord are bur Straws, 
whici he can eefily break : Ter not this Tempration: ſtick Mm 
your throat, fiwallow it, and Ict ir go down; our Lord give 
you a Drink of the Confolatic 55 of his Spirit, that it may dl- 
pert you never knew one in God's Book who pur to thetr 
and to the Lord's Work for his Kirk, but the World and Sa- 
tan did bark againſt chem, and bire alſo where they had Pow- 
er. You will nor lay one Stone on Zion's Wall, but they will 
hbour to caſtic down again; and far myſelf, the Lord letrerh 
me 
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| me, fee now greater evidences of a calling to K, then ever he 
iid before, and therefore pray, and poſſeſs your Soul in Pati- 


ence. "Theſe that were Doers in the Buſineſs have good hopes 


that it will yer go forward and proſper. As for the dearth of 


the King of Swedex (which is thought to be too true) we can 


| do nothing elſe bur reverence our Lord, who doth not ordi- 


narily hold Zion on her Rock by the Sword and Arm of Fleſh 
and Bloud, bur by his own mighty and out-ſtretched Arm : 
Her King, that reigneth in Zorn, yet liverh, and they are pluck- 


| ing him round about to pull him off his Throne, but his Fa- 


ther hath crowned him, and who dare ſay, It z 3} done; the 
Lord's Bride will be up and down, above the Water ſwiming, 
and under the Water finking, until her lovely and mighty Re- 
deemer and Husband fer his Head thorow theſe Skies, and 
come with his fair Court to rid all their Plea's, and give them 
the hoped-for Inheritance, and then we ſhall lay down our 
Swords and triumph, and fight no more ; but do not think 
for all this, that our Lord and Chief Shepherd will want one 
weak Sheep, of the fillteſt dying Lamb chat he hath redeemed. 
He will tell his Flock,and gather them all rogether,and make a 
faithful Account of them to the Father, who gave them him : 


{| ktus now learn to turn our eyes off Men, that our whoriſh 


Hearts dote nor-on them, and wooe our old Hus:and, and 
make him our Darling, for Jer, 25. 27. Thus ſaith the Lord 
to the Enemies of Zion, I rink ye and ve drunb and (pu? and fall, 
dnd riſe no more, becauſe of the ſward that 1 ſend amongst you. 
Verſe 28. And it ſhall 6: ij they rrfuſe to take the cup in thy hand 


| to drinb, then ſhall thin ſay to them, thus ſaith the Lord of 
| hoſts, Te ſhall certainly drink. You ſee our Lord brewing a 


Cup of Poiſon for his Enemies, which they muſt drink, and 
becauſe of this have ſore Bowels and ſick Stomacks, yea burſt ; 
but Fer, 50. 4. when Zioz's Captivity is at an end, The ch1il- 
dren of tſrael ſhall come, they and the children of Fudah tage- 
ther, going and weeping. ty ſhall go and ſeek the Lord their 
God, Verſe 5. They jhall ask th: way to Zion, with their faces 
thith:yward, ſaying, Com: and let us joyn our{tlves to the Lord, 
in an everlaſting covenant that ſhall not b? forgotten. This 1s 
ſpoken to us, and for us, who with woe hearts ask, VV hat 7s 
the way to Zion ? It is our part, who know how co go tc 
our Lord's door, and to knock by Praver, and how - = 

C.nrHUt's 
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Chriſt's ſlot, and ſhut the bar of his Chalmer-door, to com. | 


plain and tell him how the World handleth us, and how our 
King's Buſineſs goeth, that he may get up and lend them a 
Blow, who are tigging and playing with Chriſt and his Spouſe, 
you have alſo, dear Miſtreſs, Houſe-troubles, in Sickneſs of 

your Husband and Bajrns, and in ſpoiling of your Houſe by 
Thieves ; take theſe Rods in patience from your Lord, he 
muſt ſtill move you from Veſſel ro Veſſel, and grind you as 
our Lord's Wheat, to be Bread in his Houſe ; but when all 
theſe ſtrokes are over your Head, what will you fay to ſee 
your Well-beloved Chrift's white and ruddy Face, even his 
Face who 1s worthy to bear the Colours amongſt ten thouſand, 
Cant. 5. Hope and believe to the end. Grace for evermore 
be mulciplied upon you, your Husband and Children. 


Edinburgh. Your own, in hu deareft Lord Feſus, 
S. R. 


To Marion M* Knaught. 


My atar and welbeloved in Chrift, 

Am yet under Trial, and have appeared before Chriſt's for- 

bidden Lords, for a Teſtimony againſt them. The Chan- 
celloy and the reſt tempred me with Queftions,nothing belong- 
ing ro my Summons, which I wholly decitned, norwichſtand- 
ing of his Threats. My newly printed Book againit che Ar- 
minians was one Challenge, not lording the Prelats another: 
rhe moſt part of the Biſhops, when I came 1n, looked more 
aftonifhed than I, and heard me with Silence. Some ſpoke 
for me, but my Lord, ruled ir fo, as I am filled wich Joy in 
my Sufferings, and I find Chriſt's Croſs ſweer. What they 
intend againſt the next Day, I know nor. Be not ſecure, buc 
pray. Our Biſhop of Galloway ſaid, if the Commiſſion ſhould 
not give him his Will of me,with an Oath (he ſaid) he would 
write ro the King. The Chaxce!lor ſummoned me in Judg- 


ment, to appear that Day eight Days. My Lord has brought 
me 
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| me a Friend from the high Lands of Argyle, my Lord of Lorn, 


who hath done as much as was within the-Compals of his 
Power. God gave me Favour jn his Eyes. Mr. Roberr 
Glendoning 15 filenced, till he accept a Collegue. We hope 
to deal yet for him. Chriſt is worthy to be jatruſted : your 
Husband will ger an eafie and Good way of his Buſineſs. Ye 
and I both ſhall ſee the Salvation of God upon Foſeph, ſepa- 
rate from his Brethren. Grace be with you. 


Edinburgh. Tours in Chrif. 
SK 


— 


For Marion M* Knavght. 


Honoured and deaveft in the Loyd, 
Race, Mercy and Peace be to you, I am well and my Soul 


proſpereth, I find Chrift with me, I burden no Mao, I 
want nothing, no Face looketh on nie, bur it laugherh on me. 
Sweer, ſweer is the Lords Croſs. f overcame my Keavineſs. 
\ My Bridegroom's Love-blinks fartem my weary Soul. I go 
tomy King's Palace at Aberdeen, Tongue, and Pen, and Wir 
cannot expreſs my Joy. Remember my Love to Fean Gor- 
don, to my Siſter Fean Brown, to Griztl, to your Husband ; 
Thus in haſte, Grace be with you. 


Edinburgh, Apr. 5. Tours in his only only Lord 7ejus, 
1636. 
S. R. 


I POSTSCREF TFT 


My Charge Is to you to helleve,rcjoyce fig and triumph, 
Chrift has ſaid ro me, Mercy, mercy, Grace and Peace 


[for Marion Macnaught- 
; For 
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For Marion M* Knaught. 


Worthy and dearest in the Lord, 
x Rejoyce, you aic a Partaker of the Sufferings of Chriſt, 
faint vor, keep creath, belſeve, howoeic Men and Hufſ- 
band and Friends prove wreak, yet your firength faileth nor. 
Ir is not Pride for a drowning Men to gripe to the Rock. Ir 
is your Glory to lay hold &n 3&ur Rock. O Woman greatly 
beloved ! I teſi'fie, and avouch it 16 my Lord, the Prayers 
you ſcnc to tieay-n theſe twwny Y-ars by gone, ars come up 
before the Lord, and ſhui vo; b. forgorten, Whar is ir that 
will come, I cannot tel! ; but 1 knovy, a the Lord liveth, theſe 
Crys ſhall bring down Mercy. I charge you, and theſe Peo- 
ple with you, to go on without fainting or fear, and fi1ll be- 
lieve, and take no nay-ſay. If vu leave off, the Field is 
loft, if you contivue, our Ecen:iie+ ſhall be Ike a totteri 
Wall and a bowing Fence. I write it. (axd:keep this Letter 
utter, utter Deſolation ſhall be io (our Aaverſaries,and to the 
Harers of the Virgin Daughrer of Scot. ind. The Bride ſhall 
yet fing, as in the days of her Yuuth, J4/varion fhall be her 
Walls and Bulwarks. The dry Olive Tre: ſhall bud again, and. 
dry dead boi.cs ſhall live, for the Lord thall prophecy to the 
dry bones, and the Spirit (hall come apon them,.and we ſhall 
live. I rejoyce to hear of Z4hn Carſen, I ſhall nor forger him. 


Remember to Grize! and Fear, Brown. Your Husband hath | 


inade me heavy, bur be couragious in the Lord. I ſend vleſ- 
ſings ro Samuel and VViliam, ſhew them, thar [ will them co 
ſeek God in their Youth. Grace is yours, 


Aberdeen, Fuly 8, Tours in his ſweet Lord Feſus, 
1637, 
: SR 
For 


| 
| 


, = 


or 


[piſt. 39. Afr. Rutherfoord's :Lerrers. 20g. 


: 


. 
A x 
4, ”- 'E- 


L——— 


To Marion M* Knaught. 


Much honoured and deareit in our ſweet Loyd Fiſus, 

Race, Mercy and Peace from God our Father, and from 

our Lord Jeſus. 1 know the Lord will do for your Town. 
[ hear the Biſhop Is afraid to come amongſt you, fer ſo ir is 
ſpoken in this Town, and many here rejoyce to pen a Sup- 
plication to the Councel, for bringing me hoine to my Place, 
and for repairing other Wrovgs done in the Countrey, and 
ſee if you can procure that three or four hundred: in the Coun-_ 
trey, Noblemen, Gentlemen, Countreymen 'and Citizens ſub- 
trite it, the moe the better. Ir may be it affrighr the Bi- 
ſhop, and by Law no Advantage can be taken againſt you-for 
ſt, I have nor time to write to Carletown and Knokbrex, 
but I would you did ſpeak them in it, and ler them adviſe 
with Car/ztonn. Mr. A. thinketh well of ir,and I think others 
ſhall approve It. I am fiill in good Caſe with Chriſt, my cour 
s no leſs than it was, the Door of the Bridegroom's Houſe of 
Wine is open, when ſuch a poor Stranger as 1 come a thorr. 
I change; bur Chrift abideth, ftill the ſame: They have put: 
out my one poor Eye, my only Joy, to preach Chriſt, and. 
togo errands betwjxt him and his Bride. What my Lord. 


] will do with me I know nor, It is like I ſhall not winter in 


Aberdeen, but where ir ſhall be elſe I know not. There are. 
ſome Bloſſomings of Chriſts Kingdom in this Town, and the 


| ſmoak Is riſing, and the Miniſters are raging 3; bur love a 


rumbling and a roaring Devil beſt. I beſeech you in the Lord, 
my dear Siſter, waite for the Salvation of God.” Slack, not 
_ hands in meeting to pray, fear not Fleſh and Blood, we 
ave been all over feared, and that gave 1ownes the Copfi- 
dence, to ſhut me out of Galloway. Remember my ov e ro 
Jobn Garſen, and Mr. Fohn Brown, I never could ger my love 
off that Man, I think Chrift hath ſomething to do with him. 
Defire your Husband from me, not to think ill of Chriſt for 
his Croſs, many misken Chriſt, becauſe he hath the Croſs on 


his back 3 but he will canſe us all laugh - yer. I beſeech you 
; | P P 


43 


%. 


as ye would do any thing for me, remember my Lady Mur- 


Chriſtian Daughter, my Lady Pi:ſligo. I ſhall go to Death 
with it, that Chriſt will ceturn again to Scotland, with Sal- 

vation in his wings, and to Galloway. Grace be with you. 
Aberdeen, Septem. 7. Tours, in. bis ſweet Lord Feſus, 
16 37. | S, R. 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


Zach. 12. 3. And in that day I will make Feruſalem a burden- 
ſome ſtone for all the people, all that burthen themſelves with 
it ſball be cat in pieces; though all the people of the earth be 
gathered together againit ite | 


VVell-beloved Siſter, $7 
| Have been ſparing to write to you, becauſe I was heavy at 


the Proceedings of our late Parliament, where Law ſhould 


have been : They would not giye our Lord Jeſus fair Law and 


Tuſtice, nor the benefit of the Houſe, to hear either the Ju 


Grievances or the humble, Supplicatfons of the Servants © 
God : nothing reſts but that we lay our Grelvances before our 
Crowned King Jeſus, who reigns in Zion. And howbeit It be 
true, that the As of Perth Aſſembly for Conformity are eſia- 
bliſhed, and the King's Power to\ impoſe Surplice, and other 
Naſs-apparcl upon Miniſters, be confirmed ; yer what Men 
conclude js not Scripture: King's have ſhort Arms to over- 
tara Chriſt's Throne, and our Lord hath: been waking and 
ſtanding upon his feet at this Parliament, when fifteen Karls 
and Lords, and. forcy four Commiſſioners for Burrows, with 
fome Barons, have vored for our Kirk, in face of a King whg 
with much Awe and Terrour with his own hand wrote up the 
Voters for or againſt himſelf. Long before this Kirk, 1D the 
ſecond Plalm, the ends, of the Earth, Scotland and England, 
were gifted of the Facher to his Son Chriſt, and that is an 
old, A& of Parliament, decreed by our Lord, and printed four 
thouſand Years ago: their As arc but yet printing. = 
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| 


ſhe to God, and her Son the Earl of Marſhal, eſpecially her- | 


| It 


Re ES 


Aberdeen. Tour Friend, in bis deareit Friend Chrit Feſecs. 
[ * aw_.od a4 i p F- 
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| firſt A ſhall fland, let the Potentates of the World, who 
love Chriſt's room better then himſelf, rage as they pleaſe. 


Though the Mountains be carried into the midſt of the Sea, 
yet there Is a River that cometh out of the Sar:Ruary, and 


| the ſtreams of it-refreſh rhe City of God : That Well is nor 
yet cried down in'Scot!/and, nor can it dry up; therefore fill 


believe, and truſt in God's Salvation. If you know the whole 
Proceedings, is is the Lord's Mercy that matrers have gone 
at our' Parliament as they have gone. The Lord Jeſus in our 
King's ears, tochis great Provocation and Grief, hath gotten 
many: Witneſſes 3 and we ſaw in all, the Son of God ove r- 
turning their Policy, and: making the World know how well 
he loveth his poor Sun-burnt Bride in Scotland + The Lord 
liverh, and bleſſed be the God of our Salvation. For the mat- 
ter betwixt your Husband and C. I truft in God ir ſhall be re- 
moved'; it hath grieved me exceedingly. TI have dealt wich 
Carletoun, and ſhall:deal; pur it off yourſelf upon the Lord, 
that it burthen you not. I have heard of your Daughter's 
Marriage ; I pray the Lord Jeſus te ſubſcribe che Contract, 
and be at the Banquer, as he was at the Marriage 1n Cana of 


1 Galilee : Shew her from me, that though it be trae that God's 


Children have prayed for her, yer the-Promiſe of God 1s made 
fo. her Prayers and Faith eſpecially ; and rh<fefore T would 
entreat her to ſeek'the Lord to be ar the Wedding : ler her 
give Chriſt the love of her Virginicy and Eſpouſals, and chuſe 
him firſt as her Husband, and that Match ſhall bleſs the other 
Itis a new World fhe entereth into, and: therefore hath need 
of new acquainrance with the Son of God, ani of a renewing 
of her love to him, whoſe love is berter then Wine ; 1 Cor. 
7 29. The time is ſhort, lit the married bs as thoye! 
wt married. Verſe 3o. They that w'*þ as though they Þ 
wt, they that rejoyce as though they rejoyred not, they that b) 
theugh they poſſeſſed not. Verſe 31. Ti'y that uſt this worli\gs 
though they uſed 3t not, for the fa{hion of the warid paſſeth away. 
Grace,Grace be her Portion from the Lord. | know you tavy 
a Care on.you of it, that all be right 3, bat {er Crit Dear all, 
you need not pitty him, (if T way fay fo) pur him to Ir, 21 
ſtrong enough. The Spirit of the Lord Jeſus be wich you. 


$6 
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Fur Marion M* Knaught. 


My dear and well-btloved Siſter, 
Race, Mercy, ard Peace be to you. IT am well, Honour 
ro God. I have been before a Court ſet up within me 
ot Terrours and Challenges 3 but my ſweet Lord Jeſus hath 
taken the Mask off his Face, and ſaid, K3ſs thy fill; and I will 
not ſmother nor conceal my King Jeſus his Kindneſs ; he hath 
broken in upon the poor Priſoner's Soul, like the ſwelling of 
Fourdain : I am bank and brim-full, a great high Spring-ride 
of the Conſolations of Chriſt hath. overflowed me. I would 
nor give my Weeping, for the fourteen Prelates Laughter, 
they have ſent me here to feaſt with my King ; his Spiknard 
caſteth a ſweet ſmell. The Bridegroom's love hath run away 
with my heart: O love, love, love! O ſweet are my Royal 
K1og's Chains. TI care not for Fire nor Torture: how ſweet 
were it to me to ſwim the ſalt Sea for my new Lover, my ſe- 
cond Husband, my firſt Lord. I charge yau in the Name of 
God, not to fear the wild Beafts, thar entered into the Vine- 
yard of the Lord of Hoſts, the falſe Propher is the Tall ; God 
ſhall cur the Tail from Scotland. Take your Comfort and 
droop nor, deſpond nor ; pray for my poor Flock : IT would 
rake a Penance on my Soul for their Salvation. TI fear the en- 
t-:ing of a Hicrling upon my Lahours there cut off my life 
wirh ſorrow : There I wreſtled with the Angel and prevailed; 
Wood, Trees, Medows, and Hills are my Witneſſes, I drew on 
a fajr Meeting berwixr Chriſt and Anworth. My love to your 
Hus2and, io dear dear "ar/etoun,to my beloved Brother Knok- 
L er; forget nor Chriſt's Priſoner: I long for a Letter under 
your own hand, 


Averdetn,Nov.a2 Your Friend, and Chrift's Priſoner, 
S. 
Fo? 


_—— 


I. 


| 


| 


4 
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For Marion M* Knaught. 


My dearly beloved Sifter, 


Race, Mercy, and Peace to you : I complain that Ga!ls- 
way is not kind to me in Paper;: I have received no Let- 
ters theſe ſixteen Weeks but two: Tam well, my Priſon is a 
Palace to me, and Chriſt's Banqueting-houſe. My Lord Jeſus 
jsas kind as they call him : Oh that all Scotland knew my 
Caſe, and had part of my Feaſt ! I charge you in the Name 
of God, I charge you to believe ; fear not the Sons of Men, 
the Worms ſhall eat them. To pray and believe now when 
Chriſt ſeems to give you a Nay-ſay, is more then it was be- 
fore ; Die believing, die and Chriſt's Promiſe in your hand. 
{ defire, I requeſt, I charge your Husband, and that Town, 
to ſtand for the Truth of the Goſpel : .Contend with Chriſt's 
Tnemies ; and I pray you ſhew all Profeiſors you know my 
Caſe ; Help me to praiſe. The Miniſters here invy me, they 
will have my Prifon changed. My Mother hath born me 
a Man of Contention, and one that ſtriveth with the whole 
Earth. Remember my love to your Husband. Grace be 
with you. | 


Tours, nt the LORD, 
Aberdeen, Fan. 
3d, 1637. 
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dam —_—T___— . 


For Marion M* Knaught. 


Loving and dear Siſter, 


Race Mercy, and 'Pcace be to you: Your Letters hathre- 
E freſhed my Soul; you ſhall nor have my Advice to make - 
haſt ro go out of that Town, for if you-remove out of Kirk- 
eudbright, they will cafily undo all : you are God's Work, and 
tn his Way there ; be ftrong jn the Lord ; the Devil is weak- 
er then you are, becauſe ſtronger 1s he that is in you, then he 
that is in the World. Your care of, and love ſhewed towards 
me, now a Priſoner of Chriſt, is laid yp for you in Heaven, and 
you ſhall know that it. 1s come up in remembrance before God. 
Pray, pray for my. deſolate Flack, and give them your Conn- 
ſel, when you meer with:any of them. Irſhall be my Grief to 
hear, that a Wolf enter in upon my labonrs; bur if the Lord 
permit ir, I muſt be Gilene: My Skie will clear z for Chrift 
layeth my head in his Boſom, and admitteth me to lean there, 
T never knew before, what his love was in fuch a meaſure ; if 
-he leave me, he leaves me in pain, and fick of love ; and yet 
my ſickneſs 15 my life and health : T have a Fire withia me; I 
defie all the Devils' in Rell, and all the Prelates in Scotland, 
to caſt Water on ir. - I rejpyce at your Courage and Faith : 
Pray ſtil] as if I were on my Journey to come, and be your Pa- 
ſtor : What Iron Gates or Bars are-able to ſtand it ovr againſt 
l: Chriſt ? for when he bloweth, they open to him. TI remems» 
E-/ ber your Husband, Grace, Grace be with you. | 


Yours, in his ſweet Lord Feſus, 
Aberdeen, Mar, £ 
I1, 1927. 


S. R. 


Far 


G ——_ >. 
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For Griffal Fullertown. 


Miſtreſs , 

i Tm—_—_—y well what relation I had to your (now blef- 

ſed and perfe&ed with Glory) dear Mother, and being 
confident your ſelf loo ks that way, which (except I be eter- 
nally loft) is the way of Peaceand of Life,T ſhould be ungrate to 
forget rhoſe, whom by the Covenant of the Lord I cannor 
bir remember ro 'God. I will ſpeak nothing ro you of the 
preſent fad differences ; but if Thave, or ever had any near- 
tieſs to God'that other way, which I truft Tſhall never follow, 
is the way of Man; and for the preſent Powers, Tſufferifrom 
them, and look for more: God hath a Controverfie with 
them; ahd my Soul ener not into their ſecrers. Only T ſhould 
beſeech, requeſt, and obteft you in the Lord, aid by your 
appearance before Chriſt, follow the way of the Lord, and 
the ſteps trode by-the Gracions In that place, which the Lord 
followed with Life and Power. My heart is filled with ſorrow, 
conſidering what Communion with God ſome of that Coun- 
try had, and how much they were in edifying and helping one 
dhorher in his way, and how little of that there is now in 


| that Country. Your Mother keeped in life in that place, and 


quickned many about her to the ſecking of God, My deſire 
to you is, that you would ſucceed her in that way, and be let- 
tinpa word fall to your brethren and othery, that may en- 
courage them to look toward the way of God ; you will have 
need of It ere it be long : Sce how. you may have a gracious 
Miniſter, and no Noxtral there, to ſucceed and follow the 
Servant of God, now afleep in the Lord. There is a great and 
wide difference between a Name of Godlineſs, and the Power 
of Godlineſs : That is hoceſi, when there are feweſt witneſſes. 
The deadneſs upon many, and the Defe&ion of rhe Land is 
great; Bleſſed are they who ſeek rhe Lord and hh face. : 


Pp 4 ſhall 
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Friends : I defire to forget none, who are in Chriſt, 


Edinhwreh, March 14. Tour Brother in the Lord,. 
1653. 


S. R 


To a Gentlewoman. | 


Miſtreſs , 


| I Beſcech you have me excuſed, if the daily Imployments | 


of my calling ſhall hinder me to ſee you, according as I 
would wiſh, for I dare not go abroad, fince many of my Peo- 
ple are fick, and the time of our Communion draws near: 
But frequent the Company of your worthy and honeſt heart- 
ed Paſtor Mr. Robert, to whom the Lord hath gſven the 
Tongue of. the Learned, to miniſter a word in due ſeaſon to 
the Weary. Remember me to him, and to your Husband. 
The Lord Jeſus be with your Spirit, 


Tour affeftionate Friend, 


S. R. 


ud 


Fr WILLIAM FULLERTOWN, 
Proveſ# of Kirkcudbright; 


Much honoured and very dear Friend , 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you, I am in good caſe, 

bleſſed be the Lord, remaining here in this uncouth 

Towa 2 Priſoner for Chriſt and his Truth 3 and 1am _ . 
c 


ſhall entrear you to remember me to your Husband and all | 
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ſhamed of his Croſs, my Soul is comforted with the Conſola- 
tions of hls ſweet Preſence, for whom I ſuffer. TI earnefily 
entreat you, to give Honour and Authority ro Chriſt, and 
for Chriſt ; and be not diſmayed for Fleſh and Blood, while 
ou are, for the Lord, and for his Truth and Cauſe. And 
fowbele we ſee Truth put to the worſe for the time; yer 
Chriſt will be a Friend ro Truth, and will do for thoſe, who 
dare hazard all that rhey have for kim and for his Glory. 
Sir, . our fair day is coming, and the Court will change, and 
wicked Men wlll weep afternoon, and forer than the Sons of 
God, who weep in the morning. Let us believe and hope 
for God's Salvation. Sir, IT hope I need nor write ro you, 
for your kindneſs and love to my Brother, who is now to be 
diſtreſſed for the Truth of God all as well/as I am. T think 
my ſelf obliged to pray for you, and your worthy and kind 
Bed-fellow and Children ; for your love to him and me alſo. 
Thope your pains for us in Chrift ſhall not be loſed. Thus 
recommending you tothe tender mercy and loving kindneſs 
of God Ireſt, 


Aberdeen, Sept. 21: Tonr very loving and 
1636, affettionate Brother, 


S.R. 


| For . the Right Honourable 
My Lady Vicounteſs RENMU RE. 


Madan, 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to your Ladiſhip ;I long to hear 
from you, and that dear Child 3 and for that cauſe L 
trouble you with -Letters. Iam for the preſent thinking, 
the Sparrows and the Swallows, that build their Neſts in 
Anwoth, bleſſed Birds, The Lord hath made all my Congre- 


gation deſolate, Alas, Iam oft at this, Shew me —_— 
thou 


8, 
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thou contendeſt with me. O Karth, Earth cover 'tiot the Vis. | 


lence done to me. IT know it Is my faithlefs jealouſie in this 
-my dark night, to take a Friend fora Foe 3 yet hath not my 
Lord ,made-any plea with me. 'T chide with-him, but he 
-giveth me fair words, ſeeing my fins and the fins of: 
youth deſerved ſtroaks: How am 1 obliged to my Lord, who 
amongſt many Croſles hath given me a wailed and a choſen 
Croſs, to fuffer for the Name of my Lord Jeſus ?_'Since 1 
muſt have Chains, he would pur golden Chains on 'me, 'wa- 
tered over with many Conſolations. Seeing T muſt have for- 
row {for I finned, O preſerver of Mankind.) he hath wailed 
out for me joyful Sorrew, honeſt, ſpiritual and glorious Sor- 
row. My Croſſes come through. Mercy ant Loves fingers, 
from the kind Heart of a Brother, Chriſt my Lord; and 
rherefore they muſt be ſweet and ſuggard. O what am I; 
ſuch a Lump, ſuch a rotren Maſs of Sin, to be counted & 
Bairn worthy to be nureured and firickes with the beft, and 
moſt honourable Rod in my Father's Houſe. The golden Rod 
wherewith my eldeft Brother the Lord, Helc of the Inheri- 
rance, and his faithful witneſſes were ſtricken withall. It 
would be thought I ſhould be thankful and rejoyce-3 but my 
Beholders and Lovers in Chriſt have Eyes of Fleſh, and have 
made my one to be ten; and I am ſome-body in their books ; 
my Witneſs is above, there are armies of Thoughts within 
me, ſaying the contrare, and laughing at their wide miftake. 
If my inner fide were ſeen, my dung would ſtink, I would 
loſe and forfeir Love and Reſpe&t at the hands of any that 
love God ; Pity would come in the place of theſe. O if they 
would yer ſet me lower, and my well-beloved Chriſt higher. 
I would I had Grace and Strength of my Lord, to be joyful 
and contentedly glad and chearful, that God's Glory might 
ride, and openly triumph before view of Men, Angels, De- 
vils, Earth, Heaven, Hell, Sun, Moon, and all God's Crea- 
tures, upon my pain and ſufferings, providing always, I felt 
nor the Lord's hatred and diſpleaſure. Bur I fear his fair 
Glory be bur foiled in coming hrowg ſuch a foul Creature 
as I am, If I could be the finleſs matter of glorifying Chrift, 
howbelr to my loſs, pain, ſufferings, and extremity of wretch- 
edneſs, how would my Soul rejoyce 5 but I am far, far og 
ris 
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this: He knoweth his Love hath made a Priſoner; and 
bound me hand and foot ; but Ir 1s my pain; that T'cantor 
win looſe, nor get looſe hands, and 2 Tooſed Heart to do 'ſer- 
yice to my Lord Jeſus, and to ſpeak his Love. I confeſs I 
have neither Tongue nor Pen to do ir. Chriſt's Love-{s more 
than my Praiſes, afid above the Thoughts of the Angel Ga- 
briel, and all the mighty Hoſts that ſtand before rhe Throne 
of God. I think ſhame, I am ſad and caſt 'down to thitk , 
that my foul Tongue, and my polluted heart, thould come In 
to help others to ſing aloud the Praiſes of the Love of Chriſt ; 
all T now do, is to wiſh the w- ro grow throng, and to 
grow in the extolling of Chrift. Woe, woe is me, for my 
ilrincfs ſeen to few 3 my hidden wounds ftill bleeding with. 
n me, are before the Eyes of no Men ; bur if my ſweereſt 
Lord Jeſus were nor ſiill bathing, waſhing, batming, healing 
and binding them up, they ſhould rot, and break out ro my 
ſhame. I know not what will be the end of my ſuffering: 
I have but ſeen the one ſide of my Croſs, what wil be the 
other ſide he knoweth, who hath his fire in 239». Let him 
lead me, if it were through Hell. I thank my Lord, my on- 
waitivg and holding my peace as IT do, to ſee what more 
Chriſt will do to me is my joy. Oh If my eaſe, joy, pleaſure 
for ever more, were laid in woodſet, and in pledge to buy 
Praiſes to Chriſt ! But I am far from this. Ir is eafie for a 
poor Soul in the deep - Debr of Chrift's Love to ſpit farther 
than he does leap or jump, and to feed upon broad wiſhes 
thar Chriſt may be honoured, bur in performance 1 am ftark 
nought, T have nothing, nothing to give Chrift but poverty, 
except he would compriſe and arreft my Soul, and my Love 
(Oh, oh if he would do thar !] T have nothing for him. He 


' May indeed ſeize upon a divourſe Perſon, Soul and Body ; 


but he hath no Goods for Chrift tro meddle with; but how 
glad ſhould my Soul be, if he would forfeit my Love, and 
never give me it again. Madam, I would be glad to hear that 
Chriſt's claim to you were ſtil] the more, and rhar you were 
{till going forward, and that you were nearer him. I do nor 
Honour Chriſt my ſelf; bur T wiſh all others ro make ale to 
Chriſt's Houſe, I would I could invite you to go Into - your 


Well-beloyed's Houſe of Wine, and that upon my word, 
| you 
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you would then ſee a new Myſtery of Love in Chrift you ne- 
ver ſaw before. T am ſomewhat encouraged that your Lady. 
ſhip is not dry and cold to Chriſt's Priſoner, as ſome are. ' x 
hope ir is put up in my Maſter's Count-book. I am not much 
grieved, that my jealous Husband break in pieces my Idols , 
that either rhey dare not, or will not do for me. My Maſter 
needeth nor their help, but they need to be that ſerviceable as 
rt help him. Madan, I have been that bold as to put you, 
and that ſweet Child, in the Prayers of Mr. Andrew Cant, 
Mr. Fames Marttin, the Lady Leyes, and fome others jn this 
Country that truly love Chriſt; be pleaſed to let me hear how 
the Child is. The Bleſſings that came upon the Head of Fo. 
ſeph, and the top of the Head of him, who was ſeparated 
from his brethren 3 and the good will of him who dwelt in 

che Buſh, be ſeen upon him and you. Madam, I can fay by 

ſome little experience, more now then before of Chriſt to 

you. fam till upon this, that if you ſeck therea Poſe, a 

hidden Treaſure and a gold Mine in Chriſt, you never yer 
ſaw, then come and ſee. Thus recommending you to God's 
deareſt Mercy, I reſt, 


Your own in bus ſweet Lord Feſus, 
at all Obedience, 


S. R. 


My Lacy Marſhal is very kind to me, and her Son alſo. 


Aberdeen, June 17. 
1637. 


For 
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For the Right Honourable, 
My Lady Vicounteſs off KENMURE. 


My very noble and dear Lady, RE 


Race, Mercy and Peace be to you; The Lord hath 
brought me ſafely to Aberdeen: T have porren Lodging 

In the Hearts of all I meer with ;* no face that hath not ſmiled 
upon me ; only the Inn-dwellers of this Town are dry, cold, 
and general they conſiſt of Papiſts, and Men of Gallio's Met- 
tal, firm in no Religion ; and its counted no Wiſdom here to 
counrenance a confined and ſilenced Miniſter : Bur the ſhame 
of Chriſt's Croſs ſhall not be my ſhame. .9 yeenberries atrempr 
ſeemerh to ſleep, becauſe the Biſhop of Galloway was pleaſed 
to ſay to the Treaſurer, T had commitred Treaſon, which word 
blunted the Treaſurers borrowed Zeal. So T thank God who 
will not have me to anchor my Soul upon falſe ground, or up- 
on fleſh and blood ; it is better, ir be faſtened within the 
Vail. 1 find my old Challenges reviving again, and-my love 
often jealous of Chriſt's love, when I look upon my own 
guiltineſs: And I verily think, the World hath coo ſoft an 
opinion of the Gate to Heaven, and that many ſhall. ger a 
blind and ſad Beguile for Heaven; for there is more ado than 
a cold and frozen, Lord, Lord; it muſt be a way narrower 
and ſtraiter than we conceive, for the righreovs ſhall ſcarcely 
be ſaved. It were good to take a more judicious view of 
Chriſtianity; for I have been doubting, if ever I knew any 
more of Chriſtianity than the Letters of che Name. PII nor 
lie on my Lord, I find ofren much joy,and unſpeakable com- 
fort, in his ſweer preſence, who ſent me hither ; and I truſt 
this Houſe of my Pilgrimage, ſhall be my Palace, my garden 
of Delights : And that Chriſt will be kind to poor ſold Fo- 
ſeph, who is ſeparated from his brethren. IT would be ſome- 


| times too hot, and too joyful ; 1f the hear: breaks at the re- 


mcm- 


brance of Sin, and fair, fair Feafts-days with King Jeſus, 
did not cool me, and ſowre my ſweet joys. Oh! How ſweet 
js the love of Chriſt? and how wiſe is that *Zove ? Bur let 
Faith friſt and truſt a while, its no reaſon Sons offend, that 
the Father giveth them nor twice a Year hire, as he doth to 
bired Servants ; better God's Heirs live upon hope than upon 
hire. Madam, your Ladiſhip knoweth what Chrift hath: done, 
to have all your love. And that he alloweth not his love up. 
on your dear Child ; keep good quarters with Chriſt in your 
love. I verily think Chriſt hath ſafd, I muſt needs: force'have 
Fane Campbel for my ſelf; and he hath laid many Oars in the 
Water, to fiſh and hunt home over your Heart to Heayen., Let 
him have his prey ; he will-think you well win, when he 
hath gotten-you3 it is good to have recourſe often, and. to 
have the door open- to our. ſtrong hold, for the Sword of the 
Lord, the Sword of the Lord:is for Scotland ; and yet two 
or three berries ſhall be left in the top of the Olive-Tree. If 


a word can do my Brother good in his diftreſs, Eknow your 


L adiſhip.will be willing and ready'to ſpeak it, and more alſo. 
Now the only wiſe God, and your only, only one, who 
dwelt in the Buſh be with you. I write many kiſſes and man 
Bleflings in Chriſt ro your dear. Child, the Bleſfings of hh 
Fathers God, the Bleffings due to the Fatherleſs and the Wi- 
dow be yours and his. | 
Aberdeen. Tour Ladiſhip in bis only; only Lark: Fi, 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Madam , | 

E pleaſed ata fit time, to try my Lord of Lorne his mind, 
B if his Lordſhip would be pleaſed, thar I dedicate an other 
work againſt the Arminians to his honourable Name.. For 
howbeirt I would compare no Patron to his Zord{hip; and 
though I dave ſufficient experience of his Love ; yer fts poſſh- 
ble, his Lordſhip think it nor expedient av this time, but I ex- 
gs your Ladiſhip's anſwer : And T hope your Ladiſhip will 
. be plain, wy 


F4 
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For the Right Honourable . 
My Lady B © Y D. 


Madam, 

Doubt not but the Debt of many, more then ordinary, Fa- 
I yours to this Land, layeth Guiltineſs upon this Nation : 
The Lord hath pur us in his Books as a favoured People, in 
the fight of the Naricns 3 but we pay not to him the Rent of 
the Vineyard ; and we might have had a Goſpel at an eafier 
Rate then this Goſpel ; bur it ſhould have had bur as much 
life as Ink and Paper hath : we ftand oblized ro him who hat 


1 ina manner forced his love on us, and would bur love us a- 


cainft our will. 


Anent read Prayers, Madam, I could never fee Precept, 
Promiſe, or Praftice for them in God's Word ; our Church 
never allowed them, but Men took them up ar their own 
choiſe 3 the Word of God maketh Reading, 1 Tim. 4. v. 13. 
and Praying, x Theſ. 5. v. 17. two different Worſhips. In 
Reading God ſpeaketh to us, 2 Kings 22. v. ro, 11. In 
Praying we ſpeak to God, Pſal. 22. v. 2. Pſal. 28. v.1, | 
had never faith to think well of them: in my weak Judgment 
it were good they were out of the Service of God: I cannot 
think them a Fruit or effe& of the Spirir of Adoprion, ſeeing 
the Uſer cannot ſay of ſuch Prayers, Let the words of my month 
and the meditations of my beart be acceptable in thy fight, 0 
Lord my ſtrength and vedeemer 5 which the Servants of Gad 
onght to ſay of their Prayers, Fſal. 19. v. 14. For ſuch Pray- 
ers are Meditations fer down in Paper and Ink, and cannot 
be his Heart- Meditations who uſerh the:m : The Saints never 
uſed them, and God never commanded them, and a Promffe 
to hear any Prayers, except the pouring out of the Soul rb 


God, we can never read. As for Separation from a m_ 
or 


224 Mr.Rutherfoord's Letters. Epilt. 50, 


for ſome Errours of a Church, the Independency of ſingle Con- 
gregarions, a Church of vifible Saints, and other Teners of 
Brouniſts, they are contrary to God's Word. I have a Trea- 
tiſe at the Preſs at London, againſt theſe Conceits, as things 
which want God's Word to warrant them; the Lord lay it 
nor to their Gharge, who depart from the Covenant of God 
with this Land, to follow ſuch lying Vanities. 


F did fee lately your Daughter the Lady Ardroſs, the Lord 
hath given her a C 
ing your Ladiſhip ro the rich Grace of Chrift, I reſt 


Tours, at all reſpeftive Obſervance in Chrift, 
* St. Androws. 


; S. R. 


To John Henderſon , 


m7 Rulco. 


Loving Friend, 


Earneſily deſire your Salvation : Know the Lord, and ſcek 
I Chrift, you have a Soul that cannor die z (ce for a Lodg- 
ing for your poor Soul; For that Houſe of Clay will fall ; Hea- 


ven or nothing, either Chriſt or nothing. Uſe Prayer in your . 
Houſe, and fer your Thoughts ofren upon Death and Judge- |! 


ment; it is dangerous to be looſe in martrer of your Salvati- 
'on; few ere ſaved, Men go to Heaven in ones and twoes, and 
the whole World lijeth in fin; love your Enemies, - and ſtand 
by che Truth 3 I have taughr you in all things. Fear not 
Men, but ict God be your fear : your time will not he, long 3 


make the ſeeking of Chriſt your daily Task ; ye may, when. 


ye arc iu the Fields, ſpeak to God: ſeck a broken heart for 
| | 10 3 
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iId and Deliverance. Now recommend- 
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fin 3 for without that there is no meeting with Chriſt. I ſpeak 
this ro your Wife, as well as ro yourſelf. I defire your Si- 
ſter,in her Fears and Doubrings to faſten her gripes on Chriſt's 
love 3 I forbid her to doubr, for Chriſt loves her, and hath her 
name written itr his Book, her Salvation 1s faſt coming, Chrift 
her Lord is not flow in coming, nor flack 1n his promiſe, 
Grace be with you. 


Tor loving Paſtor, 
Aberdeen. 


S. R. 


To James Murray's Wife. 


My very dear and worthy Siſter, 


. op" are truely bleſſed in the Lord, however a ſower World 
gloum and frown on you if ye continue in the Faith, 
ſetled and grounded, and be not moved away from the Hope 
of the Goſpel. Ir is good there 1s a Heaven, and jt is not a 
Night-dream and a Fancy: It's a wonder that Men deny nor 
there is a feaven, as they deny there is any way to it, but of 
Mens making. You have learned of Chriſt that there 1s a 
Heaven ; contend for it, and for Chriſt ; bear well and ſub- 
miſfively the hard thruſt of this' Scep-mother World, which 
God will nor have to be yours. I confe(s it 15 hard, and would 


God I were able to lighten you of your Burthen 3 bur believe 
ne, this World, which che Lord will nor have to be yours, 


s but che Droſs, Refuſe, and Scum of God's Creation, the 
Portion of the Lord's poor hired Servants, the Moveables, 
flor the Heritage: A hard Bone caſt ro the Dogs, holden our 
of the New Feryſailem, whereupon they rather break their 
Teeth, than ſari*fie their Appetire. Ir 15 your Father's Bleſ- 


 Iinps, and Chriſt's Birch-right, that our Lord 1s keeping for 


jou; and perſfwade vourſelf alſo, (If it be good for them and 


Qq you) 
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you) your Sced alfo ſhall inherit the Earth; for that is pro- 
miſed to them, and God's Bond is as good, as if herwould give 
every one of them a Bond for thoufend thouſands, Ere ye 
were born Crofles in number, meaſure, and weighr were wit- 
ten'for you; and your Lord will-tead you thorow them: Make | 
Chrift ſure, and the 'World and the Bleflings of the Earth ſhall 
be ar Chriſt's back and beck. I ſee many 'Profeſſours for the 
Faſhion, Profeſſours of Glaſs, I would make a lirtle Knock of 
Perſecution ding them in twevry pieces, and the World 
ſhould !augh at the Sheards : Therefore make faft'work;; ſee 
thar Chriſt be the Ground-ſtone of your Profeflion; the ſore 
Wind and Rain will not waſh away this Building, this Work 
hath no leſs Date nor to fland for Evermore. I ſhould ewen- 
ty times have periſhed in my Afflition, If T had not laid my 
weak Back and preffing Burden both upon the Stone, the Cor- 
ner-ſtone laid In Ziox; I am not wice fain | as the Proverb 
] but once and for -ever of this Stone, Now the Gop 
of Peace eftabliſh you to the Day of the Appearance of Jesvus 
CHRIST. 


—_—_— =. a. 


Sr. Andrews. Tours, 


S. R. 


A fa '» om q£+z£x <= <= tw  . vv wo DO, a © Fa aj kn ct = D xaXH wy rw wh, ae 


For the Right Honourable 
Ay Lady Vicounteſs of KENMURE., 


Madan, 


** | ms, Mercy, and Peace to you: I am glad to hear that 

| F your Ladifhip is in apy tollerable Health ; and-ſhall pray 
thar the Lord may be your Strength and Rock. Sure I am, 
he took yon out'of the Womb; and you have been caſten on 


him from the Breftsz T am confident he ſhall not leave you 


£11 
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fill he crown the begun Work in you ; there is nothing here 
bur Diviſions 1n the Church and Afſcmbly ; for beſide Broun- 
js and Independents, { who of all that differ from us, come 
neareſt ro Walkers. with God, ] there are many other Se&s 


{ here of Anabapriſts, Libertines, who are for al! Opinions in 


Religion ; fleſhly and abominable Antimonians and Seekers, 
who are for no-Church-Ordinagces, out expe Apoſtles ro 
come and refotm Churches ; and a worid of ochers, all againſt 
the Government of Presbyteries. Luther obſerved, when he 
ſtudied to Reform, that two and thirty ſundry SeRs arole, of 
all which | 1 bave .oamed bur a part except theſe called 
Seekers, who were nor then ariſen; he,faid, God ſhould cruſh 
them, and that they ſhould riic again, both which we ſee ac- 
compliſhed. In the Aaſſerably we have well near ended the 
Government, and are upon the Power of Synods, and I hope 
near at an end with them, and ſo I truft to be delivered from 
this Priſon ſhortly. Tie King hath difſolved the Treaty of 
Peace at Orbridge, and adheres to his fiveer Prelates; and 
would abate nothisg bur a lictle of the Rigour of their Courts, 
and a ſuſpending of Laws againſt Ceremonies, not a raking 
away of them. The nc: proſpering of your Armies there in 
Scotland, is aſcribed here to the Sins of the Land, and parti- 
cularly to the Diviſions and 3ackſlidings of many from the 


. Cauſe, and rhe not exccuting of Juſtice againſt bloudy Malig- 


nants, My Wife, here under the Phyficians, remembers her 
Service to your Ladiſhipz ſo recommending you to the rich 
Grace of Chriſt, 1 reſt | 


London, Mar. 7, hs Ladiſhip's, at all Obedience, . 
4 1644. 


in CHRIST, 
S. R. 


=, 
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Fr the Right Honourable 
My Lady B O Y . D. 


Maaam, 


Race, Mercy, and Peace to you : I received your Letter 

one WH.iy 19th. We are here De<baring, with much Con. 
rention of Niſpantes, for the juſt Meaſures of the Lord's Temple 
ic pleatett God that ſometimes Enemfecs hinder the Building 
of the Lord's Houfe 3 but now Friends, even gracious Men 
(to I cenceive of them ) do nor a little hinder the Work: 
Thoam.rs Goodmin, Feremiab Burroughs, and ſome others, four 
or five who are for tie Independence Way, ſtand 1n our way, 
and are myghry Oppoſites to Presbyterial Government, We 
have carried throvgh ſome Propoſitions for the Scripture-righr 
of Presbyrery, eſpecially in the Church of Feruſalem, Atts 2, 
£4, &5, &6,& 15. and the Church of Epheſus, and are go- 
ing on up5n other grounds of Truth; and. by the way have 
proven, that Ordination of Paſtours belongeth not to a fingle 
Congregation, but to a Colledge of Presbyters, whoſe 1t is to 
lay Hands upon Timothy and others, 1 Tim. 4 V. 14. I Tim. 
6. v.17. Ats 13 v. 1, 2,3: Ats$8.v. $, 6. We are-to 
prove that one fingle Congregation hath not Power ro Excom- 
municate, which is oppoſed not only by Independent Men, 
but by many others : the truth is, we have many and grieved 
Spirtcs with the Work; and for my part, I cfren diſpair of 
he Reformacion of this Land, which ſaw never any thing 


bur ihe Righ Places of their Fathers, and che Remnants of 
Babylon: Pollurions, and except that not by Might, nor by 
Power, but by rhe Spirit of the Lord, I ſhovld think God hath 
net yer thouphr ir time for Ergland's Deliverance ; for the 
truth i, rhe belt of them almoſt have ſaid, a half Reformati- 
O24 is very fair ar the firſt; which is no other thing, then 1t 
1> not yet time © build rhe Houſe of the Lord 3 and for m_ 

cauſe 
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cauſe many Houſes great and fair in the Land are lajd Deſo- 
hate, Multitudes of Anabaptiſts, Antinomians, Familiſts, Se- 
paratiſts are here ; the beſt of the People are®the Indepen-- 
dent Way : as for myſelf, I know no more if there be a ſound 
Chriſtian ( ſerring aſide ſome, yea, not a few learned, ſome 
zealous and faithful Miniſters, whom I have met with ) ar 
Lirdon (though I doubt not but there are many) then if I 
were 10 Spain, which maketh me bleſs God, that the Commu- 
njon of Saints how defirable ſoever, yer is not the thing, even 
that great thing, Chriſt, and Remiſſion of Sins. If Jeſus were 
uncouth, as his Members are here, I ſhould be in a {ad and 
heavy condition : The Houſe of Peers are rotten Men, and 
hate our Commiſſioners and our Cauſe both ; the life that 1s, 
Is in the Houſe of Commons, and many of them alſo have 
their Religton ro choice. The Sorrows of a traveliing Wo- 
man are come on the Land : Our Army 1s lying about 7ork, 
and have blocked up them of Newca{ile, and fix thouſand Pa- 
piſts and Malignants, with Mr. Thomas Sydſerf, and fome Scot- 
tih Prelates 3 and if God deliver them into their hands, | con- 
fidering how ſtrong the Parliament's Armies are, how many 
Vidtories God hath given them fince they entered intro Co- 
venant with him,and how weak the King is] ir may be thought 
the Laid 1s near a Deliverance ; but I rather deſire 1r, then 
believe it. We offcred this day to the Aſſembly a part of a 
DireQory for Worſhip, to ſhoulder out the Service-book 3 it 
Is raken into confideration by the Aſfembly. Your Son i114» 
ſty is well, I receive Letters from him almoſt every Week, 


London, May Yours, at all Obidience in GOD, 


25rh, 
S. Rs 


Sq3 For 
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For the Right Honour able Lady, 
My Lady kk E N M U R FE. 


Madam, 


'TF Am a little moved at your Infirmity of Rody and Heaith ; 
I hope it is to you a real Warning : And 1f 1n this life one- 
Iy we had hope, we ſhould bc ©55!] Men the moſt miſerable. 
Sure the huge Generations of the Seekers of the Face of Fa- 
cob's Gop, muſt be ji: @ its a50ve the Things that are now 
much taking with: us ; fuch ax to ſee the Sun, to enjoy this 
Life in Health, and torm- evod Woridly Accammodations too. 
And if we be making tha: ſbre, tt is our wiidom. The times 
wou'd make anv that love the Lord fiex and fatnr, to conſider 
hew Iniquity abounds, aaa how dull we are jn obſerving ins 
in ourſelves, and Ew quick fighted to find them out in 0- 
thers, and whar Bondage we are in; and yet very often, when 
we complain of times, we are ſecretly flandering the Lord's 
Work, and wife Government of the World, and raifing a hard 
Report of him : He is good, and does goo4, and all his ways 
are equal. | | 


Madam, T have been to ſome other, | oh if I could to my 


ſelf ] holding our ſome more of this, 10 Read and Study God 
well, and make the ſerious Thoughrs of a God-head, and a 
God-head 1n Chriit the Work, ard the only Work, all che 
day. Oh we are little with God ! and do all withour God, 
we f{leep and wake without him ;-we eat, we ſpeak, we jour- 
ney, we go about woildly bufineſs and our calling without 
God ! And conſidering what deadneſs is upon the hearts of 
many, it were good that ſome did nor pray without God, and 
preach and praiſe, and read and confer of God without God. 
Ir is univerſally complained of, that there is a ſtravge dead- 
neſs upon the Land, and on the hearts of his People. Oh if 


we == in <4 Fw 


_— l = 
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we could: help it ! But he that waters every moment his Gar- 
den of red Wine, muſt help ic. I believe he will burn the 
Briers: and che Thorns that come againſt him. I defire tore- 
' member your £ediſhip. ro God, bur lirtle can I do that way : 
' His everlaſting Good-will be with you. 


| 


Sr. Andrews, Tours, in the Lord Feſus, 
24 Fuly. | 
S. R. 


For the Right Honourabie and Chriſtian Lady, 
The Lay KENMUR E. 


Madam, 


Race, Mercy, and Peace be to you : The Lord 1s gracious 

who keeps your Lediſhip in the Furnace, when m2ny pur 
out their hand to Iniquity, one «ay or other. We are now 
ſhouldering and caſiing down cne ancther in the dark, and 
the God!y hidden-fromthe Godly. We make our own Chains 
heavier, by joyning wich the Lord's Enemics : Hence new ſuf 
ferings to all, that dare nor ſay a Confederacy ro thoſe, to 
whom this People fay a Confederacy, nor fear their fear. As 
that is my Exerciſe now, who am nct very far fro n being my 
alone | though 1 know in whom [I have believed,at [ft I ſhould 
know | in this place; ſo I am affraid that the Godly rhere 
comp1y with theſe declared Enemies of God : Ir will be our 
ſtrength ro walk berween Enemi:s and Malignants on eicher 
ſide ; this is the day of Facob's Trouble, yet theſe dry Bones 
can. and muſt live ; I know nor if 1 ſhall ſee it, but I hope to 
take this quietneſs and filence of: Falth, in the moſt of the 
nojſes of the alarm for War, tro the Grave with me, that the 
Lord ſhall build upon the Church of Britain and Ireland, a Pa- 
lace of Silyer, incloſed with Boards of Cedar. Dear Mzrlam. 


Qq 4 Faſnr 


232 Mr.Rutherfoord's Letters. Epilt. 56. 
Faint nor . the Nighc is almoſt gone, for the Vificn is yet for 
an appointed cime, bur «t the end ir ſhall ſpeak. and nor lye, 
th-vgh ir tarry wait for ir, becavſ- ic will ſurely come. and not 
carry: Madam, weary nor ; none can out-bide yovr Lodging 


In 6cavcp, there is more given for it by tim, who hath be. 
ſpoken tt for 7:41 Campbel, and raken it for her, then any can 
cftcr 3 the Ranſom of Bloud iftindeth, My Wifc remember. 
etj1 hcr Keipees to your Ladiſhip. The Child 1s wellz, Mrs, 
GlieÞy is weil we hear, but not here. Gri:c4, Grace be with 
you, 


St. Andrews, Fan. Touts, in his own Lord Fiſus Chrift, 
28th, 1653. « h 


—— 


Fer the Honourable aud truely Worthy 
Colonel GILBERT K E R. 


Aiun bonoured in the Lord, 
E Ow It 1s wit you, may appear by our Letters/to fome 
wich us. But jr 1s the Complaint of not a few of ſuch, 
who were 'n Chrift b<tgre me, that moſt of us inhabit and 
dwell in a parched Land. The People of tte Lord are like a 
Land nct rained upon, though ſome dare not deny but this is 
tie Garden of the Beloved, ard the Vineyard rhat the Lord 
aoth keep and water every moment. Yet 6 where are the 
fomerumes quickening Breathings and Influences from Heaven, 
that have rcfrethed his hidden Ones ? The Cauſes of his with- 
drawings are voknown tous 3 one thing cannot be denied, bur 
char ways of high Soveraignty and Dominion of Grace are far 
oFr ine light of Angels and Men z vea, and ſo above the fixed 
way of ſite Promiies, ſuch as, (This do, and be ſpall breathe 
av«/ow upon tis Garden.) As he hath pur forth a Declarati- 
22 79 bs iden Ones 1.0 Scoriand, that ſmarting, wreſilings 
ef a \ 4 re 
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praying, complaining, gracious miſſing, cannot earn the Viſits 
from on high, nor fetch down Showers upon the. Deſert. Ie 
may bs, when we are ſaying in our Graves, Our Bones are dry, 
and our Hope gone , that Temporal and Spirirual Deliverance 
may come both together ; and that he ſhall cauſe us feel both 
the one way and the other, the good of his Reign who ſhortly 
comes to the Throne, Pſ. 92. 6. He ſhall come down lihbe rain 
upon the mowen graſs z as ſhowers that water the earth. Ver. 9. 
In bis days ſhall the righteous flouriſh: And abundance of peace, 

ſo long as the moon endureth. Ver. 12. Heſball deliver the nee- 
dy when he crytth, and the poor alſo, and bim that hath zo helpey. 
Ver. 14. He ſhall redeem their ſoul from deceit and violence : and 
precious (hall their blood be in his fight. Ard tho! we cannot 
pray home a ſweet Seaſon that way 3 yer Chriſt muſt bring 
Summer with him, when he cometh, Ver. 16. There ſhall be a 
handfin of corn in the earth upon the top of the mountains, the 
fruit thereof fhall ſhake like Lebanon, T know nor if I apply 
Prophecies as I would, rather than as they are ; when the one 
Shepheard is ſet over them, even he who ſhall ſtand (O how 
much do we lie,) and feed in the firength of the Lord, the * 
Iſles (and this the greateſt of them) who wair for his Law, 
are to look for that Ezec. 34. 25. And I will make them and 
the places round about my hill « bleſſing,and I will cauſe the jhows- 
trs to come down in his ſeaſon. And there ſhall be ſhowers of 
Bleſſing : How deſirable muit every drop of ſuch a ſhower be ? 


. And Hoſ. 14. 5. 1 wil be as the dew of Iſr atl, he ſhall grow as 


the lilly, and cat forth vis roots as Lebanon. V. 6. His bran- 
ches ſhall ſpread, and his beauty jhall be as the olzwue-tree, and his 
ſmell as Lebanon. And Iſa. $55. 13. Inſtrad of the thorne ſoall 
come up the fir-tree,and inſtead of the britr ſhall come up the mirtle- 
trees And it (hall be to the Lord for a name, for ax everlaſting 
fign that ſnall not be cut off, Tfa 41. 19. I will plant in the wil- 
derneſs the cedar, the ſhittah-tree, and the ojl-:r10, Ia. q4. 3. 
will pouer water upon him that is thirſty, and fl-ods upen the dry 
ground : I will pour my ſpirit upon thy ſeed, and my bleſſing upon 
their off-(pring. And ir fþail be no loſt Jabcur nor frujcleſs Hus- 
bandcy, V. 6. Thy ſhall ſpring as among the graſs, as willows by 
the water courſes. But when this (hall be 1n Scotland, (and ic 
moft be) is bertep to believe then prophecy, and qulen'y ra 
10pe 
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hope and fir ftilf, (for thac is yer our firength): then: quargel 
with him, that the wheels of his Chariot move leafurely. 

Yer this can hardly fay amy thing to us, wito do. (6. much 
Plezſe ourſcives in our deadneſs,and are almoſt gone from: gads 
Iy eieft and mifling too, being half arisfied with our Witcher. 
ednefs ; no doubt we have marred. his Inflaences, and have 
not ſeconded nor f{miled upon his aftings upon ns, nor have 
we been much of his firain, who Yfal. 119, doth eighr rims 
breathe out thar ſuite, Yrichen me, quicken me. So muchare 
we deiirous to be aded upon by the Lord as Blocks and 
Stones ; and (> prodigal are we of his Morions,as if they were 
no better to be husbanded ; tur ir is good, that it 15 nor in 
our .power to blaſt and undo his Breathings: But his Wind 
blowerh where he l1feth ; cov{d we bur lean, and caſt a.quier 
$pirir under the Dewt-gs and Showrings of him, chat every 
moment watercth his Vineyard, how happy and bicfſed were 
vie. We neither open, nor do we diſcern his knocking, nor 
feel his hand pur 1n chrough the Key-hole, nor can-we give any 
Spiritual Account of the Walkings and Mortjons of Chriſt, when 
he ſtands behind the Wall, when he comes skipping over the 
Mounrains, when he comes to his Garden and feats, when he 
feeds among the Lillies, when his Spiknard caſts a {mcil, when 
he knocks arid withdraws and is no where to be found. O how 
little a portion of God do.we fee ? How little ftudy we God ? 
fow rarely read we God, or are verſed in the lively apprehen- 

Hons of that great Unknown 4/7 jn 411. the glorious fzodhead, 
and the Godhead reveaicd jn Chriſt ? We dwell tar from the 
Well, and complajn but drily of our Dryneis and Dulnc(s, we 
are rather dry then thirſty. 
= Sir, There may be artificial Pride in this Humility 3 bur for 
me, I neither kao what he is, nor his Son's name,nor where 
he dwells : I hear a Report of Chriſt great enovgh and thar 1s 
all. O what 1s n<arneſs to him ? Whar is that, to be i» God, 
te 4well in God ? Whata Houſe muit thar be, 1 Fob. 4 13. 
How far are ſome from their Honſe and Home? How ill ac- 
uzinr with the Rooms, Manfions, ſafery, and ſweetneſs of holy 
ecurity ro 2 found in God ? O whit Eftraugment ! What 
Wandering? What frequent converfing with Self and the 


Creature! [s xot here the bed ſhorter, then that a man can ſtretch 
: | [39s 


- 
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himſelf on it ? And the covering narrow, then that be can wrap 
bimſelf in? Ia. 28. 20. When ſhall we atrain to a living in 
only only God ? And be eſtranged from all the poor created 
Nothings, the painted Shadow-bcings of Yeſterday, which an 
hour and lefs before Creation were dark waſte Negarives, and 
empty Nothings, and ſhould fo have been for Erernity, had the 
Lord ſuffered them to le there for ever : It is He, the great He 
who ſitteth upon the circle of the earth (of the World) avd the 
inhabitants thereof are as graſs-hoppers;, that ſtretchbeth out the 
heauens as a curtain, and ſpreadeth them out as a tent to dwell 
In; that bringeth the princes to nothing, aud mateth the judges 
of the earth as vanity, Ta. go: 22,23. And He, the only He, 
and there 1s no He hefide him: T/a. 43 10, 11. Iſa. 45. 5. 
Men or Angels, they are not any of rhem an He to him. Bur 
a living, breathiag, dying Nothing is Man at his beſt, a ſick 
Clay- vanity 3 aad the Angel to Him bur a more excellent, lj- 
ving, and underſiandjing Nothing ; yet we live at a diſtance 
from him, and we die and wither, when we are our of God : 
Oh if we knew how Nothing we are without Him. 

Sir, We defice to mind your Bonds, and are cheered: and 
refreſhed, that we hear of any of his Manifeſtations, and his. 
Out-goings, which are prepared as the moyning to you. We 
hope, nor need we defire you nor to faint, and are confident 
that the anoinring, that abideth in you, reacheth you ſo much 3 
wait upon the Speaking-viſion, behold he cometh, behold his 
Reward is with him, and his Work before him. The only 
wiſe God firengthen you with ali Mighr, accerding to his 
gtorious Power, unto alt Paricnce and Long-ſuftering with Joy- 
fulnels. | 


Sr. Axdrews,  Taars, at al! Obſervance, 


kl ,16 © 
7 / 55 1 the Lord Feſury 
S. R. 


For 
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rr 46. JOUN SCOT, 
aa OXNAME. 


Reverend and aray Brother, 


Saw from C. K. a Teſtimony of your Presbytery againſt 

Toleration, in which you have been inſtrumental; the Lord 
give ſtrength to do more. I think ir both rare and neceſſary, 
and would account it a great mercy, If there were an Additi- 
on of a Poſtſcript jrom diverſe Miniſters and Elders, our of all 
the Shires of Scotland : ir is really the Mind of ail the Godly 
and Tender in this Land. Ir 1s believed by ſom; that the 
proteſting Party hath quite given over the Cauſe. I hope 1t is 
not ſo; but the Lord ſhall be yet victorious 10 his moſt deſpi- 
ſed Ones. Our Larkneſs is great, and thick, and there 1s much 
Deadneſs ; vet the Lord ſhail be our light. Thus recommend- 
ing you to his Grace, whoſe you are, I am | ; 


St. Andrews, Apr. Your own Brother, in the Lord, 
2d, 1558. 
S. R. 


Fr SH. JOHN SCOTT, 
+ OXNAME. 


/ 
Dezy Brotner, | 
E* int nor, bur he ſtrong in the Lord, and in the Power of his 
Mignt; I look onit as a rich mercy, that the Lord is with 
you ſtrengthening you, to quicken Fainters, ro warm and warn 
any that arc coid or dead, or who deaden others, Beheve 1t, 


If - 
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It will be your peace In the end ; the times are ſad; yer I 
perſwade myſelf the Viſion will not tarry, bur will peak. The 
Lord will looſe our Captive-bonds : O bleſſed he, rho' alone, 
who is found faft and conſtant, for the defirable Intereſt of 
Chrift. My humbleAdvice would be, that you ſee to the 
placing of the Deacon' and Ruling-E'der, or to any thing that 
may weaken the Diſcipline : our ſecond Book of Diſcipline 
would be heeded, Sefftons purged. Oh! Catechiſing and Per- 
ſonal Viſiting, and ſpeaking to them ſ7gillatim,concerning their 
locereft in Chriſt, and a ſtate of Converſion, is lictle in pra- 
Rice. The praQtice of Family-faſts is ſcarce known to be an 
Ordinance of God. It were good you would confer with god- 
ly Brethren in private, concerning the proving of Godlineſs, 
concerning Chriſtian Conference and Prayivg togerher, Wor- 
ſhipping of God in Familics and Solitary Faſts. To his Grace, 
who can dire&, quicken, and ſtrergthen you, 1 recommend 


you, and am 


St. Andrews. Tour loving Brother, 


Ding 2. Si 


fr Mi. JOHN SCOTT, 
a OXNAME. 


Reverend and atar Brother, : | 


Ovr Letter that came unto me of Auguſt, 2. to be at Fdin- 
burgh upon Auguſt. 2. was unknown to me by the Sub- 


\ ſcription ; but ſince it was written for fo honourabie and war- 


rant2ble a Truth of Chriſt, as a Teſtimony againſt Toleration, 
if my Health would have permitred, and my daily menacing 
Gravel, I ſhould have come to Edirbsrgh : Whar ether Covun- 
ſel,* Count: nance, or Clearing you could have had from the 


like of me, TI cannot ſay, ror dare I ſpexk much; but with a 
: Re» 


— 
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Reſerve of the Help of his Grace. I defire to defire, ang - 
purpoſe by ſtrength from avove,. ro own that Cauſe, and to 
joyn with you, and ſome in this Church, befid:s your Prefs 

bytery, who will own that Cauſe ? Be ſtrong in the Lord, and 

in the Power of his might. This Gloud will over, could we 

live by faith and wait on a ſpeaking and a ſeeming delaying 

Viſion, the Lord will not tarry. Grace be with you. Ma 


are with you, bur-chere js one who is above millions. 


St. Andrews, June 1 5. Tour own Brother in tbe Lord. 
1658. Ss. R. 


For Mr. JOHN SCOT 
a OX NAME. 


Reverend and dear Brother. 
O Man oweth more to the Church of God with you,than 
N poor and; wretched I ; bur when Weakneſs of Body, 
and the Lord by ir, did forbid me to undertake a lefſer Jour- 


ney to Edinburgh, Iam forbidden far more to journey thi- 


ther, and beljeve it, nothing beſides this doth hinder. I am 
unable to overtake what the Lord hath lain upon me-here ; 
and therefore I defire to ſubmir to Sovereignty, and muſt be 
filent, if my Prayers, and beſt Defires to the Lord, could 
contribute any ching for promoving of his. Work, my Soul's 
Defire is, That the W1ldernets, and thar Ylace, (to which [ 
owe my firſt breathing) in which I fear Chriſt was ſcarce 
hamed, as toucking auy Reality or Power of Godlinefs, may 
blofſom as a Roſe. S> deſiring and praying that his Name 
may be great among you, aud entreating that you . may. be- 
eve, that the Names of the Lord's Adverſzries ſhall be 
written 18 the Earth, and that, whoſo will not come up of «ll 


the Families of the earth unto Feruſalem, to warſhip the King, 


the Loyd of hoſts, even upon them (hull be no rain : and that 
the Lord will ortate glory upon every aſſembly in mount Zion. 
I reſt. 
Sc. Andrews. Fune 15. Tour own Brother in 
I6g5, the LORD, RS 


For 


| 


WR RO R's 
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For Mr. J AMES DURHAM 


Miniſter of the Goſpel at Glaſgow, ſome few 
Days before bis Death. 


Sir, 

Would e're now have written to you, had I not known, 
I your Health weaker and weaker, could ſcarce permit you 
to hear or read, JT need not ſpeak much, the Way you 
know, and have preached to others the Skill of the Guide, 
and the Glory of the Home beyond Death. And when he 


fays, Come and ſee, ir will be your gaiu to obey, and go out 


and meet the :Bridegroom. What Accetfion 1s made to the 
highcr'KHouſe of his Kingdom ſhould not be our Loſs, though 
itbe a real Loſs:'ro the Church of God ; but we count-one 
way, and the Lord counts another way. He 4s infallible, and 
the only wiſe God, and needs none of us. Had he needed 
Moſes and the Prophets rheir flaying in the Body, he could 
have taken another way. Who dare bid you caft your 
Fhoughts back an Wife :or Chiidren,when he hath ſaid, Leave 
them to me, :and come up hither ? Or who can perſwade you 
1o.dic .or !Ive, as if that were arbitrary to us, andnothis 
alone, who hath determined the Number of your /Menths : if - 
ſo ir feem:good to him, follow your Fore-runner and Guide 3 
it is arunknown land to you, who was never there before, 
bur rhe land is good;and che company before the Throne de- 
firable, and fe who firs on rhe Throne is his alone a ſuffici- 


ent'Heaven. Grace, Grace be with you. 
St. Andrews. Fune Is. Yours #n' the Lord. 
16 58. S.'Re 
" Are. 
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Mr. RUTHERFOOR D's Fudgemen, 


ſent to ſome Brethren, aboat petitioning his 


MAJESTY after bis Return, and for own- 


ing ſuch, who were cenſured while about that (q 


peceſſary a Duty. 


Reverend and dear Brethren, 


T is a Matter of Difhculcy tro me to write at this diſtance, 
I not having heard your Debares. It ſeems the Lord calls 
ms to give Information to the Kings Majeſty of Aﬀairs. The 
Lords Admirable Providence in bringing him to his Throne, 
and laying aſide others, who were Enemies to the Cauſe and 
ſworn Covenant of God (to that now the Government 1s in a 
right Line) 15s to be adored; and I judge (without preſcri- 


bing) that ſome ſhould be ſent to his Majeſty, ro congratulate . 


that Providence, and the Reaſon of our being ſo flow in ſend- 
ing would be rendered. 2. We would write, not 1n the name 
of the Kirk of S:otiand, but in the name of the moſtconfide- 
rable number of Godly Minifters, Elders, and Profeſſors, who 
both pray for the King, are obedient ro his Laws, and are 
under the Oath of God for the ſworn Reformation. 3. Ir 1s 
berter now, than after Sentences and Trouble, to have re- 
courſe to him, who js by place, Pater Patrie. 4. We would 
ſupplicate 1n all Humility for Prote&ion, Countenance, far 
more, for [awful Liberty to fear the Bond of the Oath of the 
dreadful and moſt high Lord, avouching to his Xajzfty, that 
the Lord, his holy Name being interpoſed, will own that Co- 
venant, . and bleſs his Majeſty with a. happy and ſucceſsful 
Reign, 1n the owning thereof, and kifling of the Son of God. 
And when the Lord ſhall be pleaſed to grant that to us, which 
concerns Religion, the Beaury of his Houſe, rhe propagating 
of the Goſpel, the Government of the Lord's Kingdom with- 
out Popery, Prelacy, unwritren Traditions, and-Ceremontes, 


Ler his Majeſty try our Loyalty with what Commands he _ 
be 
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be pleaſed to lay on us, and ſee if we be found rebellious. 
s. We would diſclaim ſuch, as have finfully complyed with 


the late Uſurpers, produce our written Teſtimonies againſt 
them ; our not accepting of Offices and Places of Truft from 


| them; our Teſtimonies againſt their Uſurpation, Covenanr- 


breaking, Tolleration of all Religions, corrupt SeRarian way, 
for which the Lord hath broken them. 6. We are repreſent- 
ed to his Majeſty, as. ſuch who would not conſent, that the 


| Remonſtrance of the Weſters-forces ſhould be condemned by the 


Commiſſion of the General Aſſembly. Whereas, x. We did 
humbly defire, that the Fudicature wonld,.not condemn nor 
cenſure that Remonſirance, till the Gentlemen. were heard, 
and cheir Reaſons diſcuſſed. 2, Whatever demurr was as to 
the banding or combining part of it, we were, and are obli- 
ged to believe, they had no Se&arian Defign therein, nor le- 
velling Intention. 3. They are Gentlemen moſt loyal, and 
never were Enemies to bis dapefies Royal Power ; but only. 
defired that Securicy might be had for Religion, and the Peo- 
ple of God 3 Perſons .difaffefted to Religion and the ſworn 
Covenant abandoned ; otherwiſe rhey were and fill are wil- 
ling to hazard Lives and Eſtates, for the juſt Greatneſs and 
eng es his Majeſty, in the Maintenance of the true Religi- 
on, Covenant and Cauſe of God. The. only Difficulty will 
be where ro have fit Men to ſend. Burt as ft will be bath Sin 
ard Shame for us, to deſert our undeſervedly. now cenſured 
Brethren : So ir will be onr Sin and Reproach, finfully ro 
comply with ſuch Things and Courſes, as we teſtified a- 


|gainſt, and confeſſed ro Gad. I can ſay no more ar preſenr, 


but that 1 am D 


St, Andrews, 1660, Tor loving — K 


R r Mr, 


242 Mr. Rutherioord's Lefrers. Epiſt.62,. 


D—_ A. _—_— 


Mr. RUTHERFOORDs Jadgment.. 
Of a Draught or Minute of a Petition, to have' 
" been preſented to the Committy of Eft ates, by: 
thoſe Miniſters, who were | then Priſonners 
in the Cattie-iof: Edinburgh, for that other: 
well known Petition to his Majeſty, abotit 
which they were, when ſeized upon. 'and' 
. made Priſoners. th Pas poet 


But that no Man may miſtabe or judge amiſs of Ptyſons ſo fix+ 

ed in the Cauſe and faithful in their Generation 3 know that. 
.this Draught was not fent to My Rutherfoord, as 4 Paptr 
, concluded and condeſcended wpon amongſt theſe Brethren; 
* whoſe Love to Truth made them in all things ſo tender, that, 
they were ever found to abſtain from all Appearance of wil, 


| but it was more like the Suggeſtion of ſome other Min. 


(wherein was . laid before them what kind of Addreſs would 
"moſt probably pleaſe, waving the ' juſt meaſures of what 
* mas ſemply Daty in thitr Circumſtances) than any thing 
flowing from themſelves, as the Produtt of a mature Delibt- 
ration. And Secondly know (which confirmeth what was 
ſaid) that what ever it was, or whoever gave the riſe to it, 
yet it was -ntver made uſe of, nor preſented to the Commit- 
ty of Eſtates, by any of theſe faithful Men, whoſe Praiſe ſor 
their Fidelity, Fixedneſs, real and untainted Integrity, is 
- in the Churches of Chrift. 


Dear Brother, + 


| I Am (as ye know) ſiraitned as another ſuffering Man, but 
dare not petition this Committy. 1. Becauſe 1t draws us 
tO capitulace with ſuch, as have the Advantage of the Mount, 


the Lord fo diſpoſing for the preſent, and to bring the mat- | 
| ters | 


—@4 
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ters of Chriſt to yea and no (you. being Priſoners and they 
the Powers) is a hazard. 2. A, ſpeaking to them in write 
and paſſing in filence the ſworn, Covenant, and the Cauſe of 
God, which 1s the very preſent .Ccproverdie,, is contrary tO 
the PraRice of Chriſt, and the Apgidlcy, who being accuſed, | 
or not accuſed, avouched Chritt.tor be the Son of God, atid 
the Meflias, and that the dead muſt riſe- again,. even when . 
the Adverſfary misſtated the Queſtion: Yea, filence of the 
cauſe of God, which adverſaries perſecute; ſeems a racit de- 
ſcrriog of rhe Cauſe 3 when the ſtate of,the Queſtion is known 
to beholders, and I know the Brethren intend not to leave 
the Cauſe. 3. I know no Off-nce you have given ( will 
not ſay what Offence may be tak-n). either, as ro the marterz 
or manner of your Pctition : for if what. you have done be a 
neceſſary Duty, laid afide by others, a Duty can never give 
an offence to Chriſt, and ſo none to Men. Bur Chriſtians 
will look uporſ a,pious, harmleſs and innoccar Petition, to the 
Prince, in the matters of the Lords Honour, and good of his 
Church, though profered by one or-.tivxo, when they are fi- 
lent whoſe jr is to ſpeak and aR, as a ſcaſonable Duty. 4. The 
Draught of that Petition, which you ſent me, ſpeaks not one 
word of the Covenant of G-d ; for the adhering ro which, 
you now ſuffer, and which is the Objed of Mens Hatred ; and 
the Deſtru&ion whereof, is the great work of the times, and 
your ſilence, in this nick of time, appears to be a Non-con- 
feſſion of Chrift before Men, and you want nothing to beget 
an unclcanly DeHiverance, bur the Profeifion of filence. 5 There 
is a Promiſe and real purpoſe (as the Pericion ſayerh) to live 
peaceable under the King's ' Autherity. - But 1, You do nor 
anſwer ſo candidly and ingeniouſ]y the mind of the Rulers, 
who to your knowledge mean a far.other thing, by Auyhgrls; 
ty than you do for you mcan his jyt Authoricy, his Aurtyp-, 
rity in the Lord, and his juſt Greatneſs, in the Maintenance 
of true Religion, as ia the Covenant, Corfeſſion of Faith, Ca- 
techiſms, is expreſſed, from the word of God. They mcan 


{ his ſupream Authority and abſolute Prerogative above Laws, 


| 


| Axthority in the Lord, or juſt and lawful Authority, of Auth9- 
R 2 


as their As clear, and as their PraQtice 1s ; for they retuled 
to ſuch, as were unwilling to ſubſcribe their Bond, to add 


Tht) 


*”. 


ot 
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rity as is expreſſed in the Covenant. But this Draught of a Pe- 
tition under your own hand, yields the ſenſe and meaning to 
them, which they crave. 2. That Authority, for which they 
contend, is excluſive of the ſworn Covenant ; fo that ex- 
cept he had ſaid, 7ox ſhall be ſubjeft to the King's Authority in 
the Lurd, or according to thtſworn Covenant, you ſay nothing 
to the Point in hand, atd that ſure is not your meaning. 
3. Who ever promiſeth ſo much of peaceable living under 
his Majeſties Authority, leaving out rhe Expoſition of the 
Fifch Commandment, as your Petition doeth, may upon the 
very ſame ground ſubſcribe the Bond, refuſed by the godly, 
and ſo you paſs from the Covenant, and make all theſe by 
paſt Atings of this Kirþ and State, thoſe Years by paſt, ro 
be horrid Rebellion 3 and how deep thar guiltineſs draws,con- 
ſider 6. A condemning of che Remonſtrance, ſimply and with- 
our any Limitation and Diſtin&ion, is a condemning of many 
precious ones in the land;' and patſog from: the Cauſes of 
Gods wrath, which is the chief marter of the Remonſtrance. 
7. That nothing 1s hefore your Eyes but the Exoneration of 
your Conlcicrice, is indeed believed bythe Godly, who know 
you bur a paſſing in filence of the honeſt materials in your for- 
mer Petition to his Majefly, ſeems to be a deſerting thereof, 
fince tn all your Petition, you do not once ſay, 7ou cannot but 
adhere to that pious Verition, as your n:c:ſſary Daty; and that 
you intend in tie Perirjon rhe Happineſs o: his Majeſty, 1s al- 
ſo believed Dear Brother, (hew ro our Brethren, the Lord 
Chriſt in your Perſons hach ſtated a Queſtion betwixt him and 
the Powers on Earth, the only wiſe God lead: you now, when 
he hath brouzhr you forth 1n publick, ſo to a& as if ye did 
ſ& Jeſus Chriſt by you, and beholding you. Ir js eaſle for 
ſi as are on the Shore, to throw a Counſel to thoſe that are 
fed in the Sea. Bur only living by Faith, and by ferching 


Streaoth and Comfore from Chriſt, can you be vidoricus, 


and have right to-the precious Promiſes of the Tree of Life, 
of the hidden Manna, of the grfred Morning Srar, ard the 
like, made to thoſe who overcome, to whoſe Strengrh and 
Grace Brerhrcn, with defire who me to remember you, do 
recommend you, Tam, 

Sr. Andrews, 1669. Dar Brother, yeurs in the Lord, S.R. 


For 


—= 2 Lang 


* pub yy oy ue wy = = © wy ct27ary 


Ha wy tr 0 Re wx © y@yuI 25 bY aw 


dh OS oo Dow db mo. Boo A. LS . i 3% BG. 


Epiſt. 64. Mr. Rutherfoord's Letters. 245 
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Dn ————_— 


For the Right Honourable, my Lady Vicounte(s 
of KENMURE. | 


Manan, 

T is nor my part to be unmindfu] of you, be not afflicted for 
I your Brother the Marquiſs of Argyle, as to the main, in my 
weak apprehenſion, the Sced of God being in him,and love ro 
the People of God and his Cauſe, It will be well, che making 
particular reckoning with the Lord, and peace with God, and 
owning his Cauſe, when roo many diſown it, will make his 
Peace with the King the ſurer. The Lord is beginning to reck- ' 
on with ſuch, as did forſake his Cauſe and Covenant, and un-' 
til we return to him,cur Peace ſhall not be ijke a River and as 
the Waves of the Sea. However the opening of the Boſom, to 
take in all the: Malignants, can produce no better fruits. The 
Lord calleth us to flie into cur Chambers, and ſhut the Doors, 
till the Indignation be over. 1ſz. 26 ver.20. The Lily among 
the thorns is ſo ſeryed ; he hideth himſelf, and our mounta!n 
1s removed, and we arc troubled z bur the Lord reigns, {et the 
earth tremble, and let the earth rejoyce. The Lord withour 
Blood broke the Yoke of uſurping Oppreſſours,and laid them 
aſide, the ſame Lord can ſertle Throne and Kingdom on the 
Pillars of Heaven ; but O the Controverfie the Lord hath with 
Edom, and thoſe who covenanted with us, and chen fold us 3 
2nd with thoſe of whom the Holy Ghoſt ſpraks, Lament. 2. 
Ter. 14. Thy prophets bave ſees vain and fooliſh things for thee, 
they have not diſcovered thine iniquity to-turn away thy capti- 
vity, but have ſten fer thee falle burdens and cauſes of baniſh- 
ment, The time of Facod's tuffering is bur, ſhorr, and the Viſ- 
on wlll ſpeak,could we be from und: r deadneſs,and warch un- 
to Wreſiling and Prayer with the Lord, and live more by 
Faich, we ſhould be more than Conquerours. Wait upon the 
Lord faint not, the Lord Jeſus be with your Spirir. 


| $t. Andrews, Fuly 24. Tours at all reſpeffive Obſer- 
1660. ſervence in the Lord. S.R: 


Rr? For 
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Fer Miſtreſs Craig, 'upon the Death of | her bopeful 
Son. who was drowned waſhing himje!f in. a Ri- 
voir in France... ns, 


Mijiveſs , | 
OU have ſo learned Chrift, as now in the Furnace, what 
- droſs, and what ihining of Faith may appear, muſt come 
forth. 1 heard of- the Remova! of your Son Mr. Thomas ; 
Theugh I be dull enovgh tn diſcerning, yer I-was witneſs to 
ſome ſpiricual Savourinetſs of the new Birth and -Hope of the 
ReſurreRion, which I ſaw in the hopeful youth, when he was, 
25 was feared, a dying in this City. And fince ir was written 


and adviſedly appointed, 1n the ſpotleſs ard holy Decree of | 


the Lord, where, and befcre what witneſſes, and in what 
manyer, vhcther by a Fever, the Mother being at the Bed- 
ſide, or ſome other way in'a far Country, (dear Patriarchs 
died in Egypt, preciovs to 'the Lord* have wanted burſals, 
Pſal. 69. ver. 3.) your ſafeſt will be, ro he filent, and com- 
mand rhe heart ro utter on repining and” frettitng thoughts of 
the holy Diſpenſation of God. 1. The Man js beyond the 
hazard of Diſpute, the precious Youth ts perfeed and glo- 
rified. 2. Had the Youth lien Year and Day pained, beſide 
a witneſhng Morher, it had been pain and prief lengthened: 
cut to you in many portions, and every parcel would have 
been a little death'z now his holy Majeſty harh, in one Jum 

and maſs, brought to your carsthe News, and hath not divi- 
ded the Grief in many portions. 3. Ir was not yerſterday's 
Thonghr, or the other year's Stature z bur a Counſel of the 


Lord of old, and, whe can teach the Almighty hnowledge. 


4. There is no way of quicting the Mind, and of filencit 
the heart of a Mother, but' godly Submiffion 3 the readfe 
way for Peace and Conſolation ro Clay-veſſels, is, that ir is a 
firoak of the Porter and former of all things ; and fince the 
kuly Lord hath looſed the Gripe, when it was faſtned ſure 


: 
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| on your part, IT know your light, and I hope your heart alſo 
will yield, ir is nor ſafe to be ar polling gps drawing with 


t Lord; ter the Pull go with him, for he is 
ſtrong ; and ſay, Thy will be done in Rarth, as it is in Heaven. 
. His holy Method and Order is to be adored, ſometime the 
Hutbatd before the Wife, and ſometime the Son before the 
Mother, ſo hath the only wiſe God ordered; and when he js 
fent before and nor loſt, in all things give thanks. Nieditate 
not too much on the ' (ad Circumſtances, the . Mother was not 
witneſs to the laſt ſigh, poſſibly cannor get leave to wind: the 
Son, nor to weep. over his Grave, and he was in a ſtrange. 
Land ; there is a like nearneſs to'Heaveh out of all che Coun- 
trys of the Karth. 9. This did not (pring out of the Duſt ; feed 
and grow fat by this Medicine, and fair of the only wiſe 
Lord ; it is art and the skill of Faith to read what the Lord 
writes upon the Croſs, and to ſpell and confiru&t right his 
caſe; ofren we miſceall Words and Sentences'of the Crofs, 
and cicher put non-ſenſe on his. Rods, . or. : burthens - his: M2. 
jefty with ſlanders and. miſtakes, when: he: minds for us 
thoughts of Peaceant] | ove, . even todoaus good 18 the latter 
end. 8. It it but a privne:ftroke- on a Family, and liczle to 
the publick Arrows fhor- againſt :grieved Fofeph, and: tlie af- 
ficted,; but ah ! dead;.ſcriftefs and gutky People of God; this 
ts the day of Jacob's Trouble, 9..There'1s a, badiof wiltab ſwal- 
lowing of' a Temptation ant? not. dige ftingic, or laying if our 
of memory withour any victoriouſneſs. of. Faith ; the Logd, 
who forbids fainting, forbids alfo deſpiſing;- buris is eafier- to: 
countel than to fultt+; the only wife Lord furniſh, pacttences- 
It were not amils:to'calt home the-other Youth. Iam nota: 
little afliged for my Lady Kenmyur?'s Condicion 3. Edefſire; 
when you ſee her, remember iy humble reſpeds to her : My. 
Wife heartily-remembers her ro you, and .j5-wounded much. 
in Mind-wich ' your preſent Condition, and faffers with you 2 
Grace with you, - TT Ss Eee + = 


St, Andrews. May. F TETTES Toars in the Lord, 
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ALETTER from Mr. Samuel Ruthetfoord 
ro AM. William Guthry, when the Army.,was 
at Stirling, after the Defeat at Dunbar, ' and 
the Godly in the Weſt were falſly branded, "with 
intended Compliance with the Uſurpers ; about the 
time when theſe debates, and that difference con: 
cerning the publick Reſolutions aroſe. 110 #7 


Reverend Brother, | 


Did not dream of ſuch ſhortneſs of breath, and fainting 

in the way toward our Country. . I chought 1 had no. more 
to do but die in 'my neſt, and bow.down my ſinful head, atid 
fer him pur on the Crown, and fo end. Lhave ſuffered much, 
but this Js the thickeſt darkneſs, and rhe- ſtraiteſti ſtep of the 
way Ihave yettrod. I ſee more ſuffering yer behind, and I 
fear from the Keepers of the Vine. Let me obtain: of.'3ou, 
that you would” preſs upon the Lord's. People, that they 
would fitand far off . from theſe Merchants - of Souls, com'r 
in amengſt you.. If the way revealed in. the word be that 
way, we then know, tlieſe Soul-Coopers and Trafficquers 
ſhew nor the way of Salvation. Alas! Alas! peor 1 anrut- 
rerly loſt,, my ſhare of: Heaven is gone, and my hope 1s pe- 
riſh.d, and I am cur off from che Lord,; if hitherto our of 


the way 3; but I dare not judge kind Chriſt, for if it-may be- 
but permiited, (with reverence to his Greatneſs:and Highneſs 


be it ſpoken) 1 will before witneſſes produce his own. hand, 
that he ſald, this is the way, walk thou in it, and he. cannot 
- EXCept againſt his own Seal. I profeſs I am almoſt broken 
and a little (1-epy, and would fain pur: off this body 3 bur 
this is my infirmity, who would be under . the Shadow and 
Covert of that good Land, once to be without the reach and 
blaſt of che terrible one, Burt I am a Fool, there is none that 
| can 


| 
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can 'over-bid, or take my lodging over. my head, fince Chriſt 
hath caken it for me. Dear Brother help me, and get me the 
help of their Prayers, who are with you, in whom is my de- 
light.. You are much ſuſpeRted of intended compliance : 1 
mean not of you only, bur of all the People of God with 
you. Iris but a poor thing, the fulfilling of my joy ; bur 
= me obteſt all. the. ſerious ſeekers of his Face, his ſecrer 
ſealed ones, by the. ſtrongeſt Conſolations .of the Spirit, by 
the gentleneſs of Jeſus Chriſt, that plant of renown, by your 
laſt accounts, and appearing before God, whes the white 
Throne ſhall be ſer up, b< not deceived wirh their fair words, 
Though my Spirit be aRoniſhed at the cunning diſtinRions, 
which-are-found out in. the Matters of the Covenant, thar 
help may be had againſt theſe Men; yer my Heart trembleth 
ro.entertain the leaſt thought of joyning with theſe deceivers, 
Grace,. Grace be with you, Amen. 


ALES 1 


St. Andrews. _ © © Tour own Brother in our common 
| Lord and Saviour, 
S. R. 
——pp pr mn n——_— Cunt nr nr rnren Sn nmr 


For 1h) Reverend Brother, Chriſt's Souldier in Bonds, 
4. JAMES GUTHRY, 
Miniſter of the Goſpel at- Stirling. 


Dear Brother, 


TT7E are very oft comforted with the word of promiſe ; 
W though we ſtumble nor a little at the work of Holy 
Providence. Some carthly Men flouriſhiog as a green Herb 
and the People of. God counted as Sheep +tor- the Slaughter 
and killed all the day long ; and yet both word of promile, 
and works of Providence are from hin, whoie ways are c- 

qual, 


| 
| 
| 
pl 
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al, ſtrafghr, holy and ſpotleſs. As' for me," wherr 'T thiak 
of God's Diſpenfattotis, he might juſtly have brought-'r6 the 
Market-croſs, and ro rhe Light my unſten 'and! ſecret Abs. 
minations, which would have been no' fall reproach to the 
Holy Name, and precious Truths of Chriſt but jn':nievcy 
he hath covered thefe, 'and ſhapen an carved out more ho- 
nouwrable Cauſes of Suffering, of which we are unworthy. 
And now, Dear Brother, much depends;upon the way -and 
manner of ſuffering, eſpecially, that hiS*precious Trettis :be 
owned, with ail Heavenly boldneſs ; and a reaſon of our'H 
given in meekneſs and fear ; and the Royal Crown; atid-& 
folute Supremacy of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, the Prince'vf the 
Kings of the Earth, avouched, as becometh. For'-cdttahn 
iris, Chriſt will reign the Father's King in-Mount Zim And 
his ſworn Covenant will not be butted. © Ir is nor denied;' but 
ovr pradtical Breach of Covenant firſt, and then” our:-legal 
Preach thereof, by enaRting the ſame Miſchief, and framing 
it into a Law, may heavily provoke our ſweeteſt Lortl ; yet 
there.are a few Names in the Land that have not defiled their 
Garments; and a holy Seed, on whom the Lord will have 
mercy, like the four or five , Olive-berries upon the top of 
the ſhaken Olive-tree, and their eye ſhall be toward the Lord 
their Maker. Think it not ſtrange, that Men deviſe againſt 
you, whether it be to exile, the Earth is the Lords; or per- 
petval Impriſonment, rhe Lord is your Light and Liberty ; 
or violent and publick Death, forthe Kingdom of Heaven 
confiſts, in a fair company of glorified Martyrs, and Wit- 
nefſes, of whom . Jeſus Chriſt is the chief Witneſs, who for 
thar cauſe was horn, and came jnto the World. Happy are 
ye, if you give reſtimony to the World of your preferring 
Tefas Chriſt to all Powers; and the Lord will make Innocen- 
cy and Chriſtian Loyalty of his defamed and deſpffed Wit- 
neffes in this Lind, ro ſhine to afrer Generations, and will 
rake the Man-child up to God and to his Throne, and pre- 
pare a hiding place in the Wilderneſs for the Mother, and 
exnfe rhe Earth tq help the Woman. Be'not rerrifred ; fret 
not : Forgive your Enemies : Bleſs and cutſenor ; for though 
both you and I ſhould be filenr, ſad and heavy ts the Judg- 


ment and Indignation from the Lord, 'that is abiding the'un- 
faithful 
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faithful Watch-men of the Church of Scotland. The Souls 


| andev the Altar are crying for Juſtice, and there is an an- 


ſwer returned already. The Lord's ſalvation will not carry, 
caft the ' burthen of Wife and Children on the Lord Chrift, 
he cares for you and them : Your Blood is precious in his 
ſighr. The everlaſting Conſolations of the Lord beer you 
up, and give you hope: For your Salyation (if not delive- 
rance) ts concluded, ret #I44+ 56 


Sr. Andrews. Feb. 15, Tour own Byother, 
1667. IWR | 
© SR. 


' To Aberdeen. 


" Reverend and dearly beloved in the Lord , 


(x be to you and Peace from God our Father, and from 
the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, There were ſome who rendred 
thanks, with knees bowed to him, of whom js named the 
whole Family in Heaven and Earth, when they heard of 
your work of Faith and labour of Love, and patlence of 
Hope in' our Lord Jeſus; and rejoyced nor a little, that 
where Chriſt was ſcarce named in ſavourineſs and power of 
the Goſpel, .even in Aberdeen, that there Chriſt hath a few 
Names precious to him, who ſhall walk with him in white. 
We looked on it (he knoweth, whom we defire to ſerve in 


our Spirit,” in the Goſpel of his Son) as a part of the ſu'hilling 


of that, the Wilderneſs and ſolitary place ſhall be glall for them; 
and the diſert ſhall rejsyce and _ as a Roſe. Bot now It 
!s more grieyous to us, than a thouſand deaths, when we 
hear, that you are ſhaken, and ſo ſoon removed from thar, 
which you-once acknowledged to be the way of God. Dear!y 
beloved, the Sheep follow Chriſt, who calleth them by name, 
a ſtranger they will not follow ; but they flee from him, for 


they know nort«the voice of a ftravger. You know the way, 
DY 
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. by which you were ſealed to the day of redemption; and'ye 
received the Spirit by the: hearing of Faith, part nor with 
that way, except ye (ce there be no reſt for your Souls there- 
in; neither liſten to them, that ſay, many were converted 
under Epiſcopal, all is well as under Presbyterial Government ; 
and yet the Godly gave teſtimony againſt Biſhops ; for -the 
Inſtruments of Converſion loathed Epiſcopacy, with the Ce- 
remonies thereof, and never ſcaled ir with. their Suffcrings. 
But we fhall defire Inſtances of atty engaged by Oaths, and 
by the Sufferings of rhe faithful Meſſengers of God, andthe 
manifeſtation of the Lord's preſence, in the way you now 
forſake, who yet turned from jr, and went one ſtep roward 
ſinful ſeparation, and did ir in that way you now aim at, and 
did yer flouriſh and grow 10 Grace. Burt we can bring proofs 
of many who left jt, and went furrher on to abominable ways 
of Error. And you have jt not in your power, where you 
ſhall lodge at night, having once left the way of God, and ma- 
ny we know, loft Peace and Communion with God, and fell 
in a Condition of withering, and nor heing able to find their 
Lovers were forced to return to their firſt Husband. : 
We ſhall entreat you, conſider what a ſtumbling ir is to 
malignant oppoſers of the way and cauſe of God, who with 
their cars heard you, and with their eyes ſaw you, ſo ſtre- 
nuouſfly take part with the Godly in their ſufferings, and 
profeſs your ſelves far Religion, Truth, Dofrine, Govern- 
ment of the Houſe of God, his Covenant and Cauſe. ; if now 
you build again what you once deſtroyed, and deſtroy what 
you builded ; and ſhall yoy not make your ſelves, by ſo doing 
Tranſgreſſors ? How ſhall it wound the hearts of the Godly, 
ſtain the Profeſſion, darken the Glory of the Goſpel, fhake 
the Faith of many, weaken the hands of all, if you, and 


you firſt of all in this Kingdom, ſhall ftrerch out the hands' 


to raſe the'Walls of our Feruſalem, by reaſon of which the 
Lord made her terrible, as an Army with Banners ; for when 
Kings came, and ſaw the Palaces and Bulwarks thereof, they 
marvelled and were troubled; and haſted away, fear took 
hold upon them there, and pain as of a Woman in travel. 
And we ſhall be grieved, if you ſhould be Heirs to the guilri- 
neſs of breaking down the ſame Hedge of the Vineyard, o 
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the which the fad Indignation of God purſteth this'day the 
Royal Family, many Nobles, Houſes great and fair, and all 
the Prelatical party in theſe Three Kingdoms. - And when 

our dear brethren are weak and fainting, ſhall 'we believe 
that you will leave us, and be divided from this'fo bleſſed z 
ConjunRion ? The Lord Jeſus Chriſt we truſt, ſhall walk in 
the midſt of the golden Candleſticks, and be with us, if you 
will be gone from us. | 


Beloved in the Lord, we cannot but be perſwaded of bet- 


| ter things of you ; and we ſhall not conceal from you, that 


we are Ignorant what to anſwer, when we are reproved on 
your behalf, in regard that your change to another Goſpel- 
way (which the Lord avert) 1s ſo much the more ſcandalous, 
that the ſudden alteration, unknown to us before, now over- 
taketh you, when Men come amongſt you, againſt whom the 
Furrows of the Fields of Scot!and do complain. 


Forget not, dear Brethren, that Chriſt hath now the Fan in 
his Hand, and this js alſo the day of rhe Lord, thar ſhall 
burn as an Oven ; and thar Chriſt now fitteth as a refiner of 
Silver, purifying the Sons of Levi, and purging them as 
Gold ard $ilver, that they may offer unto the Lord an offcr- 
ing of Righteouſneſs, and theſe that keep the word of his 
(nor their own) patieece, ſhall be delivered from the hour 
of rempration, thar ſhall come on all the Earth to try them. 
If you exclude all Non-converts from the viſible City of God, 
In which daily Mulrijtudes in Scotland, in all che four Quar- 
rers of the Land, above whatever our Fathers ſaw, throng 
into Chriſt, ſhall rhey nor be left ro the Lions and wild Beafts 
of the Foreft, even ro Jeſaits, Seminary Priefs, and other 
Seducers ; for the Magiſtrate hath no Power to compel them 


. to hear the Goſpel, nor have you any Church-power over 


them, as you reach; ard they bring not love to the Goſpel 
and'ro Chriſt our of the Womb witch them, and fo they muſt 
be left ro embrace what Religion 1s moſt ſucable to. corrupt 
Nature : Nor can it be a way approven by the Lord 1n Scrip- 
rure to excommunicare from the viſible Church (which ts the 


Office-houſe of the free Grace of Chriſt, and his Draw-ner) 
all 
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. all the Multitudes of Non-converts,baptized, and viſibly with. 
in the Covenant of Grace, which are In Great Britain, and 
all the reformed Churches ; and fo toſhut the gates of the 
Lord's gracious Calling upon all theſe, becauſe they are nor in 
your Jadgmenr, choſen to Salvation, when once you are with- 
la your felves : For how can the Lord call Egypt hs people, 
and. Aſſjria, the work of his hands, and all the Gentiles (who 
for number are as the flocks of Kedar, and the abundance of 
the Sea) the Kingdoms of our Lord, and of his Chriſt, if you 
vumber Infants,. as many do, and all ſuch as your Charity 
cannot judge Converts, as others do among Heathens and Pa- 
gans, who have not a viſible Clalm and Intereft in Chriſt? 
The Candleſtick is not yours, nor the Houſe z but Chriſt fix- 
eth and removeth the one, and buildeth or caſteth down 
the other, according to his Sovereignty. 

We in Humility judge ourſelves, though the chief of $in- 
ners, the Sons of Zion, and of the Seed of Chrift : if you re- 
move from us, and carry from hence the Candleſtick, let our 
Father be Judge, and ſhew us, why the Lord hath bidden 
you come out from among us: We look upon this viſible 
Church, though black and ſported, as the Hoſpital and Gueft- 
houſe of Sick, Halt, Maimed, and withered , over which 
Chriſt is Lord-Phyfician and Maſter 3 and we would wait up- 
on theſe that are not yet in Chriſt, as our Lord waited 
vpon us and ,you both. We therefore, your Brethren, 
Children of one. Father, cannot but, with tears and exceeding 
ſorrow of heart, earneſtly entrear, beſeech, and obteft you by 
tie love of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, by his Sufferings,and precious 
kanſom he payed for us both, by the Confolations of his Spt- 
rir, by your appearance before the dreadful Tribunal of our 
Lord Jeſus; yea, and charge you before God and the ſame 
Lord Jeſus, who ſhall judge rhe Quick and the Dead, at his 


appearing, and in his Kingdom : Break not the Spirits and . 


H<arrs of thoſe ro whom you are dear as their own Soul, for- 
ſeke ror the Afſemylies of the People of God, let us not dl- 
vide. Not a few of the People of God, in this Shire of Fife, 
jn whoſe Name I now write, dare ſay, 1f you depart, you 
{hill Icave Chriſt b-hind you with us, and the Golden-candle- 
{ticks, and ſhi'l caſt your ſelves (we much fear) our of the 

Hearts 
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' Hearts and Prayers of thouſands, dear to Jeſus Chriſt in Scor- 
land : Therefore, before you fix Judgment and Prattice on a- 
ny untroden Path, let I'day of Humiliation be agreed upon by 
us all, and our Father's Mind and Will enquired, throvgh one 
common Saviour, and let us fee one anorhers faces at beſt 
conveniency, and plead rhe ipterefi of Chriſt, and be com- 
forted, and not ſtumble at your ways. So expe&ing your 
anſwer, we fhall pray that the God of Peace, rhat brought a- 

ain from the Dead, our Lord Jeſus, that great Shepherd of 

e Sheep, through the Bloud of the Everlaſting Covenant; 
may make you perfe@ in every good Work to do his Will, 
working In you that which is well-pleafing in his fight, thro” 
Jeſus Chriſt, and ſhall remain 


-'St, Andrews. Tour affifiionate Brother, 
EC in the LO RD, 


S. R. 


THE 
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$08, Mo ren ſigh: 
POSTSCRIPT, 
By another Author. 


Hriſtian Reader, whoſoever thou art, into whoſe hands 
- theſe Letters may come, In order to thine own Eſtab- 
liſhment in the Truth, and continuing in the Faith of 
God's Kle&, grounded and ſettled, and that thou mayeſt not 
be moved away from the Hope of the Gaſpel, whereof thou 
haſt heard, by the flight of Men, and cunning Craftineſs where- 
with they Jie in wait to deceive ;z thou art defired to take no- 
tice, to what dreadful and ſtrong Delufjons, ſuch who were 
Ring-lcaders in this Separation, together with not a few of 
their Followers (ſome I except, becauſe God hath excepted 
them ; and I pray, that he may ſtill both except them, and 
Jer them ſee alſo the ſin of what acceſſion they had, to this, 
which is ſo puniſhed in others, while they are paſt by and pre- + 
ſerved) have been lefr, and given up of God. Remember 
with fear and.trembling, how the great God, who confirmeth 
the Word of his Servans, and performeth the Counſel of his 
Meſſengers, hath fulfilled upon many of thoſe, who fell off 
from, and forſook the Communion of his Church of Scotland, 
that which is Great Seer (much upon his Maſter's Secrets, be- 
cauſe he had frequent acceſs to lean his head upon his breaſt, 
who came out ot the F<=t!icr's boſom) foreſaw would follow 
upon this turning afide, and fall upon the head of ſuch For- 
fakers of a Church, ſo ofren honoured by receiving fignal 


Teſtimonies of the great Bridegroom's love towards her, = 
s 


| 


| 
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his Spouſe, in rejoycing over her with ſinging, and fo fre. 
quently helped, ro give him Teſtimonies of her endeared Af. 
fe&ion ro-him, as her Head, Husband, Supreme Lord and Go. 


| vernour. Ja this we may. through Grace humbly boaſt, (nay, 
deſpiſe or invie who will, we cannor do leſs, without being 


gutlty of the baſeſt Ingratitdde) thar we have not been in- 
feriour ( O bleſſed be his Grace to whom we owe it! and fr 
is for the commendatjon of his glorious Goodnefs we menti- 
of jt,) whatever we, were beyond them, to any Church we 
know upon the Earth. Ir is true this Succeſſion ſeemed at the 
firſt bur a ſmall remove, ( O that there they had ſtoped. their 
carrcer, and ftood wichour going forward, when 1t it was 
downward,) and in a watter where1n the great Foundations 
of the Goſpel were nor ſo immediatcly concerned, nor firuck 
atz yet, after. they had gone forth from us (as a Witneſs of 
his Diſpleaſure againſt thar Renx and Schiſm made in his Bo- 
dy ; and thar the truth of what his faithful Servant had fore- 
told chem, would he the Iſſue of rhat Courie,might be veri- 
fied, viz. Thar if they departed, they ſhould leave Chriſt be- 
hind them, keeping Houſe with their Mother, as his Wife, 
in whoſe face they had ſpit, and in running thus away, had 
made ;Fool's. haſte from home) there was no ſtanding nor 
fixing, till the moſt fervid and furious Drivers in-thac.Renr, 
rolled , themſelves, headlongs into this Abiſs of all Abominati- 


| ons, deſperate ( gakeriſm; and fo that place became there- 


afrer the Sear, Seminary, and Seed-plor, wherein this Root of 
Bitterneſs, whereby the Church of Chriſt 15 troubled, and 
many defiled, hath ſprung up. And I would alſo ſtir up thy 


- ] pure Mind by way of Remembrance, that thou maiſt be e- 


ſtabliſhed jn che preſenc Truth, 1n beſeeching thee to confi- 
der with” awful Regard, how, one Pariſh particularly in the 
Weft of Scotland, with ſome Perſons in the adjacenr' places, 
forſaking us, aad falling off from us, upon the ſame Pre- 
tenſe were likewiſe in the ſame manner (afcer other fignifice- 
tions of his Diſpleaſure againſt their way evident beyond De- 


| nial, and contriburive to the Eſtabliſhment of ſuch, who take 


norice thereof) left of the Lord, afcec their many other wan- 
derivgs,.to plutige and precipitare chemſelves inco'this Ditch, 


and deep pir, in which potture chey ſtill Lye, withour picying 
| SC theme 
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themſelves, or imploring the help of others. And though theſe © | 


and the like might have been warning ſufficient, to all the 
Profeſfours of the Truth, to have continued in his Goodnefs, 
while they beheld the juſt Severity of God upon them which 
fell; yet IT cannor conceal 1t, thar, as it is a Grief, beyond all 
that the ſerious Servants of the Lord have groaned- under, or 
do find, becauſe of rhe1r other Sufferings, ro ſee how many 


have followed theſe pernictous ways, by reaſon of whom, "the 


way of Truth js evi] ſpoken of, ſo it fills them with amaze- 
ment, anxiety, yea ſinking and inſupportable Sorrow, to ſee 
not a few Profeſſors of the Truth, ſo little touched ar the 
heart for, and troubled at, the power and Prevalency of theſe 
Soul-murthering Deluſions 3 bur walking wich as lirtke' Care, 
Circumſpetion and Fear of coming near this ſpreading Con- 
tagion, as if they did not thereby provoke the Lord to leave 
them to thar, which ought to be <qually loathſome and hate- 
ful to their Souls, with Hell. Is 1t nor firange ? that ſome 
will ſtand aloof from Prelates, and profeſs a Hatred ar, and 
Abhorrence of, Pope:y, Arminianiſm, Eraſtianiſn, on 
Arrianiſm, Pelagianiſm, Familiſm, Antizominianiſm, Atbeiſn, 
and Heatheniſm, &c. And yet, there will be a fearleſs, yea fa- 
miltar converſing with abominable ®yakers, without all due 
dread of bxing deſerted of God, and left to a defiling of them- 
ſelves with Satan's ſlime, wherewith they are beſmeared, and 
that botch of Hell, which is running upon "them, where with 


many, becauſe of their too near approch, have been, and are | 


infeted, yea, and a ſpeaking of them as a kind of Innocents 
{ which If they be, Saran himſelf, in his warring againft M- 
chaet and his Angels is not nocent :] and with leſs loathing 


and abhorreace, than of any of the former 5; whereas Ix2-. 


keriſm may be truly called, | if the term be ſufficiently ex- 
preſſive of the thing] pure Deviliſm. I mean not only becauſe 
of what ſpecial Power and Influence Satan hath been obſerved 
by gracious and grave Men, to have had over, and upon 
the Bodies and Spirit, of not a few of that monſtrous Brood 3 
but alſo becauſe theſe have licked up, and Cwallowed down 
the dung of all theſe deſperate Soul-deſtroying Herefjes,hatch- 
£d in Hell by the Father of Falſchoods and Lies 3 and'Wwhat- 
ſoeyer is inany of theſe moſt deadly and damnable, that p - 
che 
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* - {them their Darling. And whatſoever i the moſt mortal poj- 
> | lon jn the cup of their Abominatiom; apd hath. the moſt 
cloſe and clear . conne&ion with the DeftruRion of the'im- 
mortal Soul, this they ſwallow down, and yomir it up, and 
hoe Ir out apain, in every place, and with: a picce of the 

lack-art, peculiar to that Tribe, difh wp this dung of Hell, 
and fer It as Manna before ſuch, as. they would make Diſct- 
ples, ro be ſupped up and ſwallowed down, that they may 
thereby poiſon, beyond the power'of an. Antidote, rhoſe 
* | Souls; whom they ſedvce, and while they draw them: after 
> {| them, drown them in che fame Perdition with themſelves. 
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> | Theſe are the poor Infffcents you talk of, what a Wonder and 
; | Aﬀoniſhmentis ir /thiar (rhe very ſink ;of Hell, which cometh 
* | forth at their impure and pollurcd Months, in Blaſphemics a+ 
> | gainft God, his Chrift;'his Spirir, his Word, his precious and 
ptire Qrdimances, / the Parchaſe of the Blood: of Chrift,and the 
| mean$ of Fellowſhip, with the Father, and wich his Son Jeſus 
| {| Chtiſt, ſhould nor make all; who are or would be repute Lovers 
| of dur Lord Jeſus'Chrift infincerity, abhor them, as the moſt. 
{| odious Vermine;: and black Locuſfts,-that ever crawled pur of 
the infernal Lake;'or croaked upoathe  face:ob the Earth,and 
| flevahe ſound of their blaſphemonus belchings; as the very fibj- 
| Jarfonof "g old'Setpent. - If che Spirir of God; call a forbid- 
| | dingro marty, akd commatiding to abfiain fram-meats, the 
| {| Di@ris of devils, whariname or: notion can: be:faflen upon,or 
 ' | foand fir ro unfold the nature of that- Pntrine,, comprehen- 
| fiveofalfthefe Dottrins of Devils, whereby-the Goſpel hath 
' | been from! the beginning oppoſed, rhroagh Satan's B'ack-arr, 
ait urmoft Malice?as if in 'rh1s' one ſhape;and &ize of the Ene- 
files ro rhe: Goſpel, were garhered together ant cemented all 
the ſeveral Parties; thar ever 4bba#don! and: Apollyon com- 
manded in his ſeveral Expeditions againſt the Prince A7chavd. 
| | For rhis ar: once, and for ever, not-1n parcels, and by conſe- 
| Yorence, makes vold the whole Gofpel of the Grace of God, 
| and che All of thar bleiſed-Contrivance of -Szlratton, by me 
. | Son of God, as a flain Saviour. This is ſuch an-explicit, un- 
misk'd, and groſs Perverfion of. the Goſpel, that 1t-rhe Apg- 
file, who had the Spirit of God, who had: che mind of Chrift, 
| Who had received the Spirit of Love,and ofa found mind,who 
Sf 2 heing 
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being filled with the Holy-Ghoſſ, -ſpoke to a ſeducing Elim 


ſecking iro turn away the Deputy, deſiring to hear the word: 


of God, from the Faith (rhe Perſons are of the ſame Pra&ice 
and this 1s the Poſt, here the Captain ſers them to ſtand Cen- 
Try) in theſe terms, O fxll of all ſubtilty, and all miſchief,thog 
child of the Devil, thou enemy of all righteouſneſs,will not thou ceaſe 
to pervert the right ways of the Lord ? Would ye have ſpoke 
to them in another ſtile or ſtrain, being Perſons of the ſame 
Pradtice ? and this is the Prey they hunr- for, by-preverting 
the righc ways of the Lord, to turn Men-from the Faith,once 
delivered to the Saints,and to turn away the ear of any, whom 
they -obſerve deſirous to hear the /Word of God from the 
Truth, that they may turn them unto :theic. Blaſphemous Fa- 
bles, and bewitch even theſe into a Diſobedience to :the Goſ- 


| Þel, -before whoſe eyes Jeſus. Chriſt hath been evidently. ſer 


forth, crucified amongſt chem. '- Yea tf he would, and aRual- 
ly did curſe, even an« Angel from Heaven,.-upon a ſuppaſiti- 
on ofa leſs and Tower Degree of Pervyerſion -of. the Goſpel-of 


=Chriſt, how would-he have fenc- this-race_of; Men a packing, 


'without more ado; the way: heſent Hyminers. and Al:xander, 


"whom he delivered/unto Sacan, that theyomight learn nor. 0- 
 blaſpheme''? *&xafrerhis Example; wmany of them. were dealt 


with, by our fairhful-Men,. when in caſe;;wheby drawing our 


'Church-cenſures, :delivered the Body:from being gangreewd 


by ſuch Meitnbers:3 bur while we-are: riow:;kept, ifrommak+ 
ing uſe of thip:moſt proper Remedy; - the: Holy Ghoſt:hath 


_ :ſupplicd ir; ini:a- moſt rremendous manners and!{with-ſuch 

© _c{Witnefs,: #$he niuft be blind, who :feerh-them, nor, carry 
=... --2bour with them,-the- blackeſt-like:badgez..and ' moſt unqueſti- 
>. = ndble-like-Charater-and 'Cognifance; of being cur: off from 
\.- * "tar Church, that he waſheth with: his pwn Blood, which 
| they are left ro blaſpheme, and trample under foot, that ever 
-any race of Apoſtats were ftigmariz'd wirh. . And;rhar other 
Diſciple likewiſe, who breaths forth ſo-much of-Love, is moſt 
-peremptory” in prefling thoſe, whom-'he ;perſwades ro [the 
"Love of Chriſt; and of the Brerhreri, to: # profeſſed deteſta- 
"tion of ſuch enemies ro Chriſt, is ſo much -rhat he:, will.-por 


have any, who would witneſs their Love to him; who wit 


neſſed his Loye to his' People, in ſending his only began 
on 


o 
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| Sort Into the World, to' be a Propitiation for their Sins,” 
and rhar they whe were dead in fins and treſpaſſes, mighe 
tive chrough him,to receive them into their houſes. or give 
ſuch Fa&orsfor Satan, the leaſt of countenance or encourage- 
ment. ' And here by the wav, ler me ſet before thee the Pra- 
Rice of that great man of God, Mr. Fohn Livingſion (of 
whom, withour vanity, or being judged to hold Mens Perſons 
in admiration for advantage, I fear not to (ay, thar inthe 
day he was taken up fron us, T knew nor ſo great an Am- 
baſſadour for Chriſt, left bchind upon the earth. O to ſee 
ſome, on whom this F1ifzh's mantle is fallen ! ( as a fit Par- 
tern-in the caſe for thy Imitatation 3 who, when one of theſe 
Maſter-ſeducers, and grand Traffickers, to defile the World, 


and bewitch it into the ſame damnable Deluſion, whereto he 
as a juſt Puniſhment for his levity in Religion, and what he. 
himſelf may know beſides, was lefr, pretending old Acquain- 
cance, came to make him a Vifie, would nor receive him 
Into his Houſe, as judging, he could not otherwiſe have wit- 
neſſed his having received Jeſus Chriſt ro dwell in his Heart 
and Houſe, then by ſuch a PraRice,and herein he made him- 
ſelf an example for us, to follow ſuch a follower of God, as 


j a dear Child. O let all, who hope to be ſaved by Jeſus Chrift, 


and to whom God hath made him Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, 
Sanctification and Redemption : All, who know no other 
way of 'being juftified before the Tribunal of God, but.by 
the imputed Righteouſneſs of him, whoſe name. is the Lord 
our righteouſneſs ; or ſaved and ſanRified, but by his work- 
Ing in them to will and to do, who hath redeemed them 
from their vain Converſation by his own Blood : All, who 
being juſtified by Faith, have ever had, or hope to have Peace 
with God through our Lord Jeſus Chriſt : All, who now fir 
together in heavenly places in Chriſt, and who are preferved 
by the Power of God through Faith unto Salvation : All, 
who know no other Founrain to bathe their leprous Soul in, 
nor ſtream to bleatch their ſported and black Soul by, thac 
they may appear hefore God without Spot, but the Blood of 
Jeſus Chriſt, which cleanſerth from all iniquity,even his Blood 
who for this purpoſe did, through the erernal Spirir, offer 
up himſelf without Spor unto God : All, who have found 


the Sweetneſs of the Scriptures, and bave felt, how their 
Si 3 Heart 
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Heart burnt within then, while he talked with them, and 
opened thefe unto them, and their. Ear, gnd Heart to re- 
ceive what was ſaid ; All, who have - been .;by theſe made 


wiſe unto Salvation : All, that ever have ha&-acceſs'ro God - 


rhropgh Chriſt, and know no other way of being accepred ; 
but in the beloved : All, who ſce them(lves (and the Devil 
hath put out his Eyes, who ſees it not ) under a necefſicy, 
though ina clean ſtare, of making daily uſe of the Blood of 
Chriſt, in order to a keeping up of fellowſhip herwixt them 
and the Father ard his Son J:{us Chcitt, while here, and of 
being admitred to have a part with him hereafter ( for that 
Man's feer ſhall never frand within that glorious City, 


whereunto norhing that defileth or:workerh abomination can - 


enter, which Chriſt doth not waſh, Tf 1 walh thee not, thou 


fhalt bave no part with m?, in his &wn ward, t2 a rPerfon in a 


clean ſtate ) All, to wh-ſe Souls . after they had received the 
Sentence of Death in themſelves, God hath ſpoken. Peace 
np0n the Account. of his Chriſt, «ho 1s our Peace : All, who 
knowing they can do. nothing without him, live under a ſeen 
receſlity of daily drawing Strength from Chriſt, who works 
in them both to will a::d to do,and muſt perfeR that which 
concerneth them, and ljvok, only for the acceptation of their 
Service, in and through Chrift : All, whoſe great AU 1t is 
to be found in him, in'the day of their Appearance, Rot 
having their own Rightecuſneſs, but thar which is through 
the Faith of Chriſt, even tlie Righ:eouſne's which 1s of God 
by Faith : All, who becauſe they have ſinned, and come 
ſhorr cf the Glory of Goii, know no other way, bur to thropg 
in among!t theſe ungodly, who are juftified freely by his 
Grace, through the kedemption that 15 in Chriſt Jeſus, whom 
God hath ſer forth to be a Propitiation through Faith 1n his 
Blood : All, whoſe Eyes God hath opened, and turned from 
Darkneſs ro Light, and from rhe Power of Satan unto God, 
thar they may receive forgivenets of Sias, and an Inheritance 
amongſt them rhat are fanRified, through Faith that Is jn 
h'm : All, who have, or hope to have Rederaption through 
his Blood, even the Forgiveneſs of Sins : All, to whom he 
hath given an Underſtanding to know him that is rrue, and 


in whole Heart he-hath written his Law, and put his. Fear, 


that they (hall nor depart from bin ; All, ipnro whoſe _ 


| 
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| he hath ſhined, to give them the Light of the Knowledge of 


the Glory of God, in the face of Jeſus Chrift, while this 


: Goſpel is hid from others : Ail who have received that Spirir, 
: which is of God; and nor that Spirit which fs of the World, 
| whereby the Child of God is diftinguiſhed from a natural 
| Man, who recejveth not the things of the Spirit of God, (for 


the higheſt pirch and perfe&tion of natural Mens Light judg- 
cth theſe things fooliſhneſs, T9: World through Wiſdom knew 
yot God) neither can he know them becauſe they are ſptriru- 
ally diſcerned. | 

All whoever have been made glad in his Houſe of Prayer, 
and have been admitted to walk with the King in the Galle- 
ries, where he is held : All, to whoſe Soul he hath endeared 
and commended Ordinances, and who have found the Goſpel, 
to be the Power of God unto Salvation : All, whoare begun 
partakers of tlie Glory to be revealed, and who hope to lie 
down in the Grave, under che comfortable hope of a glorious 
Reſurre&ion, and ſhur their eyes ſinging, in the expeRation 


that their vile body may be changed, that it may be faſhi- 


oned like his glorious Body, according to the working where- 
by 1s able even to ſubdue all rhings to himſelf ; and that they 
ſhall be caught up in the Clou4s, ro meet the Lord in the Afr, 
and fo ſhall be ever with the Lord: All, who would obtain - 
the Salvation, which is in Chriit Jeſus with eternal Glory: 
In a word, al!, who are Chriſtians, on whom that worthy 
name js called, as the badge of their Profeſſion : Who pro- 
feſs Faith in him, whom God hath ſent and ſealed to be the 
Saviour of the World ; that one Mediator, which is between 
God and Man, the Man Chriſt Jeſus,who gave himſelf a Ran- 
ſom for all, to be teſtified in due time ; he who is the ſecond 
Perſon of the Bleſſed Trinity, the erernal Son of God, equal 
to, and conſubſtanrial with the Father, buc perſonally diſtinct 
from him ; incarnate, by aſſuming the Nature of Man, in 
the Womb of the Virgin Mary, by which he became Inma- 
nuel, God and Man in two diſtin&t Natures, unite in one fin- 
gular Perſon 3 who is the Subſtance of the Goſpel, and the 
Myſtery of Godlineſs. This which comprehends the AU of 
our Salvation, ,and Conſolation; yea, the Al of Chriſtian 


Religion, is ſ@wrapt up herein, that, whatſoever ſtrikes art 
Si 4 this, 
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this, ſtrikes at name and thing of Chriſtian Relſpion, roby 


us of the whole Goſpel, and turns us over unto pure Heathe- 
niſm, ſhuts us our eternally from all acceſs to God, and makes 
our Salvation for ever {ſimply impoſſible, for if we believe 
not, that He js that He, we ſhall dic 1n our fins, and yet eve- 
ry Article of this, that they may for ever deſtroy the Foun- 
dations of Salvation js by them oppngned and ſubverted, 
They puttipg a falſe Chriſt inficad of the true Jeſns, the Son 
of David, our only S1viour; Denying Chriſt 12 be the fe. 
cond Perſon of the T: jnity ; Denying Chriſt ro Lb a fingular 
Perſon 3 De:wing Jeſus the Son of a#a1y ro ve the alone true 
Chrift ; bur affirming Chriſt to be a common fort of ching, 
to be ſound in eyery Man, as it was jn the $5n of Mary, even 
the common Light, to be found 1a the Mind of every Man 
In the World ; Affirming Jeſus the true Chriſt, the Son of 
Mary, to be only an ordinary Veſſel, which containerh this 
Light,as the Spirit of every other holy Man doth z and ſo,nor 
only pulling down our exalted Prince from his Thronz of 
Glory ; bur putting their falſe Prophets in kis place, cloathing 
them with the Glory of his proper Tities, as being Chriſt as 
well zs he ; b<caufe conratning the ſame Light with his. Thus 
do triey blaſpheme that worthy name, by the which we are 
cailed. Thus do theyzrod our Saviour, rhe Only Lord. Jeius 
Chrift who is the brightneſs of the Father's Glory, and the 
expreſs Image of his Perſon, of his glorious Prerogative and 
Majcſty ; and in contempr of this exalred Prince, and Sa- 
viour, cloath themſe]Jves with the Spoils of his Honour. And 
thus do they rob the Church of him, whoin Gott hath glren, 
to be her Head and Saviour; that fo, haviog turned the 
World with themfelves intro a Synagogue of *atan, they may 
enrich Hell. This 1s the great Myſtery of their Iniquity, and 


a Monſter ic is, in ſhew aud ſubſtance, and 19 all dimenſions ' 


of Devilry, prodigious, beyond any ſhape, Satan ever yer 
aſſumed, or wherein he ſhewed himſelf jn the World. The 
Lord rebuke thee, © Satan ! even the Lord, who hath fent 
his only begotcen Son into the World, to be the alone propi- 
tation for ſins, and prepared him a body for that purpoſe z 
rebuke thee, ought io be the conſtant Language of the Keart 
of every one ro whom Chriſt is become a Saviour, till he caft' 
forth this blaſphemous Spirit out of thoſe Demoniacks, _ 
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what elſe is this, which proceedeth our of the Mouth of ſuch 
Perſons, but pure He[/iſm ? no Man ſure, who hath ever heard 
the Goſpel of the Grace of God, or is acquainted with the 
very ficft Principles of the Oracles of God, bot he muſt con- 
clude, Men of that ſpite, malice and diale&, Men who talk 
at this rate of railing againſt our Immanuel, againſt his holy 
Child Jeſus, that Child born unto us, and that Son given un- 
to us, who is yer the mighty God, the everlaſting Father, 
the Prince of Peace, muſt be the very Candidates of Hell, 
and have commenced in the infernal Regions, where / more 
blake, more abominable, more horrid and bold Blaſphemies, 
cannct be belched forth. I ſay therefore,© let all, who have the 
Name of Chriſt called vpn them 3 All, ro whom that bleſſed 
name {5 as ointment poured fourth, and to whom he is preci- 
ous, even he whom the Father hath laid in Zion, for a Foun- 
dation and Corner-ftone ; diffallowed indeed of theſe ' buii- 
ders, bur choſen of God and precious : All, who ſeek a ſure 
reſting place for their Sout; for whoſoever beliteveth on him 
ſhall cot be aſhamed. And all, who know no other ſolid Founda- 
tion, for other Foundation can no Man lay than that is laid, which 
is Jeſus Chrift, he Is the ſare and ole Foundation, ler them carry 
towards this Race of Runagado's from the very real Profeffion 
of Chriftianity, as Satan's ſpecial Agents and Emiſlaries , 
who with a Malice infuſed by their Maſter, and reſem 
him, aad a peculiar kindneſs, fury and rage, as fer on fire by 
Hell, blaſpheme rhe true Saviour, our bleſſed Lord Jeſus,who, 
being come of the Father's according to the Fleſh, is God 
Over all bleſſed for ever; and fight againſt that one, that alone 
way of Salvation, which is now made manifeſt, by the #ppear-. 
jog of our Saviour Jeſus Chrift, who hath aboliſhed' Dearh , 
and hath broughr Life and Immorralicy ro light through the 
Goſpel. And in proſecution of this War, and purfuance of 
this open Hoſti!icy againſt Heaven, and that ir may appear 
whoſe Angels they are, under whoſe Banner they fight, 'who 
ſends them, ſerves himſelf by them, ſets them on work, and 
drives them in their reſtleſs compaſſing of Sea and hn ro 
proſelyre psor Souls, and draw them into the ſame Conſpiracy 
with themſelves againſt our Lord JeſusChriſt,and the alone way 
of Salyacion by him, they oppoſe, as incenſed with _—_— 
9 an 
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and rage,. the Mediators Minifters and Meſſengers, ſent forth 
to preach this everlaſting Goſpel, and ro point forth the Lamb 
of God, who taketh away the Sins of the-World. And while 
they are preaching the Kingdom of God, and teaching thoſe 
things which concern the Loxd Jeſus Chriſt, ſerring forth 
Chriſt evidently crucified before their eyes, that they may 
look unto him and be iaved ; and preaching Salvation in the 
Name of this Jcſis of Nez areth, and reſtifying, that as God 
hath eyalred him to hb» a Prince and a Saviour, to give repen- 
tance ahd forgivenets of fins ; fo there is no other name gi- 
ven under Heaven, by which Men muſt be ſaved. Theſe are 
the glad ridings of great joy for all rae People, which make 
the feer'of him who publiſhech them Heauriful, and this js 
the main of the Goſpel of theGrace of God (yea that with- 
out which there 1s no Goſpel and no Salvation) that all may 
know aſſuredlv, that-through this Man, who ts both Lord and 
Chriſt, is preached unto them rhe Forgiveneſs of Sins, and 
that by him, all rhat believe arc juftified from all things, from 
which they could not be juſtified by the Lai of Moſes : While 
1 ſay, his Miniſters are about this, ftriving according to his 
working, which worketh in them mightily, theſe falſe Pro- 
phets, and Sadducers, after the ſame Method and Malice of 
Bay-Feſus withſtand them, and (eck to rurn away their hear- 
ers from the Faich, yea they ſeek ro diſſivade the People from 


hearing the Lord's Meſſengers ſpeaking in the Lord's Meſſage, 


in the veny-ſtile and ſtrain and ſpirit of Rabſhabth. Let not 
theſe Men.(fay they of Miniſters of Chriſt) deceive you; nei- 
ther let chem make you truſt in the Lord Feſus Chriſt, ſaying, 
This Lord Feſus will ſurely fave you to the utmost. Hearken 
n2t unto them, turn you to the Light within you. This com- 
mon thing, that is to be found in every Man, That's the Chriſt 


om which muſt ſave you, and nor this Chriſt, the only $9n of God, 


(as they talk, and would perſwade you) incarnate by aſſuming 
the Nature of Man in the Womb of the Virgin Mary. And if 
amonpit all rheſe Ambaſſadors, ro whom the. Miniſtry of Re- 
conciliation is. commitred, there be one, more eminently 
gualified than another, to whom his Mafter hath given a ſpe- 
cial ſpiritual Dexterity in beſeeching, praying, and perſwa- 
diog Men, to be reconciled unto God, who hath made ws 
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, only begotten Jon, the Lord Jeſus Chriſt, ſin for them, that 


they may be made the Righteouſneſs of God -in him: One, 
whoſe ſhining Light, and burning Zeal proves him to- be 2 
Star held in his Maſter's xight hand 3 One, whom Jeſus Chriſt 
doth moſt remarkably countenance, in his adminiſtrations, in 
making manifeſt the Savour of his Knowledge by him amongſt 
the People : One, highly eſteemed for his works ſake, arid 
endeared to the Lovers of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, for his 
caring naturally for the Flack, and travelling in birth till 
Chriſt be formed in his hearers : One by whoſe miniſtry $a- 
tan's dominion over Souls js de firoyed, ard they vindicare 
into the glorious Liberty of the Sons of God ; then, [as if 
they were the ſole TruBrzes that Satan had upon the Earth, and 
his only Faneſarics, fitred for that work; or, as if they were 
ſent expreſs from Hel], they ſer themſelves in oppofitton to 
this Man, and all who walk, with:him in the ſame Spirir, and 
in the ſame ſteps, and do all they. can by their bawling, to 
blaſt rhe Miniſtry of ſuch a worker together with God. As 
the Ninifiers of Jeſus Chriſt are the Men in the Warld; a- 
gainſt whom they have the moſt pure and perfed hatred ; fo, 
it 1s againſt thoſe Miniſters, more particularly, who are meft 
render and edifying, and by whoſe labour amongſt the People, 
their Lord and Maſter, who ſent them, ſees of the travel of 
his Soul and 1s ſatisfied, that they,as the Miniſters of Saran ſer 
themſelves. Very fit Meſſengers of Satan are they, if any were 
caught up to the third Heaven to buffer him. 1 appeal. in 
this matcer to the Expericnce and Obſervation of all, - who 
take notice of their way, and how little they trouble others, 


their Maſter fearing little, or finding little damage*' to his 


Dominion and Kingdom, by theſe lazy ly-bies ard fdle Loy 


FEYEYS. | 
Let this ſhort hint of that unhallowed Generation put us, 


not only to weep to ſee, what a Dominion Satan hath obrain- ' 
ed over ſuch pcor unſettled Souls, who every day wax wore | 


and worſe, deceiving and being deceived ; tut alſo, te ſtudy 


FT 


more caution and circumſpe&ion in ouf way, for the future, © 


and that in order, both. ro our own preſervation, that that 
wicked on touch us not, por have acceſs ro tumble us head- 
long in this gulf, and alſo 1n order to the Recovery (Af. it be 


poſſible) - 
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poſſible) of ſome, at leaft, of thoſe our of this ſnare of the 

Devil, who are taken Captive by him at his pleaſure, Let 

all who would be ſaved themſelves, or would not become a 

ſnare to: others, by emboldning them by their example, to 

converſe to their perdicion with ſuch decetvers, "fave them-« 

Co _ ſtand aloff from this generation, that” rhey may 
aved. | 


_ Ttmay and ought to be remembred, and regret by all of us, 
that when Satan firſt ſer up by theſe Proxies, and appeared 
in this diſguiſe ro a& upon the Stage, he gained nor a lictle 
ar his firſt afſaulc, by our contempr and ſecurity. For every 
one thoughr, the Devil was turned Duzs, and had plaid the 
wrong Card, and fajled in his Politicks, in falling upon the 
leaſt probably taking way, that ever he had yet attempted, 
how either ro promove his own Kingdom of Darkneſs, or op- 
poſe the coming of rhe Kingdom of the Son of God, in fo 
Clear aday of the Goſpel's ſhining Brightneſs. And there- 
fore, however Men were amazcd ar the appearance of ſuch a 
Monſter, (and the more they were amazed at its ſize and 
ſhape, the more they thought themſelves exempted from all 
care, to trouble themſelves in relling the World that it was 
"ſuch, and whence ir came, and whither it went; it was taken 
-by the moſt diſcerning for granted, that the Devil intended 
-this picce of ridiculous pageantry,: only for an interlude, that 
fo, while we were gazing and mocking, he might fill the 
.Srage with | Romes abominarions. And the more Judicious 
.cannor bur diſcern, how the Devil in this dreſs, hath had the 

»zAffiſtance of his old Cabal, the Coxclave, and by the Brim- 
None, which iſſue our of their Mouths, wherewith ſo -many 
are killed, they may well be judged ro make up one of A- 
',baddon's Legions ;) yer ir was put out of douhr with moſt, 
thar the Chriſtian World, eſpecially theſe Churches, which 
ha&enjoyed: fo fair a day, and had been in a manner the 

_ Valley'of Viſion, could not be cheated into a liking of this 
__Bell-black compound of all the moft damnable Herefies5 
--and judged, thar there was.but little reaſon to fear, that Sa- 
tan ſhon'd prevail much, or make any notable inroads upon 
the Church, while he appeared ſo like himſelf; Yea, ir was 
m2y ; thought 
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thought impoſſible, that any, who had but the uſe of hls rea> 
ſon,  muchleſs any, who profeſſed Religion, could be be- 
witched and proſclyted into a way, which ſeemed to <c 

its own Ancidore with ir, becaufe its poiſon was ſo palpable, 
and Satan had been at (© little pains to busk this hook, or hid 
his malice, in deſigning ro murther as many, as ſhould ſwal- 


low this Soap. 


Nay, ſome were puffed up, and tuſhed at the fear of ©- 
thers. inſtead of being deeply affeted, to ſee what ſpiritual 
Judgments and Plagues, we were thereby threatned with , 
; and like to be poured forth upon a People,. who had walked, 

ſounſucably to char degree: of glorious Goſpel-light, which 
had;ſhined amongſt us 3 But, alas ? it. 1s our foliy, to think , 
thar Satan plays the fool always, when he purs on, and 
Bells | For, he perceiving the, Temper. and . Untenderneſs of 
many high Pretenders, who had” not received: the Truth in 
Love; and perceiving how'In place of pure Religion and un- 
defiled before God, a giddy Gaudineſ(s was entertained, as the 
Badge. of a progreſive Knowledge, and looked upon as:an 
high; attainment: Saran, I ſay, , obſerytog the Propenſjon -of 
many,;.co-turn away their cars from the ſolid ſubſtantial, and. 
Gving Teuths of rhe Goſpel, and how ready they were to he 
turned unco Fables,- appears in.this dreſs, and when _Men in. 
their gaudy giddine(s came to gaze, when they ought.to have 
looked. on with the tear in their eye, all on a ſudden, . he. o- 
penshis Sluce of Hell upon them, and ſpues this flood our = 
of his Mouth after the Woman, who had brought forth the. 
Mar-child of . Reformation (by which he was enraged, becauſe 
thexeby.caſt .unto the Earth) thar he might cauſe her to. be 
carried away of the Fleod. Oh, if this day we could remem-. 
ber que. faults, and weep over our folly, who carried in that, 
day, as ignorant of Satan's devices ! For, though we ourſclyes - 
' had been ſome way ſecured againſt his ſucceſs, in this garb 
aud-ſhape, after the Light had. . ſhined in ſuch a. Meridian 
brightneſs. amongſt us ; yer it became us, $0 havg. cen deep-= 
ly affe&ed at this diſmal appearance, leſt the Rymor of the 
Riſe of ſuch a Generation, after ſo much endeayour . to, re 
form the Church, . ſhould haye given Satan the advantage of 

| creating 
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crezrinp ſuch a Prejudice, againſt all attempts for Reforma. > 
rion, 'in other Churches 3 as that they, upon hearing” wit 
gfddinefs and prodigious deluſions fome were delivered over 
unto,in a Church of theſe endeavours might abandon all Efſays 
that way, and bleſs themſelves In a Supine neglet, of what 

Is yet unqueſtionably their Dury. 


wirhout ; 
infeQed.v 
. head? 


. ties; atid all the Healing thar' ts under his 'Wiags,.and ro. 
- bel forth nies apatnſt the Wily a 7 or Gott 


#'rhie fpreading of this contagions Leproſy 3; Nayy ler hit 
te without a peradvenrure, that * 


= 
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they transform themſelves inco Angels of Light, that. they 


may with the-greater facility promote the Ringdom of dark- 
nels, 


Ler me therefore beſeech, and obreft all the Fearers of God, 
ro whoſe hands theſe Lines ſhall come by their love ro him, 
by their longing after the coming of Chriſt's Kingdom, and 
their deſires of the Karth's being filled with the Rhowledge 
of his Glory, as the Warers cover the Sea; by,the _ Love 
they have to their own immorca} Souls, znd the Salvazipn of 
the preſent Generation and Poſteritv.. Yea, let me make 


/ bold co charge them, in the Nzme and Authority, of the great 


God, and our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, and by thier dreadful ap- 
pearance before him, and as.cver they expe ro-be admitted 
ro Chriſt's company, and find a place amongfi them, who are 


{| favet and wathed in Þis Blood, and made Kings . and 


Prieſts. unto God, and his Father, make more Conlcience 
henceforth. of abſtatning from all converſe. hezond th 
unpleaſant conftraint of pure recefficy, with this Race of 
che moſt degenerate Erood , and deſperate Enemies. to 
Foundation-principles of Salvation, .rhat ever, Hell 
yet hatched , or Satan ſet ,on worx, to counter-work 
and obſiru& the Progreſs, of the Golpel. The adequat 


ok 2 


2emedy, iis true, is nor ip the hand of every, nor any pri» * 


yate Chriſtian : But God hath pur this Plaifter Into every 


Man's hand and hath made it eafie for him to apply 'ir, while 


other remedies are not within his reach, whereby he may, 
through Grace preſerve hinſclf unpcliuted, and pure from 
the Plague of che ſpreading Contagion, yea and poſljbly re- 
cover ſome of them : Let him but in compliance with the 
WHl of God, diſcountenance theſe Traders and Trafficquers 
for Satan, and let them ſhun all converſe with them, - Enter 
not into the Path of theſe wicked Perſons, and go not in the 
way of theſe evil Men, . avoid it, paſs not by it, turn from It 
2nd paſs away : For their Houſe enclineth unto Death, and 
their Paths unto the Dead. Nore 's leaſt ſew) thar go unto 
_ return again, nejcher take they hold of the Paths of 

© ; 


"1 if 


>. 
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deſpiſe. our Lord's preſcription, and dp. otherwiſe, 
ler neirher himſelf nor others wonder, if, as a (an ; Punifh- 


ment of this preſumpruous Contempr he be left and caught 
jnro the ſnare. O fear this Infatuation, which hath over-ta- 
ken.{o many to that heighr, chat they wrangle and wreft, 
without a Bluſh, the Word of Life, and the. Scriptures hold- 


alens the plain Path-way of Salvation, to their” own Per- | 
di and as'Perſons fick of an Hydrophoby, fear oply | 
and flee from the proper Remedy. O beware, leſt while you! | 
ſe eful; and ſo amazing a SpeRacle and Document” 
1 being led a- 


pleaſure before your eyes, you alfa 
way with the Error of the Wicked fall from your own ſtcd- 
4 neſs: But labour to grow in Grace, and in the Knowledge 
r Lord and Saviour Jeſus Chriſt, and then ir is impoſidle, 
not to prow in an abhorrence art name ani thing of "hs 54 
min on, which his Soul hateth, as the, moſt. pure, and, 
&c oÞ6! ofition to that Salvation; which is in Chriſt Jeſus, anc 20d 
kinky: moſt explicice and plain artempr againſt the: pleaſure of 
'Lotd's proſpering in the Mediaror's hand, and his ſeeing 
of he Travet of his Soul and being ſatisfied, that ever Satan | 
made or aha ed by any Mortal. - Bur, 1have poſſibly ex- 
. cecdec + juſt Limits of a Poftſcript ; and therefore For 
ng che Zo the Guardings and Guidings of his Grace,who 
ver to eſtabliſh thee, and keep thee from falling, th 


we | * 
fenr thee before the of his'Gl 
refenr-thee faultleſs, before t Uce m—_ 
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